                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   MWGM; Eben Francis, KWDGM; 
Walter French, RWGW : G. R, H; Silsbee, 
RWGS ; C. T. Gill, RWGT ; G. W. Montgo- 
mery, RWGC ; Walter French, G. Rep. 
Subordinate Lodge*. 

1 Granite, Nashua, Tnes 

2 Hillsboro', Manchester, Tnes 

3 Wecohamet, Dover, Mon 

4 Washington, Somerworth, Tues 

6 White Mountain,.. Concord, Fri 

6 Piscataque, Portsmouth, Fri 

Subordinate Encampment 

1 Nashoonon, Nashua, 13 Fri 

2 Wonolanset, Nashua 

STATE OF INDIANA. 

Grand Lodge. 

Meets at Madison quarterly. The following 
are the present officers: Wm. Cross, GM; 
James Gibson, DGM; J. H. Taylor, GS; Wm. 
Morrison, GW; Wm. Whitridge, G. Con.; A. 
Tawall, GG^ Benj Mazten, G. Chap. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

2 Monroe, * Madison, Mon 

3 Jefferson, 'Jeffersonville, Mon 

4 Friendship, Rising Sun, Tues 


7 Morning Star,-* -Evansville, ..**Tbur 

8 Union, Lawrenceburgh, Thur 

9 Patriot. Patriot, Sat 

10 New -Albany ,*.**New*Albany, Thur 

11 Washington,**** Madison, Thur 

19 Neilson, Logansport, Thur 

13 Chosen Friends, 'Aurora, Tues 

14 Fort Wayne, ••• -Fort Wayne, * Mon 
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15 Lafayette, Lafayette, Tuesi 19 Monument, E. Lexington, ..Wed 

16 Vigilance, Lawrenceburgh. • ••••Moist 20 Friendship, •••••• -•••Carabridgport,- •• Mon 

Subordinate Encampment*. 31 Fidelity, .Andover, •••••• Thor 

1 Jerusalem, New-Albany, • — 29 Howard, Charleston, -Fri 

2 Wildey, ••••« Madison, 3 Tues 23 Franklin, ....Boston, Fri 

24 Winnisimmet, Chelsea, * Tbur 

STATE OF OHIO. 23 Boston, Boston, Fri 

Grand Lodgt % 26 Essex, Salem, • . Mon 

Meets at Cincinnati on the 3d Saturday in 27 Hampden, Springfield, ...-Tues 

•very month. The officers aie : H. M. Clark,] 28 Oberiln,* Lowell, Tuen 

OM; D. T. Snelbaker, D6M; Joseph Roth, 29 Columbian,***. Stoneham, Thur 

GW, I. Hefley, ORS; A. 6. Day, GCS; Cha’sj 30 Bethesda, South BosIob,..-1Iob 

Thomas, GT: C. Walker, G. Con.; J. Ernst, 3 1 Lafayette,.... Watertown, Wed 

G. Chap. ; J rhares, GG; M. P. Taylor, GH.J 39 Ancient Landmark,..Boston,. -*Mon 

Siibordinate Lodge*. 33 Montezuma, do* .«r Wed 

1 Ohio, Cincinnati, Mon] 34 Hope, Methuen, .-Wed 

3 Washington, do Tues] 36 Prospect, .Waltham, Thur 

3 Cincinnati, do ^--Wed 36 Maverick, East Boston, Mon 

4 Franklin, do Thur 37 Shawmut, Boston, ...-Tues 

6 Montgomery, — Dayton, Wed 38Souhegan, ••••• South Reading,..* *Fri 

6 Jefferson, Steubenville, Thur 39 Quascacunquen,...*Newburyport, ...Thur 

7 Charity, Lancaster, -.--Mon 40 Bay State, Lynn,*** Fri 

8 Piqua, •• Piqua, Wed 41 Acushnet, New Bedford,*.. -Wed 

9 Columbus, Columbus, Mon 42 Pacific, Boston, Thur 

10 Wayne, Dayton, Tues] 43 Quinsigamond, Worcester, Mon 

11 Warren, Franklin, Mon 44 King Philip, Taunton. Tues 

13 Union, Warrenton, Sat 43 Framingham,*. «... Framingham, Mon 

13 Cleveland, Cleveland, Mon Degree Lodge*. 

14 Harmony,*.*.** Tues] 1 Union, Boston, Sat 

16 Lebanon, Lebanon, Wed] 2 Maverick, do* •••••• Thur 

16 Hope, Middletown, Thur] Grand Encampment* 

17 Hamilton, Hamilton, Thur Meets at Boston semi-annually. The fol» 

18 Marion, Miamisburg, Tues lowing are the elective officers for the ensuing 

19 Mansfield, Mansfield, Fri year: H. Prince, GCP; Newel A. Thompson, 

30 Mt. Vernon, Ml. Vernon, Wed GHP; T. Barr, GSW; Natb’l Y. Culbertson, 

21 Friendship, Germantown, Fri GJW ; C. C. Hayden, G. Scribe ; R. Cole, GT; 

22 Cuyahoga, Cleveland, Wed, Robert L. Robins, Grand Representative. 

28 Central, Columbus, Thur Subordinate Encampment*, 

24 Chillicotbe, Chillicothe. Tues] 1 Massasoit, Boston, 1 3 Fri 

26 Lafayette, Hillsborough, -Mon 2 Tri-Mount, do* 2 4 Fri 

26 Morning Star, * * * Medina . Mon 3 Menotomy , * * • W. Cambridge, • *2 4 Fri 

27 Ohio City, Ohio City, Tues] 4 Monomake, Lowell, 2 4 Thu 

28 Muskingum, — Zanesville, Wed 6 Bnnker Hill. Charlestown,-*l 8 Wed 

29 Mahoning, Warren, Mon 6 Mount Washington, S. Boston, 2 4 Thu 

80 Eaton, Eaton, Mon] 


31 Scioto, Portsmouth, Fri 

32 Columbia, Circlerille, Wed 

33 Olive Branch,** •« Newark, 

Subordinate Encampment*. 

1 Wildey, Cincinnati, 1 3 Fri 




STATE OF PENNSYLVANIA. 

Grand Lodge. 

Meets at Philadelphia bi-monthly. 
Subordinate Lodge . 

1 Pennsylvania, * • Philadelphia, ••—•••• » Wed 


„ . 13 Fri 2 Washington,**' 

3 Nimrod, Steubenville, 2 4 Fri 3 Wayne, 

4 Cleveland, Cleveland, 9 4 Fri] 4 Morning Star,*** 

6 Piqua, Piqua, 2 4 Fri] 6 Franklin, 

6 Capitol, .“.....Columbus, 1 3 Fri] 6 General Marion, 

7 Butler, Hamilton, 2 4 Fri 7 Herman, ] 


7 Butler, Hamilton, 2 4 Fri 7 Herman, North Liberties*.*...Tues 

8 Rising Sun, Fiankford, Sat. 

STATE OF MASSACHUSETTS. 9 Mechanics’ Pittsburgh, Thurs 

Grand Lodge . 10 Philomatheon,- Germantown, Sat 

Meets at Encampment Hall, Boston, quar- 11 Kensington, •••• N. Liberties, Wed 

terly. The following are its officers : Tho’s 13 Philadelphia,** .Philadelphia, Wed 

F. Norris, MWGM; N. A. Thompson, WDGM; 14 Wildey, Frankford, Sat 

S. Jenkins, WGW ; W. E. Parmenter, WGS ; 16 Philanthropic, ..Philadelphia,*..** Sat 

H. Prince, WGT: Rev. Bro. John McLeish,] 18 LaFayette.*** t% Thurs 

RWG Chaplain. 19 Amity, Thurs 

Subordinate Lodge*. 20 Miners, Pottsville, Sat 

1 Massachusetts, Boston, ••—••••••Mon 21 Teutonia. Philadelphia, Mon 

2 Si loam, do Thur 23 Friendship, “ * Tues 

3 Good Samaritan, ..Taunton, sur.char] 24 Western star,* -.Pittsburgh,* Mon 

4 New-England, E. Cambridge, .-.-Fri 26 Penn, N. Liberties, Mon 

6 Washington Rozbury, char] 27 Schuylkill, Port Carbon, Tues 

6 Adam Boston, * • • • sur. char] 28 Heneosis Adelp’n N. Liberties, Thurs 

7 Merrimack, Lowell, Mon 29 Robert Morris,* -Philadelphia, Wed 

8 Suffolk. Boston, • • Tues] 31 Manayunk,....*.Manayunk t Sat 

9 Crystal Fount, Woburn, Mon 33 Decatur, Philadelphia, Wed 

10 Oriental, ..-Boston, Wed 40 Benevolent, Vil. Green t -*.-l and 3 Sat 

11 Mechanics’, Lowell. Fri] 43 Hancock,* ••-.•••Philadelphia, Fri 

12 Bethel, *W. Cambridge,- -Tues 44 Hayden, Pottsville, Thurs 

ISNazarene, Ware Village, .---Mon 46 William Tell,--.Pittsbnrg, Sat 

14 Bunkerhill, Charlestown, ----Mon 63 Girard, Pottsville, Fri 

16Tremont, Boston, Wed 66 Independence, .-Philadelphia, Thurs 

M Covenant, .-do ...*Mon] 66 Social, ••.•Mmersvule,*..* Sat 

W Middlesex, ••••••••• Malden,! Wtd\ 67 Montgomery. * - * Norristown* Sat 

|i Warrtn, Roxbory, Tues taCaqibria, Carbondals, •«»* Sat 


, Google 




No. 2 .) 


THE GAVRL. 


8 r 


68 Montgomery, ••••Reading, •* Thors? 

€0 Concordia, Catawtoa, • • • • 1 and 3 Sat? 

6ft Adam, Philadelphia, Mond? 

63 Beaver Meadow, Beaver Meadow, • ••»-Sat? 

63 Hand-in-Hand, • • • Philadelphia, Tties$ 

64 Gomer, ••••Birmingham, Sat/ 

66 Hazleton,. Hazleton, Sat? 

66 Rozboroogh, Rozborough, SatS 

63 Lancaster, Lancaster, Thur? 

66 Harrisburgh, Harnsborgh, Wed * 

69 Peace and-Plenty , Easton, Wed 5 

70 State Capitol, ••••Harrisburgh, Tues? 

71 Allen, •••*•• ••••••Allentown, Sat? 

79 Evening Star, •••• Milestown, SatS 

71 Delaware, Easton, Tue*s< 

74 Mount Zion, York, Wed? 

76 Columbus, Chambersburgh, *• • Th u rss 

76 Manch Chunk, • ••Manch Chunk, Tues? 

77 Brotherly Love, *Kurtztown, Sat? 

79 Keystone, Bethlehem, Thurs? 

79 Howard, •Honesdale, ....... -Wed? 

80 Susquehanna, •• ••Columbia, Sat? 

81 National, Washington, Sat? 

53 Charity, Halifax, Sat? 

83 LOhigh, Allentown, Sat? 

54 Friendly, Millertown, Wed? 

86 Mutual, Milton .--Wed? 

Grand Encampment 
Meets at Philadelphia bi monthly. 

Subordinate Encampment f. ? 

1 Philadelphia, Philadelphia, ••1&3 Tues? 

3 Pittsburgh, Pittsburgh, ••••••! 3 Sat? 

5 Morning Star,- ••• Frankford, 1 3 Wed? 

4 Franklin, Pottsville, 1 3 Sat? 

6 La Fayette, Philadelphia, ••••13 Fri? 

6 Mt. Olive, Kensington. 1 3 Fri? 

7 Walhala, Kensington, 2 4 Fri? 

8 Hebron, Reading, 1 3 Sat? 

9 Andrew Jackson,* Many unk, 1 3 Sat> 

10 Danphin, Harrisburgh; 13 Fri< 

STATE OF ILLINOIS. 

. Grand Lodge 

Meets at Sprinfield quarterly. 

1 Western Star ••••Alton Mon? 

8 Alton Alton Tues< 

3 Clarke Greenville SatJ 

4 Illini Jacksonville 8at< 

6 Wildey Galena Sate 

6 Sangamon Springfield ••••• Mon' 

7 Jefferson, Bellville Fri< 

8 Washington Springfield, Tues£ 

Subordinate Encampment!. 

I Wildey Alton 

3 Chosen Friends ••Galena 
8 Lebanon Springfield 1 3 Fri$ 

STATE OF TENNESSEE. 

The Grand Lodge meets at Nashville quar- 
terly. 

1 Tennessee Nashville Tuev' 

8 Nashville Nashville Thurs? 

8 6olumbia Columbia Wed? 

4 Spring Hill Spring Hill Thurs? 

6 Washington Dresden Sat? 

6 Memphis Memphis Thursj 

Subordinate Encampment!. 

IRidftely Ridgely 2 A 4 Sat§ 

8 Washington Columbia 2 A 4 Sat? 

t Gayoso, Memphis, 

STATE OF MICHIGAN. 

- - Subordinate Lodges. 

1 Michigan ‘Detroit Mom 

8 Wayne do TuesJ 

5 Oakland Pontiac Sat; 

4 Jackson, JacKson, 

6 Peninsula, Marshall, 

■ ‘ ■ Subordinate Encampment. 

1 Michigan Detroit 2 A 4 Thurs< 

STATE OF~ MISSOURL 
Grand Lodge. 

Meets at St. Louis quarterly. 


Subordinate Lodges. 

1 Traveler’s Rest, •• St. Louis, ••• 

2 Wildey, do—.... 

3 Germania, do 

4 Far West, Boonville, • - 

6 St. Louis, St. Louis, 


Mon 
Tues 
Thur 
• Mon 
Sat 


D OU XjUUIB, •••• ■•••Dl. I^OUIS, •••• • 

6 Western Light, •• Weston, Sat 

Encampments. 

1 Wildey, St. Louis, Pri 

2 Frontier, Weston, 

STATE OF KENTUCKY. 

Grand Lodge , 

Meets at Louisville quarterly. 

1 Boone, Louisville, ••••• Mon 

2 Chosen Friends, ** Tues 

3 Washington, ••••Covington, ....Wed 

4 Loraine, Louisville, Wed 

6 Friendship, Lexington, Fri 

6 Capital, Frankfort, Mon 

7 Fraklin, Lancaster, Sat 

8 Central, •••• f -Danville, Tues 

9 Social, Stanford, Wed 

10 Union, -Nicholasville, Sat 

11 Lafayette, Georgetown, Tues 

12 De Kalb, Maysville, — --Mon 

13 Stranger’s Rest, Henderson, Sat. 

14 Madison, Richmond, Tues 

16 Howard, Shelby ville, 

16 Morning Star, •• Petersburg, 

17 Herman, Louisville, Sat 

Encampments. 

1 Mount Horeb, .-Louisville, •••• 1 A 3 Mon 

2 Olive Branch, •• Covington, 1 A 4 Mon 

3 Moreah, Lexington, •••• 1 A3 Thur 

4 Pilgrim, Frankfort, 1 A 3 Thur 

STATE OF MARYLAND. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Washington Baltimore 'Mon 

2 Franklin “ Thurs 

3 Columbia “ Wed 

4 William Tell Tue» 

6 Gratitude •* Mon 

6 Harmony lt Wed 

7 Friendship “ Thurs 

8 Marion ft Tues 

9 Jefferson 14 Thurs 

10 
11 
12 
13 

16 Union M Thurs 

18 Miller Easton Sat 

20 Morning Star Havre-de Grace*-.*Sat 

24 Mount Pisgah Port Deposit Tues 

26 Mt. Vernon Abingdon £at 

29 Philip Read Chestertown Mon 

31 Potomac Hagerstown Tues 

S2 Mt Moriah Clear Spring-** - Thurs 

33 Aaron Williamsport Fri 

34 Chosen Friends*** • Cumberland •••••••Fri 

36 Adam Frederick Tues 

36 La Grange Sharpburgh Sat 

37 Covenant Hancock Thurs 

38 Benevolent Middlptown Sat 

39 Neilson * Hillsborough Sat 

40 Centre Ellicott’s Mills Sat 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Jerusalem •••• Baltimore Fri 

2 Salem ••“ Tues 

3 Zion Cambridge Tues 

4 Jacob Easton* • Tues 

6 Bethlehem -Chestertown Tues 

6 Galena Hagerstown Tues 

7 Mt. Carmel Cumberland Tnea 

8 Evening Star ••••••• Hav-de-Grace •••• Tuen 

STATE OF ALABAMA. 

OaAND LODGE. 

Meets at Mobile quarterly. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

i Alabama Mobile Tow 

9 Mobile “ — '-.Wt* 
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3 Chosen Friends • • • > Mobile Thursj 

4 Samaritan, } 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENT. / 

I Mount Arrarat Mobile Fri 


STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Wilmington quarterly . 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Weldon Weldon Tues 

3 Cape Fear Wilmington Tues 

3 Washington Murfreesboro Fri! 

SUBORDINATE K it O AM f MINTS \ 

1 Campbell Wilmington 

2 Bain Murfreesboro j 

8 Fine, Fayetteville, J 

EAST FLORIDA. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Florida Jacksonville \ 

2 Kennedy Black Creek j 


REPUBLIC OF TEXAS. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Austin. 

subordinate lodges. 

1 Lone Star • ••Houston Mon 

2 Harmony “ Fri 

3 Galveston Galveston Wed 


STATE OF MAINE. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Portland quarterly. The follow- 
ing officers have been installed for the present! 
year. James Pratt. G. M. ; Samuel Thatcher, j 
Jr., G. W. ; Benj. Kingsbury, G. sec.; Jamesj 
Winslow, G. Treas. ; Geo. w. Churchill and 
W. R. Smith, G. Reps. ; 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

I Maine Portland Mon 

t Saco “ Tnes 

9 Georgian Thomaston Mon 

4 Ancient Brother Portland Thurs 

3 Ligonia, lt * ^at 

€ Sabbatis Augusta • • • \ Wed 

7 Penobscot Bangor Wed| 

9 Relief East Thomaston -Frit 

9 Natahoris Gardiner 


to Lincoln 



11 Saccorappa,* 



13 Kenduskeag, 


• • Mon 

IS Pjopscot • • • 


— -Thur 

14 Cusnnoe- — 



IS Passagassawakeag • • Belfast 

Wed 

16 Hobomah— 



17 Washington 



18 Oronn, 

Orons, 

Sat 

19 



90 Harrison, 

Harrison, 

Fri 

h 

degree lodge. 


1 Union 


-••Tnes 

subordinate encampments. 


1 Machigonne- 


•1 3 Tues 

z eastern star* 



3 Sagamore-— 


1 3 Thurs 

4 Katahdn 



S 

Saco 


STATE OF GEORGIA. 



GRAND LODGE. 


Meets at Savannah. 


SUBORDINATE LODGES. 


1 Oglethorpe-- 



9 Franklin--* 



9 Live Oak 



4 Sylvan---* 



6 United Brothers • • -Macon 


6 Muscogee,-* 



7 Washington,* 



SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 


1 Magnolia-- 

.... Savannah 


9 Ocmulgee-— 



• Franklin,-- 

-Macon 



4 Chattahoochee, • * • 'Columbus 

STATE OF MISSISSIPPI. 

GRAND LODGB 

Meets at Natchez quarterly. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Mississippi Natchez Wed 

3 Washington Natchez Thurs 

3 Warren Vicksburgh •••♦••Thors 

6 Grenada ••••• Grenada Fri 

7 

8 Macon--- Vicksburgh Wed 

9 William Dale Liberty Wed 

10 Wilkinson Woodville Wed 

11 Capitol Jackson Thurs 

19 Concordia, Natchez, 

13 Belmont, Belmont 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS* 

1 Wildey,-— Natchez 

2 Vicksburgh •••••• ••Vicksburgh 


STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 

GRAND LODGE. 

Meets at Charleston quarterly. 

GRAND ENCAMPMENT. 

Meets at Charleston. 


SUBORDINATE LODGER. 


1 South Carolina* *« 

• ••Charleston -- 

— ..Wed 

1 


. . .Tknni 











8 La Fayette 

*• Chestenrille* — 



SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Palmetto Charleston 

3 Eutaw Columbia 

3 Ashley Charleston 

WISCONSIN TERRITORY. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

I Iowa* Mineral PoUU 

9 La Fayette “ 

3 Milwaukie Milwankle. 

4 Rose of the Valley, Potosi, 

RHODE ISLAND. 

GRAND LODGE. 

Meets at Providence quarterly. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Friendly Union •• • -Providence; Thurs 

3 Ergle “ Wed 

3 Roger Williams •••••• •“ Tues 

4 Hope, “ — * Mon 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENT. 

1 Narraganset Providence 3 4Frid 


PROVINCE OF CANADA. 

GRAND lodge 
Meets at Montreal. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Prince of Wales— ‘Montreal -•••• 
3 Queens 

3 Prince Albert,* • ••St. Johns 

4 Albion, Quebec, 

encampment. 

1 Hochelaga, Montreal, 

PRINCIPALITY OF WALES. 

GRAND LODGE, 

Meets at Tredegar, 

SUBORDINATE LORO BE. 

1 Ivorin, Tredegar, 

3 Covenant, •• -Tredegar, 


Snt 


IOWA TERRITORY. 

SUBORDINATE LODGER. 

1 Washington, Burlington 

1PMT0MG 

No. 38 State Street. 
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THE MODERN LANGUAGES. 

BY C. C. BURR. 

Our German Literature. 

A knowledge of the modem languages, especially of German, 
French, and Spanish has come to be considered almost an indispens- 
able part of a good education ; and the dead languages are losing 
much of the reverence which has sustained them in the Universities 
long after their usefulness has mainly passed away. There was a 
time when no considerable learning could be obtained except through 
the dead languages. All the literature which survived the common 
wreck of letters and civilization was contained in the Greek and 
Latin tongues. But now every thing that is valuable in these lan- 
guages has been faithfully translated into English, and most modern 
languages, so that they are no longer of the least importance as 
treasuries of knowledge. It is sometimes urged that a knowledge of 
Latin is necessary to a good understanding of our own language, by 
enabling us to trace our own words to their roots. But we do not 
happen to find those roots in Latin or Greek. Many of our words 
are indeed adopted directly from those languages. We have whole 
verbs from the Greek; and some of our nouns are merely Latin 
supines, only varied in having um changed into ion, as constitutum 
constitution. But this is by no means tracing our English words to 
their roots. To say that auxiliary come from the Latin auxilium, or 
phlegmatic from the Greek phlego is only ringing changes on the 
same words, without in the least improving our idea of their roots. 
To get at the real root, we must go through those more remote 
northern languages whence the Latin and Greek were derived. 
Seven-tenths of the words used by our best writers come direct from 
the Mceso-Gothic and Anglo-Saxon dialects. If therefore we are 
hunting after primitives we must set ourselves to delving in the dark 
and laborious shaft of Teutonic tongues, rather than be digging some 
hundreds of years this side of where the primitives may be found. 
Indeed we stand much nearer a majority of our primitives while 
studying the German language than when we are on the Greek and 
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Latin tongues. Professor Behnsch, of Breslau, in Prussia, in speak- 
ing of the elements of our language says, “ of the 40,000 words of 
the English language are 24,000 of German origin.” And then a» 
an exercise for the mind German has every advantage over the Latin* 
German far excels the Latin in power and comprehensive exactness* 
as do the French and Spanish also in simplicity and neatness. There 
is a pomp and vastness, a great, solemn, funeral-state richness in the 
German language and in German literature, which cannot fail to 
elevate and strengthen the mind and heart ; while at the same time 
it opeus the way to the richest fields of romance and poetry that lie 
in the literature of the earth. In her education and literature Ger- 
many is at least half a century ahead of any other nation on the 
globe. And the time, too long delayed, has come at length when 
no lady or gentleman is deemed fashionably educated until they can 
read the language in which Burger and Stolberg wrote. The poet, 
or the lover of poetry can no longer content himself until he can 
sing in the native numbers of Schiller and Goethe. The disciple of 
romance must have ^ inspired fiction from the great original of Jean 
Richter, and Tieek ; while the philosopher and philanthophist must 
drink from the fountain head of Klopstock and Kant. 

There has b^en an impression on the minds of English and Ameri- 
can Christians that the German Philosophy tends too strongly to 
liberalism in religion ; and this impression undoubtedly is one of the 
causes which has kept German literature from entering deep into the 
literature of our own country and that of the most cultivated districts 
of Europe. But fortunately for the world, Christians are beginning 
to understand that real Christianity , absolute religion , can never suffer 
harm by any false philosophy. Entrenching herself within the nature 
of man, and ministering ever to his heart, she courts severest scru- 
tiny, challenges the false in all philosophies ; while the eternal true 
is her own and can never be given to another. Religions, like sys- 
tems of science, are found traveling up and down in the earth ; earn- 
ing their own living, — sustained not quite so much by accident and 
authority as formerly, but more by the awful realities of their own 
value. It is more than probable that the diffusive, elevating spirit, 
and mystic charm of German literature has contributed its share to * 
this reform. But it astonishes one that such an influence and such a 
literature should come up from a country so politically debased as 
Germany — a literature which asserts the highest dignity of man, 
elevates him to an innumerable company of angels, and sweeps* 
round the world to refine and enlarge his capacities for an earthly 
immortality, — coming out from a country where a man dare not gives 
his own weary brother a night’s lodging without the consent of the 
ptitfaei*. But so it is ; in that land where men’s minds are boldest 
and thought is freest, there is no political freedom to cheer the night 
of the ages. That inner boldness of German thought, speaking out 
in her philosophies, in defiance of her guilty outward entrammelment, 
is the result PL her splendid system of education. Educate men, and 4 
RomaM priests and Milton’s devils will strive in vain to hush up 4 
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their almighty thought. Enchain wisdom as you will — lock it up in 
prison walls, to lie m the stocks, and dream upon the .straw, you 
cannot quench its spirit nor restrain the unfathomable uttering of its 
thought. No : rock God’s thunders to sleep in an infant’s willow 
cradle as soon ! 

Troy , December 16, 1844. 


THE PRINCIPLES OF ODD FELLOWSHIP: 

An Address delivered before the Independent Order of Odd Fellows at Mont - 

* treal, on Wednes day evening, 20th November, 1844. 

BY BEY. BRO. ALBERt* CA8E. 

We live in an age full of interesting events ; an age in which the 
restless spirit of man is engaged in seeking his own comfort and ad- 
vancement, and in promoting the welfare of a wide-spread humanity. 

No obstacle appears too great for this spirit to surmount ; no labor 
too severe for man’s enterprising energies, while he cherishes the fond 
hope of a triumph at the last 

He is constantly adopting plans by which to achieve new victories 
— gleaning wisdom from the vast sources that are opened before him 
in nature, philosophy ,and experience — exploding false theories — re- 
viving old truths, associating them with later developements, and 
reducing old truth to the infallible test of practice. 

The energies of men are all aroused ; they grapple with the forked 
lightnings of heaven , and bring down the red thunderbolt harmlessly 
from the clouds ; they arrest the ascending vapor in its upward course 
and convert it into a power that enables man to laugh at distance, 
and achieve a mighty victory over the obstacles that space had inter- 
posed to the intercourse of man with his fellow man. 

They traverse the rivers and great waters as a bird on rapid wing; 
and is not yet satisfied — man stretches his arm from the Atlantic coast 
over the vast plains and fertile valleys — he forms passes in the rock- 
ribb’d hills, whose tops pierce the clouds of heaven, and unites a vast 
country in ron bands, so that in a short day he can view the whole 
with the same ease that the citizen in his “ old arm chair,” can in- 
spect the plants, and flowers, and fruits, of his own quiet garden. 

He enters the political arena, and contends with all the powers of 
his mighty mind, for the reformation of antiquated abuses— the estab- 
lishment of just and reasonable laws upon correct principle . They 
unite in parties and bands, thus combining the wisdom and strength 
of the many, in the hope thereby to succeed. 

They associate in churches, societies and fraternities, for the ostea^ 
sible object of promoting a knowledge and practice of what they deem 
the right, and true, and useful. 
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In many of these we behold an increasing benevolent spirit ; — we 
see the deep affections of the soul rise up and go out to claim its re- 
lation to a kindred humanity ; — it views a fellow, however low and 
ignorant, as capable of improvement ; — it sees in him powers and 
faculties fitted for progression. Our Saviour himself has given the 
high authority of his sanction to the doctrine of progress, in so far as 
the kingdom of nature is concerned, in the figure of the fruit of the 
earth. “ first the blade, then the ear, and after that the full corn in the 
ear.” And in the moral world man sees a similar arrangement, and 
feels that man is capable of going onto higher degrees of perfection* 
Plans are laid, schemes adopted and unions effected, to carry on more 
successfully the great work of mental and moral culture, thereby to 
promote the temporal, moral and social condition of humanity. 

Many are the associations that claim to have this for their object 
But, among the most favored and most successful of all institutions 
of human origin, exerting a salutary influence over the physical, social 
and moral condition of man, I place that of the “ Independent Order 
of Odd Fellows.” I mention this Order at this time, because it is ap- 
propriate that I should do so. It is at the call of those who worship 
around its altars that this assembly is here, and through their respect- 
ful invitation that I am permitted to speak on its behalf. 

I have to speak briefly of the early days of the Order — its pro- 
gress and condition, — to lay before you its principles, and claim for 
them your sanction, — to defend it from false accusers, and urge »y 
Brethren of the Order , to a practical exemplification of* the cha- 
ritable and moral principles they profess. I shall speak of these 
things, because I presume there are some present who have not yet 
learned what are the principles and objects of the Order, and because^ 
as Odd Fellows, we delight to dwell upon them, and bring home to 
our own hearts the convictions of truth, and the duty we owe to 
God, our neighbor, and ourselves. I am aware that some may 
desire me to trace the history of our Order, link by link, back to the 
time when it first obtained a local “ habitation and a name.” They 
would claim for it reverence and respect, on account of its antiquity ; 
but let them judge it by what it is, and we are satisfied. Mankind 
are disposed to go to the past : they desire to revel amid the recollec- 
tions of its difficulties and dangers, especially when it is identified 
with personal interests. They delight to stand beside the deep bright 
fountains of antiquity, that send their sparkling waters toward the 
skies, until the mind is imbued with the beautiful colors of the intel- 
lectual bow they form in the firmament of the memory. The poet 
and historian delight to wander amid the bright spots of other days, 
and as distance lends enchantment to the scene, decipher the records 
of the past, and collate the history of nations which have figured in 
the splendid drama of earthly empire ; yet, like Maurius amid the 
ruins of Carthage, they find themselves surrounded by broken arches, 
shivered shrines, and tottering columns, obliterating oy the gloom of 
their desolation, the landmarks that guide the chronicler, as he 
records their birth, their existence, or the expiration of their great- 
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ness and glory. The country of the Ptolemies — the land of Tully 
and Leonidas — of Parnassus and Ida — the hill-crowned mistress of 
the Old World, all have their origin involved in mystery, and sur- 
rounded by fables too difficult to be deciphered by the men of later 
ages. Even what has been rescued from the destroying hand of 
time, is strangely mingled with light and shade, beauty and deformity, 
which resting their shadows on the almost obliterated ruins that 
monument their lost glory, tell the vanity of human ambition — the 
folly of human pride \ and like the spirit of the past, in silence more 
expressive than words, proclaim, 

u This is earth's history.” 

God has inscribed upon their desolation, “ Righteousness alone exah- 
eth a nation ; sin is a reproach to an people.” 

Yet, with all this uncertainty, with all its record of crime and 
blood, there is a fascination thrown around the history of other years : 
the very excess of their wickedness presents a terrible sublimity ; as 
when we see the gorgeous temple shivered by the thunderbolt, or a 
village buried beneath the rush of a mighty avalanche, the earth 
trembling as it passes, and the everlasting hills bowing at its pre- 
sence. If from such scenes and circumstances the soul catches inspi- 
ration, and weaves the brightest chaplets that decorate the altars of 
song, we may demand a more intellectual note, when we turn from 
ruins which tell us that the ancients had hands , to those brighter 
evidences which exist to tell us that they had minds to think, and 
hearts to act and feel, in the cause of suffering humanity. If it be 
the duty of the historian to chronicle the rise and fall of empires, 
surely splendid social virtues, acts of pure and lively benevolence, 
should not be entombed without a sigh, and suffered ignobly to rest 
without an epitaph. Were it so, humanity might well weep as the 
record of her champions is obliterated, and the spirit of immortality 
cast a lingering look behind, when aroused from their graves. The 
impartial pen of history, guided by the hand of destiny, repudiates 
such acts, and claims as its province the pleasing task of recording 
the rise of communities as well as nations — the uprising of philan- 
thropy and virtue, alike with the war-founded throne of power, or 
the creation of a new, dynasty. We invoke her assistance in filling 
up the brief chronicles of Odd Fellowship— to tell of battles fought 
and victories won — the battles bloodless, and the victories, the tri- 
umphs of the indomitable and enduring spirit of benevolence and 
truth. “ The weapons of our warfare are not carnal,” and the gar- 
landed trophies that decorate our altars, are gemmed with the widow’s 
tear of joy, that has hailed us as victors. 

The best history of our Order does not assure us of the time of its 
organization. We find faint traces of its existence many centuries 
ago ; for then the principle of covenanting which we adhere to, was 
fostered in the most positive manner. A covenant was considered 
one of the strongest ties that could be made. God said unto Noah — 
* And I will establish my covenant with thee. I do set my bow in the 


Digitized by )OQle 



126 


THE GAVEL. 


[VOL. L 


clouds, and it shall be a token of a covenant between me and thee — 
and the bow shall be in the cloud : and I will look upon it, that I may 
remember the everlasting covenant between God and every living 
creature of all flesh that is upon the earth.” And thus it has con- 
tinued since the days of Noah. Fraternities have been formed, men 
have bound themselves in a covenant sanctioned by the example of 
the Almighty, for the mutual benefit of those concerned; and al- 
though isolated individuals were weak in the performance of noble 
deeds, united in a bond or covenant they were strong. It is so with 
Odd Fellows now. • 

It is said that our Order assumed a prominent feature after the 
Order of the Israelites in the Roman Camp, during the reign of the 
Emperor Nero, and at that time they were called “ fellow-citizens,” 
that the name Odd Fellow was given to the Order by Titus Caesar, 
in the year of our Lord 79. The reason assigned why he gave them 
this name, was, they could recognize each other when they met, as 
well by night as by day. It is also said that near that time they 
made their appearance in North Wales, as an invasion was made by 
one of Caesar’s generals (Agricola,) on North Wales, and shortly 
after on the islaml of Anglesea — that it entered Spain in the fifth 
century, where its importance was peculiarly manifest, in the protec- 
tion of the widows and children of the soldiery. It entered Portugal 
in the 6th century, France in the 12th century, and soon was taken 
to London by Jean de Neville, and five knights from France. They 
established the Loyal Grand Lodge of Honor. They continued 
progressing until the 18th century, under the reign of George the 
HI., when a new Union was formed by many members, the old still 
maintaining its identity, calling themselves “ Loyal Ancient Inde- 
pendent Odd Fellows.” The present organization of Independent 
Order of Odd Fellows is of more recent date, being improved and 
reformed at Manchester, England, not far from 1809. Since which 
time it has gone abroad in the earth, and improved in its customs and 
forms as the spirit of the age, and its own inherent principles de- 
manded. There are others who give to the Society a u local habi- 
tation and a name ” in forests of the northern tribes, before whose 
iron valor the lofty towers of earth’s imperial mistress were pros- 
trated, and her eagles rendered powerless. But of this last state- 
ment, and many of the preceding, we have very little evidence. We 
presume that similar societies existed among the ancients referred 
to. There were Odd Fellows, however, in England, previous to 
the organization of the Manchester Unity in 1809. The formation 
of that Union gave to Odd Fellowship a stand among the benevolent 
institutions of the kingdom. Its character from a mere social club, 
was changed in part to a system of charity and benevolence. After 
all, it will be acknowledged that antiquity is of little importance if 
the principles and influences are good and true. We love the Order , 
although it were but of yesterday. From England, where now 
enthroned in royal state, rules a most gracious Queen, with a heart 
deeply imbued with the benevolent principles Odd Fellowship incul- 
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cates, gaining the hearts of her subjects, and by the gentle influ- 
ences of her own generous dssposition and charitable mind, bringing 
them up to the nobility of that charity which thinketh no evil, and 
that benevolence which is wide-searching and powerful as the wants 
of humanity. From that old England from whence came our Fathers 
and our Mothers , our religion , our laws , our letters and customs . 
From there Odd-Fellowship wended her way westward, and found 
a resting place for her foot in Baltimore, in the year 1818. And 
though the scion grew and flourished there, the Parent stock of prm- 
ciple was not diminished. Freely the Order in England gave, and 
behold now ! — like bread cast upon the waters it returneth after days 
and years to bless the subjects of the same government, whose sons 
scattered the seed broad-cast ; and we look for that proud era in our 
Order, when all branches thereof shall fully conform to its requisi- 
tions, banish the hurtful customs, by some allowed, and like the 
majestic rivers which flow on, and mingle in the great sea, when all 
branches of Odd Fellows shall mingle togther as one, worship at one 
altar, and speak one peculiar language understood by all ! 

Odd Fellowship was first planted on the Western Hemisphere by 
Brethren from England. The Father and Founder of Odd Fellow- 
ship in the new world, was the Respected Past Grand Sire Thomas 
Wildey, who had been admitted a member in his native land. Singly 
and alone, he for years cherished a love for his Social Alma Mater ! 
He was not satisfied to be an Odd Fellow thus isolated, and after the 
manner a dusky old bachelor calls himself one. He therefore sought 
to hail brethren of the Mystic Tie. And he succeeded in a city 
numbering 100,000 souls in finding four Brothers, who, like himself 
had bowed at the Altar of Odd Fellowship in their far off home! 
They were noble and generous spirits — they were filled with that soul 
stirring benevolence, which animates the heart of a “ fine Old Eng- 
lish gentleman.” They saw the great necessity of the spread of the 
principles, in the wants of the people. There was destitution unre- 
lieved — want that cried from door to door. Poverty that stalked 
forth from the alleys and bye-ways — and its voice was heard from 
the market-place and the highway. They saw the widow— lone and 
forlorn — with no human comforter and no bread. The orphan, in 
abject poverty and vice, uneducated and uncared for. The man of 
toil, when the strong arm was nerveless, and sickness shook the 
frame, was left to the entire care of the slender wife, and the family 
to her feeble exertions, or the cold charity of a world. The traveler, 
far off from home, if sick, deserted, and if dead hastily deposited in 
the cold earth, and no friend to shed a tear of sympathy. They saw 
that men were divided in feeling, alienated by party prejudices, and 
sectarian animosities ; and in all this they saw the necessity of an 
institution where they could meet as Brothers, where at the door of 
entrance they should lay down all sect and party, and enter as into a 
safe retreat from temptation, pollution and schism. In fine, of an 
Odd Fellow’s Lodge, where the voice that declares the Lodge open, 
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hushes in silence all contention,, the unruly elements, as the vtrice of 
Him who said to the winds and waves — “ peace, be still ” — and it 
was so ! Brother Wildey repaired to England, obtained a Charter 
from the Duke of York Lodge, Preston, and returned with the prayers 
and benedictions of the Brethren in England. The Grand Lodge of 
Maryland was organized in April 1819. And here we date the rise 
of the Order in North America. I have not time to trace it from 
that day to this, a general statement will suffice. There is now one 
General Grand Lodge, twenty-seven State and Provincial, and about 
50,000 members, all engaged in the promotion of Friendship, and 
the social relations. 1 

The present condition of the Order furnishes cause for rejoicing to 
every generous bosom. When a few years since it was like Elijah’s 
cloud, smaller than a man’s hand, like the point around which collect 
the storm forces for elemental warfare $ it has expanded until the 
western hemisphere is redolent with the freshness of its showers. 
We have laid our principles and our regulations before the public, 
the general inquiry has been answered, and that public almost uni- 
versally approves of Odd Fellowship, and bids it God speed in its 
glorious career. Wherever we turn our eye on this vast continent, 
we see it looming up before us like a rock — a strong tower — a rec- 
tifier of morals — a promoter of charity and good will — a refuge to 
the stranger, and the distressed of every land and name. 

We regard Odd Fellowship as an institution that has a powerful 
influence in the culture of the intellect and the affections, thereby 
ameliorating the moral condition, while it extends support and relief 
to the animal wants. The teacher of a benevolence — broad as hu- 
manity, and deep as its wants — it has its altars erected to the sternest 
morals, and binds its votaries to their observance and practice by 
cords of love and social feeling ; it unites men together as Brethren, 
and identifies the interest of each with the happiness of the whole. 

It is a beneficial Institution. 

Every member on his initiation pays a small but stated sum as an 
admission fee, and pays a weekly tax of a few pennies while he is a 
member. It is thus that our funds are raised. 

If a Brother is from accident or sickness unable to follow his usual 
avocation, the Lodge pays him a specified sum per week. This sum 
is regulated by each Lodge, and is generally from three to six dol- 
lars. This amount is not paid or received as charity: it is every 
Brother’s right, and paid to every one when sick, whether he be high 
or low, rich or poor. Thus the idea of a cold charity is removed ; and 
the poor in purse, yet of proud, manly spirit, will receive and apply 
it to satisfy the wants of his family, when he would reject the mite 
presented as a charity offering, and suffer in want 

The presiding officer directs Brethren to watch at the bed-side of 
the sick, and minister to his consolation and comfort 
' And then again death is abroad in the world ; he cuts down the 
young and the strong, and lays the glory of earth’s most exalted sons 
in the dust Of this we are all assured. We go among the tombs 
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and weep oyer the dust of the departed, and muse upon the gloom 
of that vast charnel house of death, where lie the mouldering ashes’ 
of the thronging multitude who have lived from Adam to the present 
time ; and when we remember that the brawny arm of the mail-clad 
ivarrior , and the feeble limb of the tender infant, are alike nerveless 
tod weak in the battle of death— that when a few more years at 
tnost are gotfe*, till, all that now live and breathe will be there y their 
it is that me truth eobaes home to our minds, that here We have no* 
abiding City. From the beginning death has bfeeh in the world. 
He wages a powerful warfare upon the children of men ; and there 
is no discharge from that war-^we must meet him? at last Sooner 
or later the rough lineaments of his grim? visage will stare us in the 
face. This the world has seen ; and from the moment the Divine 
sentence went forth, “ Dust thorn art,- and unto dust thou shalt return,” 
the conflict has been going on. Death has conquered. Our fathers 
— where are they ? Alas ! they fell before the power of the destroyer^ 
tod their proud names are upon the list of the prisoners of death. 
And still the battle ragfes. Our fellows fall around us like forest 
leaves in autumn ; and we know right well that when' a few more' 
years have passed, our heads will be laid low in the dust, the funeral 
uiell of all that now live shall be sounded, and another generation 
shall follow us to die as we have died. 

If a Brother dies, the members of our Order — when allowed so 
to do— attend his funeral, and inter him with proper honors, leaving 
the tear of sorrow at his loss, to moisten the earth that hides him 
from their sight 

The bereaved widow (if one he leaves) is paid a sum monthly, to 
enable her to live in circumstances becoming her previous condition. 

If orphans are left, they, too, are provided for. They are clothed 
and fed, and educated ; and the Lodge, as a tender father, rears them 
up as its own, and employs every available means to make them use- 
ful and respected members of society. 

Thus it is that our funds are disposed of. 

(Concluded next month.) 


MANCHESTER UNITY., 

At the Salby anniversary of Odd-Fellows, where the Rev. Dr. 
Hook, of Leeds, preached, it was stated, after dinner, in his pre- 
sence and with his concurrence, that the funds of the Order consisted 
of upwards of one million of money; the supposed income two hun- 
dred and thirty thousand pounds. The increase of members for the 
last year had been twenty-five thousand. 


***** 


Whit became of them after they crossed the Red sea ? 
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INDEPENDENT ORDER OF ODD FELLOWS : 

Constitution of the Encampment of Patriarchs , in the state of Maryland , 
Consecrated July 6th , 1827. 

BY EN-HAKKORE. 

Brother Editor : — Enclosed is a copy of the first Constitution of the 
first “ Encampment of Patriarchs.” Its reprint in the Gavel may be 
interesting to your readers — I am sure it will be to the Patriarchal 
portion of them — as it will well illustrate the progress made in the 
economy of the higher branch of the Order. The following note ap- 
pended on p. 51, of McGowan & Treadwell’s edition of the “ Journal 
of Proceedings of the Grand Lodge of the United States,” explains 
the time, manner and purpose of the establishment of Encampments : 

“ Encampment of Patriarchs . — Until the opening of this Encampment, the se- 
veral degrees known now as the 1 Patriarchal Degrees/ had been conferred only 
in the body of a Grand Lodge, or 1 District Committee/ except the Golden Rule, 
which was given as a token of confidence, to scarlet degree members, in the M. U. 
The limitation of this branch of the Order to Past Grands being deemed onerous 
and unjust, on the 6th of May, 1827, a number of the members of the G. Lodge 
of Maryland held a meeting, and determined on applying to the Grand Lodge for 
a Charter, authorizing them to open an Encampment of Patriarchs, with power 
to confer the Patriarchal, Golden Rule, and Royal Purple Degrees on scarlet mem- 
bers in good standing. Whereupon, the G. L. of Maryland, on the 15th of the 
same month, granted their prayer on the payment o f forty dollars . The follow- 
ing were duly installed into the several offices of the Encampment, on June 14th, 
1827, to wit : John Boyd, GP ; Thomas Wildey, HP ; Thomas Scotchburn, SW; 
Richard Marley, Scribe ; J. J. Roach, JW; and E. Wilson, Guar. 

u The style by which this body was known for a long time, on the minutes of 
the Grand Lodge of Maryland, was ‘ the Encampment Lodge . 1 Its dispensation, 
however, denominates it ‘The Encampment of Patriarchs? by which it continued 
to distinguish itself, (except during a period of a few months when it styled itself 
4 Encampment, No. 1/) until the 24th August, 1832, at which time it adopted the 
title of* Jerusalem Encampment, No. 1, 1. O. O. F.' It held itself subordinate to 
the Grand Lodge of Maryland, paying to that body regular percentage on its to* 
ceipts up to the January Session of 1832.” 

It will be seen that in this, as in the subordinate branch, Maryland 
led the way, and the founder of the Order there, who was afterwards 
the first Grand Sire, was also the first H. P. If “ brevity is the soul 
of wit,” there certainly is in this document as compared with those of 
recent date, a concentration of the “ sparkling,” amounting to a rari- 
ty. I suppose, however, the Patriarchal primitives adopted it as 
the New Haven Colony adopted the “ Bible Laws,” for their govern- 
ment — that was “ until they could make better ones.” 

PREAMBLE. 

On the sixth day of May, A. D. eighteen hundred and twenty-seven ; 
Thomas Wildey, John Boyd, Thomas Scotchburn, John Roach, 
Ezekiel Wilson, John F. Exe, Thomas Chartres and Richard Mar- 
lay, Past Grands ; being in good standing in their respective Lodges, 
and members of the Grand Lodge of the state of Maryland, met 
agreeably to previous appointment, to take into consideration the 
necessity of opening an Encampment of Patriarchs, in the state of 
Maryland, when after maturely weighing the great advantages that 
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must accrue to the Order, and the beneficial effects it must produce, 
by providing a sanctuary in which Odd Fellowship in all its purity 
may be found, and to which all worthy Odd Fellows may retire, (se- 
cure from the aspertions of the vicious,) for instruction and perfec- 
tion in the sublime principles and precepts of the Order : they de- 
termined to pertition the Grand Lodge of the state for a Charter, to 
enable them to carry their beneficial views into effect : their petition 
was presented, and their prayer granted by the Grand Lodge, who 
appointed the sixth day of July eighteen hundred and twenty-seven, 
for the opening and solemn consecration of the Encampment of 
Patriarchs, in the city of Baltimore, state of Maryland, which was 
done accordingly, and on the first day of May, A. D. 1828, was ap- 
proved by the Grand Lodge of the United States. Therefore, to 
make this Encampment fully embrace the objects above stated, and 
bind its members more firmly together, do establish this 

CONSTITUTION. 

Article 1st. This Encampment shall meet on the first Friday in 
every month, from the stated meeting in March, until September, at 
eight o’clock, and from the stated meeting in September, until March, 
at seven o’clock. 

Art . 2d. The elective officers, shall be a Grand Patriarch, High 
Priest, Senior Warden, Scribe and Treasurer, to be elected by ballot, 
on the first Friday in July, annually; and of a Junior Warden, and 
Guardian, to be appointed by the Grand Patriarch, for one year. 

Art . 3d. The officers shall be eligible to re-election and appoint- 
ment, as often as the Encampment may think proper. 

Art . 4th. All nominations for officers, must be made on the stated 
meeting preceding the election, by any member present, and on be- 
ing seconded, after three times calling, shall be put to ballot, and a 
majority of the members present, shall be sufficient for a choice. 

Art . 5th. Any brother who has taken all the degrees in a Subor- 
dinate Lodge, and is in good standing and clear of the books, may 
on application to the Encampment in writing, become a candidate 
for admission, when a committee of three shall be appointed, to inves- 
tigate his character and standing in the Lodge to which he belongs, 
wno shall report to the Encampment, after which they shall proceed 
to ballot, and if one black ball appear, and it shall be proved to the 
satisfaction of the Encampment, that it was not done through private 
malice, he shall not be admitted; and any member who shall disclose 
to any applicant, or to any person so that the same may be disclosed 
to any applicant any report or statements that may be made on the 
character of any applicant, he shall pay for the first offence five dol- 
lars, for the second ten dollars, and for the third be suspended, at 
the discretion of the Encampment. 

Art . 6th. Should any of the offices become vacant, by death, 
resignation, or any other cause, the Encampment shall on the next 
stated meeting, proceed to fill the vacancy in the same manner as at 
the annual election. 
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y Art. 7th. Each member of this Encampment shall pay twenty-five 
c^nts per month, and every member who shall refuse or neglect to 
day for three successive months, shall be excluded from all benefits 
"M the Encampment 

/ Art. 8th. The officers shall be fined fifty cents, for every meeting 
/they shall neglect to attend, (except the scribe, who shall pay a fine 
' of one dollar,) and no excuse shall be taken, except sickness or ab- 
sence from the city. 

Art. 9th. The Grand Patriarch shall draw all orders on the treas- 
urer for moneys,' provided bills have been presented to, and approv- 
ed by the Encampment for the same, said orders to be attested by 
the scribe. 

Art. 10th. The treasurer shall pay no moneys, without an order 
signed by the Grand Patriarch, and attested by the scribe, he shall 
keep a correct account of all moneys received and paid by him, and 
shall have his books and vouchers before a committee, to be ap- 
pointed by the Encampment, at the annual settlement, and on retir- 
ing from office, shall deliver to his successor, all moneys, books and 
papers, in his hands, within twelve days after leaving his office, 
under the penalty of five dollars for default. 

Art. 11m. Honorary members may be admitted in this Encamp- 
ment, but no brother who is an honorary member in a Subordinate 
Lodge, shall be admitted as a benefit member of the Encampment, 
and each honorary member shall pay twelve and a half cents, every 
time he visits the Encampment. It is however provided, that an 
honorary member shall not be eligible to any office in the Encamp- 
ment. 

Art. 12th. No member shall leave the Encampment, without the 
consent of the Grand Patriarch, and pass-word from the Senior War- 
den. 

Art. 13th. By-Laws may be passed for the government of the En- 
campment, provided they accord with this Constitution. 

Art. 14th. Any proposition to alter or amend this Constitution, 
most be presented in writing, at a stated meeting, receive its first 
reading at the next stated meeting, its second reading at the next 
succeeding stated meeting, and at the third stated meeting, may be- 
come a part of this instrument, by the concurrence of two-thiras of 
the members present 


Without the powerful agency of the blessed Spirit, to enlighten 
<our understandings, and to apply the doctrines of the Bible to our 
hearts, we shall be, even with the word of light and life in our hand, 
somewhat like blind Bartemaeus setting amidst the beams of day : or 
like the withered^ arm with invaluable treasures before it — Independ- 
ent Odd-Fellow. 
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permanency of an esteem which his first aspect involuntarily be- 
spoke. 

So much light was not without shadow. Deep and burning pas- 
sions, a haughty temper, jealousy of all rival merit, rendered all his 
fine qualities only so many sources of danger to himself and others. 
Often had his stern father, although proud of such a son, cause for 
bitter reproof, and for yet more anxious solicitude about the future. 
But even he could not resist the sweetness of the youth, — as quick 
to repent as to err, and who never for a moment failed in love and 
reverence to himself. After his first displeasure was past, the de- 
fects of his son appeared to him, as they did to all others, only spots 
on the sun. He was soon still further tranquilized by the vehement 
and tender attachment which the young man appeared to have con- 
ceived for Anna Blake, the daughter of his best friend, and a girl 
possessing every lovely and attaching quality. He looked forward 
to their union as the fulfilment of all his wishes. But fate had willed 
it otherwise. 

While young Lynch found more difficulty in conquering the heart 
of the present object of his love than he had ever experienced before, 
his father was called by business to Cadiz for the ’great men of 
Galway, like the other inhabitants of considerable sea-ports in the 
middle ages, held trade on a large scale to be an employment nowise 
unworthy even of men of noble birth. Galway was at that time so 
powerful and so widely known, that, as the Chronicle relates, an 
Arab merchant, who had long traded to these coasts from the East, 
once inquired “ in what part of Galway Ireland lay V 9 

After James Lynch had delegated his authority to trusty hands, 
and preparing everything for a distant journey, with an overflowing 
heart he blessed his son, wished him the best issue to his suit, and 
sailed for his destination. Wherever he went, success crowned his 
undertakings. For this he was much indebted to the friendly servi- 
ces of a Spanish merchant named Gomez, towards whom his noble 
heart conceived the liveliest gratitude. 

It happened that Gomez also had an only son, who, like Edward 
Lynch, was the idol of his family and the darling of his native city, 
though in character, as well as in external appearance, entirely dif- 
ferent from him. Both were handsome ; but Edward’s was the 
beauty of the haughty and breathing Apollo ; Gonsalvo’s of the se- 
rene and mild St. John. The one appeared like a rock crowned 
with flowers : the other like a fragrant rose-covered knoll, threatened 
by the storm. The Pagan virtues adorned the one ; Christian gen- 
tleness and humility the other. Gonsalvo’s graceful person exhibited 
more softness than energy ; his languid dark blue eyes, more tender- 
ness and love than boldness and pride ; a soft melancholy Oversha- 
dowed his countenance, and an air of voluptuous suffering quivered 
about his swelling lips, around which a timid smile rarely played, 
like a gentle wave gliding over pearls and coral. His mind corres- 
ponded to such a person : loving and endearing, of a grave and 
melancholy serenity, of more internal than external activity, he 
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preferred solitude to the bustle and tumult of society, but attached 
nimself with the strongest affection to those who treated him with 
kindness and friendship. His inmost heart was "thus warmed by a 
fire, which, like that of a volcano buried too deep to break out at 
the surface, is only seen in the increased fertility of the soil above, 
which it clothes in the soitest green, and decks with the brightest 
flowers. Thus captivating, and easily captivated, was it a wonder 
if he stole the palm even out of the hand of Edward Lynch 1 But 
Edward’s father had no such anticipations. Full ot gratitude to 
his friend, and of affection for his engaging son, he determined to 
propose to the old Gomez a marriage between Gonsalvo and his 
daughter. The offer was too flattering to be refused. The fathers 
were soon agreed ; and it was decided that Gonsalvo should accom- 
pany his future father-in-law to the coast of Ireland, and if the in- 
clinations of the young people favored the project, their union 
dhould take place at the same time with Edward’s; after which 
they should immediately return to Spain. Gonsalvo, who was just 
nineteen, accompanied the revered friend of his father with joy. 
His .young romantic spirit enjoyed in silent and delighted anticipa- 
tion the varying scenes of strange lands which he was about to 
see; the wonders of the deep which he would contemplate; the 
new sort of existence of unknown people with whom he was to 
be connected; and his warm heart already attached itself to the 

S ' 1, of whose charms her father gave him, perhaps, a too partial 
icription. 

Every moment of the long voyage, which at that time abounded 
with dangers ancl required a much longer period than now, in- 
creased the intimacy and mutual attachment of the travellers : and 
when at length they descried the port of Galway, the old Lynch 
congratulated himself not only on the second son which God had 
sent him, but on the beneficial influence which the unvarying gentle- 
ness of the amiable youth would have on Edward’s darker and more 
Vehement character. 

This hope appeared likely to be completely fulfilled. Edward, 
who found all in Gomez that was wanting in himself, felt his own 
nature as it were completed by his society ; and as he had already 
learned from his father that he was to regard him as a brother, 
their friendship soon ripened into the warmest and most sincere affec- 
tion. 


But not many months had passed before some uneasy feelings 
arose in Edward’s mind to trouble this harmony. Gonsalvo had 
become the husband of his sister, but had deferred his return to Spain 
for an indefinite time. He was become the object of general admi- 
ration, attention, and love. Edward felt that he was less happy than 
formerly. For the first time in his life neglected, he could not con- 
ceal from himself that he had found a successful rival of his former 
universal and uncontested popularity. But what shook him most fear- 
fully, what wounded his heart no less than his pride, what prepared 
for ham intolerable and restless torments, was the perception, irfcpqfc 
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every day confirmed, that Anna, whom he looked upon as his , — 
though she still refused to confess her love, — that his Anna had ever 
since the arrival of the handsome stranger grown colder and colder 
towards himself. Nay, he even imagined that in unguarded mo- 
ments he had seen her speaking eyes rest, as if weighed down with 
heavy thoughts, on the soft and beautiful features of Gomez, and a 
faint blush then pass over her pale cheek ; but if his eye met hers, 
this soft bloom suddenly became the burning glow of fever. Yes, 
he could not doubt it ; her whole deportment was altered : capri- 
cious, humorsome, restless, sometimes sunk iri deep melancholy, then 
suddenly breaking into fits of violent mirth, she seemed to retain 
only the outward form of the sensible, clear-minded, serene and 
equal-tempered girl she had always appeared. Everything betrayed 
to the quick eye of jealousy that she was the prey of some deep- 
seated passion, -^-and for whom ? — for whom couJd it be but for 
Gomez ! for him, at whose every action it was evident the inmost 
cords of her heart gave out their altered tone. It has been wisely 
said, that love is more nearly akin to hate than to liking. What 
passed in Edward’s bosom was a proof of this. Henceforth it seemed 
his sole enjoyment to give pain to the woman he passionately loved ; 
and now in the bitterness of his heart, held guilty of all his suffer- 
ings. Wherever occasion presented itself, he sought to humble and to 
embarrass her, to sting her by disdainful pride, or to overwhelm her 
with cutting reproaches ; till, conscious of her secret crime, shame 
and anguish overpowered the wretched girl, and she burst into tor- 
rents of tears, which alone had power to allay the scorching fever of 
his heart. But no kindly reconciliation followed these scenes, and, 
as with lovers, resolved the dissonance into blessed harmony. The 
exasperation of each was only heightened to desperation ; and when 
he at length saw enkindled in Gomez, — so little capable of conceal- 
ment, — the same fire which burnt in the eyes of Anna ; when he 
thought he saw his sister neglected and himself betrayed by a ser- 
pent whom he had cherished in his bosom, — he stood at that point 
of human infirmity, of which the All-seeing alone can decide whether 
it be madness, or the condition of a still accountable creature. 

On the same night in which suspicion had driven Edward from 
his couch, a restless wanderer, it appears that the guilty lovers had 
for the first time met in secret. According to the subsequent con- 
fession of Edward, he had concealed himself behind a pillar, and had 
seen Gomez, wrapped in his mantle, glide with hurried steps out of 
a well-known side-door in the house of Anna’s father, which led 
immediately to her apartments. At the horrible certainty which 
now glared upon him, the fury of hell took possession of his soul : 
his eyes started from their sockets, the blood rushed and throbbed 
as if it would burst his veins, and as a man dying of thirst pants for 
a draught of cooling water, so did his whole being pant for the blood 
of his rival. Like an infuriate tiger he darted upon the unhappy 
youth, who recognized him, and vainly fled. Edward instantly 
overtook him, seized him, and hurrying his dagger a hundred times, 
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with strokes like lightning-flashes, in the quivering body, gashed 
with Satanic rage the beautiful features which had robbed him of his 
beloved, and of peace. It was not till the moon broke forth from 
behind a dark cloud, and suddenly lighted the ghastly spectacle be- 
fore him, — the disfigured mass, which retained scarcely a feature of 
his once beloved friend, the streams of blood which bathed the body 
and all the earth around it, — that he waked with horror as from 
some infernal dream. But the deed was done, and judgment was at 
hand. 

Led by the instinct of self-preservation, he fled, like Cain, into 
'the nearest wood. How long he wandered there he could not* re- 
collect. Fear, love, repentance, despair, and at last madness, pur- 
sued him like frightful companions, and at length robbed him of 
consciousnes, — for a time annihilating the terrors of the past in for- 
getfulness ; for kind nature puts an end to intolerable sufferings of 
mind, as of body, by insensibility or death. 

Meantime the murder was soon known in the city ; and the fear- 
ful end of the gentle youth, who had confided himself, a foreigner, 
to their hospitality, was learned by all with sorrow and indignation. 
A dagger, steeped in blood, had been found lying by the velvet cap 
of the Spaniard, and not far from it a hat, ornamented with plumes 
and a clasp of gems, showed the recent traces of a man who seemed 
to have sought safety in the direction of the wood. The hat was 
immediately recognized as Edward’s ; and as he was nowhere to be 
•found, fears were soon entertained that he had been murdered with 
his friend. The terrified father mounted his horse, and accompanied 
by a crowd of people calling for vengeance, swore solemnly that 
nothing should save the murderer, were he even compelled to execute 
him with his own hands. 

We may imagine the shouts of joy, and the feelings of the father, 
when at break of day Edward Lynch was found sunk under a tree, 
living, and' although covered with blood, yet apparently without any 
dangerous wound. We may imagine the shudder which ran through 
the crowd, — but the feelings of the father we cannot imagine, — 
when, restored to sense, he embraced his father’s knees, declared 
himself the murderer of Gonsalvo, and earnestly implored instant 
punishment. 

He was brought home bound, tried before a full assembly of the 
magistrates, and condemned to death by his own father. But the 
people would not lose their darling. Like the waves of the tem- 
pest-troubled sea, they filled the market-place and the streets, and 
forgetting the crime of the son in the relentless justice of the father, 
demanded with threatening cries the opening of the prison and the 
pardon of the criminal. During the night, though the guards were 
doubled, it was with great difficulty that the incensed mob were 
withheld from breaking in. Towards morning, it vras announced to 
the mayor that all resistance would soon be vain, for that a part of 
the soldiers had gone over to the people only the foreign guard 
held out, — and all demanded with furious cries the instant liberation 
of the criminal. 
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At this, the inflexible magistrate took a resolution, which many 
will call inhuman, but whose awful self-conquest certainly belongs 
to the rarest examples of stoical firmness. Accompanied by a priest, 
he proceeded through a secret passage to the dungeon of his son 
and when, with Yiewly-awakened desire of life, excited by the sym- 
pathy of his fellow-citizens, Edward sunk at his feet, and asked 
eagerly if he brought him mercy and pardon ? The old man replied 
with unfaltering voice, “ No, my son, in this world there is no 
mercy for you : your life is irrevocably forfeited to the law, and at 
sunrise you must die. One-and-twenty years I have prayed for 
your earthly happiness, — but that is past, — turn your thoughts now 
to eternity ; and if there be yet hope there, let us now kneel down 
together and implore the Almighty to grant you mercy hereafter ; — 
but then I hope my son, though he could not live worthy of his fa- 
ther, will at least know how to die worthy of him.” With these 
words he rekindled the noble pride of the once dauntless youth, and 
after a short prayer, he surrendered himself with heroic resignation 
to his father’s pitiless will. 

As the people, and the greater part of the armed men minglfed in 
their ranks, now prepared, amidst more wild and furious menaces, 
to storm the prison, James Lynch appeared at a lofty window ; his 
son stood at his side with the halter round his neck. “I have 
sworn,” exclaimed the inflexible magistrate, “ that Gonsalyo’s mur- 
derer should die, even though I must perform the office of the exe- 
cutioner myself. Providence has taker* me at my word ; and you, 
madmen, learn from the most wretched of fathers that nothing must 
stop the course of justice, and that even the ties of nature must break 
before it.” 

While he spoke these words he had made fast the rope to an iron 
beam projecting from the wall, and now suddenly pushing his son 
out of the window, he completed his dreadful work. Nor did he 
leave the spot till the last convulsive struggles gave certainty of the 
death of his unhappy victim. 

As if struck by a thunder-clap, the tumultuous mob had beheld 
the horrible spectacle in death-like silence, and every man glided as 
if stunned to his own house. From that moment the mayor of Gal- 
way resigned all his occupations and dignities, and was never beheld 
by any eye but those of his own family. He never left his house 
till he was carried from it to his grave. Anna Blake died in a con- 
vent. Both families in course of time disappeared from the earth ; 
but the skull and cross-bones still mark the scene of this fearful 
tragedy. 


We are sorry to learn that Damascus Encampment, No. 9, at Smith- 
field has surrendered her charter to the Grand Encampment of Vir- 
ginia . — Independent Odd-Fellow, 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. 


JANUS-DAY. 

Take up thy cloak about thee, mortal, and gather in thy garments 
snug upon thy flesh ; for January is here, with his cold frosty fingers, 
that shall pinch thee hard, and make thee shudder many an hour in 
his winds and snows, if indeed he pinch thee not with woe and want 
He hangs his black storms up in the blue heavens over thy head — 
locks up the earth under thy feet — and cries out after thee in the 
night wind, or sits in the brave tops of the oaks to sing the dirge of 
the year, and whistles his tune to the dance of the storms. Thou 
has seen how remorseless December puffed his blasts and frosts in the 
wrinkled face of the decreped old year — no respecter of age are these 
winter months ) and January is the heart of them, to which thou 
wilt appeal in vain for warm beams and breezes, though thou hast 
not bread and clothes. He says to thee, look to Spring and Sum- 
mer aiul Autumn , if they provide not, nor shall 1 : 1 have but one 
garment, my mantle of sno#v, which I throw over the dead, naked 
year ; and as for food — work in summer or die. Small sympathy a 
poor shivering mortal finds with this January ; as well may he knock 
for charity on the ice bound river, or smite turbid ocean. 

January is a name given by the Romans, from their god Janus, 
which had two faces — so they said the first day of this month had 
two faces, one that looks towards the new year, and the other upon 
the old. And though every body dislikes two faces on one body, and 
though ministers preach against this two-faced ness, and philosophers 
write against it, and poets sing against it, yet almost every body will 
sing, and 'dance, and run round among their friends on this J anus- 
day. In France the bon bon g and cornets make the urchins merrily 
hop and skip from the first peep of dawn almost until d iwn peeps 
again, on this first day of January, Young men and maidens, with 
their blue eyes and their black eyes full of sweet smiles, go out to 
the shops and stands of the Gnsettes to buy little, gold ornamented 
boxes and baskets for their lovers ; and old men and women creep 
into the parlors to tell for the ten thousandth time their courtships, 
and youthful pranks on Janus- day. Almost all over the world this 
is a merry making day — a carnival of smiles and kisses and warm 
delight in the middle of the gloom of winter. Mr. Hutchinson in 
his “ History of Northumberland ” has given us an amusing descrip- 
tion of the festivals of Janusrday among his countrymen in his time. 
On a day of festivity, mirth is excited by a rustic masquerading and 
playing tricks in disguise \ the hide of the ox slain for the winter cheer. 
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is often put on, and the person thus attired attempts to show the char- 
acter of the devil, by every horrible device in his power. This was 
a truly amiable sport for the two-faced day of the year : but the 
historian does not inform us whether they wished each other a happy 
new year while the dev}l was after them in the ox hide. We confess 
that we prefer the French kind of festival ; where the heart and face 
too no doubt appear in masquerade also, but then it is friendship 
and love that are represented. But all these poor matters aside — 
masquerades, bon bons, frolics and all — the Editor sends out to his 
good readers a hearty Odd Fellows greeting in Friendship , Love and 
Truth a Happy New Year to the Brethren. 


THE HOLIDAYS. 

At this season of the year when plenty has crowned the industrious 
toiler with a full harvest ; when all is gathered for the winter, and 
each cranny has been chinked to keep out its chill, who does not feel 
that the stripping of the green clothing from the trees and the herb- 
age, and the sweeping away of the fragrant flowers ; the with- 
drawal of the balmy zephyrs that distil warmth through the veins, 
and delightful aroma from a thousand blossoms to the senses ; who 
does not feel when instead of these, the wintry blast is spreading his 
refracting carpet, and man is driven to a closer companionship with* 
his kind, that then is a fitting season to call together his household, 
and rendering thanks for the many blessings he is enjoying, make 
glad the hearts of his people in the indulgence of a relaxation from 
their toil, and a feast upon the sweets they have garnered ? It seems 
but a pleasant introduction of a company at the commencement of a 
winter’s journey, the which will more likely be enjoyed from its 
happy beginning, engendering in each bosom a desire to continue to 
its end the pleasures thus awaken ed. 

Who can conceive of a rarer felicity than must be enjoyed when 
there is gathered together, in good old Yankee Style, the scattered 
family on “ Thanksgiving day.” The frosty haired Sire, the Bro- 
thers, Sisters, Cousins, the Grand-mother and Grand-child, all gath- 
ered to greet each other, to renew their love, to give God thanks, 
and share theif joys in a happy feast. And where the heart but joys 
at such an exhibition and has a feeling of honest pride that such is 
an American institution ? It does not beat in an Odd Fellow’s breast 
surely. 

The benevolent and humane, ever thoughtful for the poor, whom 
“ ye have always with you,” now cast their alms abroad, and devise 
the means to ward off menacing want. Societies are formed, and 
delicate fingers are industriously plying the busy needle in behalf of 
the poorly clad, and anon dispensing a thousand blessings upon those 
who can but receive the lesser happiness involved in the act : for she 
that bears the proud consciousness of having relieved a sister’s want, 
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or of having turned aside a threatened pang, wears a joy more un- 
aloyed than falls to any recipient of her care, ’Tis a holy act that 
blesses both the giver and the receiver, but most who doth bestow. To 
such purposes do we at this season behold the numerous “ Ladies’ 
Fairs.” Here by concentrating their efforts do we find great varieties 
of the pleasing and useful articles, the product of industrious hands, 
working under the prompting of that charity “ that never faileth,” — 
and it adds another charm to the blessed act, by winning a smile 
from the fair devetee who sells you the toy you select from her assort- 
ment, as you involuntarily drop a praise for her taste and inge- 
nuity there displayed. 

Merry Christmas too, bringing its joys to the children of lesser 
growth, is the time to reward the good behavior of each expectant 
urchin, through the agency of that kind dispenser of all such plea- 
sures — Old Santse Claus.” And when so cheaply it is done who will 
not purchase a child’s happiness, and perchance his love, by filling 
his “ stocking ” on that his Holiday ? 

Anniversaries are a sort of mile-post on the journey of life, re- 
minding the traveler of the stage of his progress. But Holidays 
are the pleasant resting places, where the scenery and the luxuries of 
the great highway are most enjoyed. They are the posting places 
from whence we date and send off our notes of the progress of this 
earthly jaunt, and they tarry longest in our pleasant recollections. 
The New Year like a central termination of many divergent paths, 
brings together again the yearly wanderers with the happy greetings 
and happy wishes of all. ’Tis then that acquaintances are renewed, 
when each, like the merchant, takes his account of stock, and brings 
from the quiet retreat many a valued parcel, for a season obscured by 
the more obtrusive but of less intrinsic worth. ’Tis then that man 
asks himself who are his friends : who has he neglected, and to whom 
can he make amends 1 He goes abroad and greets even those he 
has before passed in coldness, with the happy wish, and the smile of 
good will, that proclaims his better nature and desire to forget the 
indifference or icy feelings of unfounded prejudice and dislike. ’Tis 
a sort of muster-day when friendships regiment is reviewed and a tear 
dropped to the memory of those whose names the Great Commander 
has stricken from the service of earthly duty. Who shall say that 
Holidays have not their chastening influences upon all right minds. 
They are blessed in their uses as in their origin, for the Lord rested 
from his labor and beheld his work that it was good. — b. c. t. 


{jf$r»Perhaps it is not generally known to our readers that Bro. J. D. W. 
Whemple has taken the prizes at the Fairs and Mechanics’ Institutes, for 
a number of years past, for the manufacture of the most elegant and highly 
finished Sleighs and Carriages ; that such is the fact, numerous diplomas and 
medals will bear ample testimony. Bro. W’s place of business is at No. 42, 
Division street. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 

— 

ANNUAL MEETING OF St. PAUL’S LODGE, No. 99, 1. 0. 0. F„ 

Schenectady, Decembei 1G, 1844. 
John Tanner, — Sir and Brother — 

The First Annual Meeting of St. Paul’s Ix>dge, took place Decem- 
ber 11, 1844, at their lodge room, at which time the report of the 
year’s Work was presented and accepted, which was as follows : 


Receipts , 

Initiation, ... $236 00 

Degrees, - 83 75 

Deposit of Card, - 4 00 

Weekly Dues, - 81 84 £ 

Widows’ and Orphans’ Fund, 24 18| 

Donation from P.C.P. Peter Rowe, 20 00 

$449 78 

Expenditures , 

Benefits, - $38 00 

Relief of a distressed brother, - 3 00 

Years’ expenses of Lodge, - 199 92 \ 

$240 9 2£ 


Balance for the Year, - $208 75 \ 


After which an address was delivered by P.G. John Bt. Clute, on 
the cause of the separation of the founders of St. Paul’s Lodge from 
Mohawk Valley Lodge — the encouragement met with since their for- 
mation— the necessity of unity and mutual effort in the great work of 
the Order — the amount of benefit the world had already received and 
what might be expected by the universal spread of its principles — the 
temporal benefits conferred by other associations and that of the Or- 
der compared — the funeral of an Odd Fellow, &c. 

After which a call was made, by resolution, that the address be 
presented to the editor of the “ Gavel ” for publication. Br. Clute, 
m reply, stated that the address was made from the inspiration of the 
occasion, and that it would be difficult for him to give it to the world* 
not having a line written — a call of this kind being perfectly unex- 
pected. The Committee therefore hope that their brethren of St. 
Paul’s, and those present from neighboring Lodges, will not feel dis- 
appointed in seeing the report unaccompanied by the address. 

JOHN Bt. CLUTE, P.G., ? ~ { WILLIAM LAMEY, P.G., 

PETER ROWE, P.C.P., $ Com * L. VAN INGEN, V*G. 
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THE ORDER IN MICHIGAN. 


Detroit, Michigan , December 3, 1844. 

P. G. John Tanner, — Brother — 

I herewith forward you the names of the officers of the Grand 
Lodge of Michigan, for publication in the Gavel. As our Grand 
Lodge was but recently organized it may perhaps prove interesting to 
some of your readers : 

William Duane Wilson, of Detroit, MWGM, 

William N. Choate, of Jackson, RWDGM, 

Benjamin F. Hall, of Detroit, RWGW, 

Adrian R. Terry, of Detroit, RWG Secretary, 

John Robinson, jr., of Detroit, RWG Treasurer, 

Joshua R. Smith, of Detroit, RWG Chaplain, 

Ex. Gov. J. Wright Gordon, of Marshall, RWG Marshal, 

John Bacon, of Pontiac, RWG Guardian, 

Hartford Joy, of Detroit, RWG Conductor. 

Yours in F. L. &. T. 

* Michigan. 


Albany, December 17, 1844. 

Dear Gavel — 

In your last number you marked down the Green Mountain state as 
the only dark spot in our land, that the rays of Odd Fellowship had 
not as yet illumined. Wait a bit, my dear sir, there is a spec in the 
East , and though, as yet, “ it is not larger than a man’s hand,” it 
gives much promise : [£>* Arrangements are now going on for the es- 
tablishment of that triune glory of Friendship, Love and Truth, upon 
her soil, and in the hands of the intelligent, warm-hearted sons of that 
state, it would be no wonder if the old adage was exemplified again 
in our Order, that the youngest child is the smartest darling . Alrea- 
dy some “ Brothers,” are fixing it for Burlington. And they wo’nt 
stop there. God speed ’em, say I. Give us your had on that 

Yours, 

N. Y. G. R. No. 2. 


RECENT ELECTIONS . 

En-Hakkore Encampment, No. 5. — John Tanner, CP; V. B. Lockrow HP; 
C. Brooks, SW ; C. Holt, Scribe ; A. Heyer Brown, Treas: R. H. Pruyn, JW. 

Ph(enix Lodge, No. 41. — E. J. Moseley, NG j W. C. Haskell, VGj Charles 
P. Page, Secretary ; Thomas Johns, Treas. 


Married, 

By Justice Garret Smith, on the 12th ult., Brother H. D. Curran, of Firemans 
Lodge No. 19, and Elizabeth, daughter of David Worth, of Watervliet. 
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Written for the Gavel. 

CLAUD HAMILTON. 

BY I3RO. It. M’FARLAND. 

CHAPTER ONE. 

Mary Stewart, Queen of Scots — at the mention of that name, how 
the heart thrills, as touched by the mournful melody of by-gone days. 
How happy were the days of her' youth — how full of woe the many 
long years of her weary captivity — how cruel her death, as the hand 
that shed her blood was her cousin, her friend. 

Educated in France, she was married at an early age to the heir of 
the throne ; but an early grave severed the tie which bound her to the 
land of Martel, and at the request of her nobles she left the land of 
her first love, and the beloved scenes of her infancy, to assume the 
crown of her father and the government of Scotland’s rude peers. 

As the vessel was fast leaving the vine-clad hills of sunny France 
in the distance, she sat upon the deck with’ her eyes fixed upon the . 
shore, until the last blue outline had entirely faded from her vision; it 
was then that sadness, deeply foreboding of the future, sunk deep into 
her soul, and she exclaimed, “farewell France; lovely, lovely France, 

I will see thee no more.” 

No period could be more unfortunate for Mary than the one in 
which she became Queen of Scotland. A catholic herself, the most 
of her subjects had become presbyterians, and the regency of her mo- 
ther, (who had banished the intrepid Knox to the galleys of France,) 
had left no favorable impression on the hearts of those who still re- 
membered the cruel death of the good George Wishart, and who 
wept at the fate of the venerable Mills. 

Yet at the beginning of Mary’s reign, every thing appeared to pro- 
mise peace, long life, and happiness. Possessed of rare beauty and 
winning manners, she charmed the most stern baron with her smile, 
and in the desire to please their young sovereign, her religion was 
forgotten as having been the scourge of her country, and Holyrood 
palace again swarmed with priest and palmer, as ostentatiously as in 
the days of her bigoted mother. The deep convulsion of the reform- 
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ation, seemed for a time to have been hurried in forgetfulness, and the 
power of Mary’s beauty seemed to sway the hearts and feelings of 
her subjects to her every purpose. Feasting, gaiety, and pleasure had 
taken the place of the stern and simple attention to presbyterian wor- 
ship, and the palace was nightly the scene of ball and masquerade, 
the sure accompaniments of sin and licentiousness. Married to the 
handsomest man of her court, she also over his weak mind exercised 
complete control, and at this period of her life, it truly might be said 
in the language of Burns, 

“ How lightly rose she in the morn, 

As With lay down at e’en.” 

But amid all this outward show of happiness, a sword, like that of 
the courtier of Dyonisius, was suspended over her neck by a single 
horse hair. Fond of music, she had admitted a low Italian, who was- 
an accomplished performer on the violin, to exercise too much court 
power, by the employment of a number* of his countrymen, as mean 
as himself, a practice which had hurled one of Mary’s lorefathers from 
his throne, and prepared for him a bloody winding sheet. 

And there was one, too, whose voice often broke upon the corrup- 
tions and festivities of court like claps of thunder. John Knox had 
felt the bitter persecution of the house of Guise, and neither the flat- 
tery of their royal descendant, nor the gold of France, could bend him 
one straw breadth from the line of his duty ; openly and fearlessly he 
preached in the very lion’s den, against the corruptions of the court; 
he was no secret declaimer, but honest, open, stem and unyielding; 
of him it truly has been said “ he never feared the face of man.” 

The murder of Rizzio, the Queen’s musician, by the famous Ruth- 
ven, who rose from a sick bed to plunge his dagger into the heart of 
the parasite, was the flash of the cannon before the rolling sound of 
the discharge. 

Then came the sickness and awful end of Darnly, and Mary’s sub- 
sequent marriage with Bothwell, the principal actor in the bloody 
drama, confirmed the strong suspicions, that there was blood on the 
hand of Mary Stewart, and that blood, was her husband’s. It was 
then that civil war burst forth in all its demon fury, with all its cruel 
carnage. 

At this period the chief of the protests faction was James Murray, 
the half-brother of Mary, a man of great civil and military qualities. 
He had broke the power of the great Huntly in battle, and in the 
cabinet he was a match for all Mary’s adherents banded together. 
Had there not been a bend in his crest he would have adorned the 
crown of Bruce more than any of the Stewarts. By the energy of 
his character, he soon dispersed the followers of his sister, and confin- 
ed her a prisoner to the lonely castle of Lochleven, where instead of 
the witching strains of Italian music, or the melting tones of Scottish 
melody, she heard only the dashing of the wave on the castle wall, 
or the scream of the mew as it fleeted o’er the battlements of her 
dreary prison. 
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From her lonely confinement Mary was at last relieved by the 
pow T er of her flattery and the spell of her charms. George Douglass, 
her young keeper, was won to her purpose, and he ferried her from 
her island prison-house to the shore, where her friends, prepared for 
the event, were awaiting her arrival. In a few days she was at the 
head of a powerful army of the Hamillons, who resolved to place 
their royal mistress in a place of full security. For this purpose they 
marched from Hamilton for Dumbarton Castle, a strong fort, which 
had defied the discipline of the Roman Legions and shattered the 
power of the Sea Kings of the north. Aware of their intentions, 
earl Murray rapidly, with a few followers, marched into their line of 
march, and encamped on Langside hill. Early on the morning Mary 
from Cathcart beheld the road of her march glittering with the squad- 
rons of the Regent; no ways' daunted by this sight, the chivalry of 
the Hamiltons pushed on to the encounter, furious was their onset and 
fierce was the fire of their charge, and the ranks of Murray began to 
bend before the steel-clad warriors of Hamilton ; it was at this criti- 
cal juncture, that five hundred of the Arochar Highlanders, led by 
Duncan Dhue, burst between the opposing horsemen, and with sword 
and buckler soon decided the battle by close combat. Mary from a 
hill near Cathcart, (seven trees still mark the place where she stood,) 
beheld the battle, and when she saw the MacPharland Highlanders 
with their long hair streaming over their shoulders, hewing down her 
gallant adherents, she was seized with a panic and fled in haste to the 
strong castle of Rutherglen. Here she only halted to change her 
horse, wearied with the deep mire of Ruglen Moor. From this she 
ascended the wilds of Strath Avon, and never stopped until she was 
fifty miles from the field of battle. 

Soon after this event she, by the hopes held out to her by Eliza- 
beth, left Scotland, alas ! never to return ! 

For nineteen years she was a lonely prisoner, and at the end of that 
period her head rolled from the scaffold, as if she had been a common 
malefactor. In adversity and at death she exhibited that lofty cour- 
age for which her family has become so remarkable, and which has 
led to the trite observation, that “ in prosperity, the Stewarts were 
mountebanks, in adversity stoical philosophers.” 

It is an eternal stain upon the character of Elizabeth that she dupe# 
Mary into her power ; for although Mary’s conduct had warranted 
the assertion of being a second Cleopatra, yet she was an exile from 
her own country, she had thrown herself upon the protection of Eng- 
land’s Queen in her distress ; but woman’s heart, so soft and tender m 
general, in the case of politic Elizabeth, was harder than the nether 
millstone. For the great sufferings of Mary Stewart in her last years 
the historian in pity draws a veil over her former life, and weeps 
with her venerable confessor at her last words, as telling of a long, 
long line of sorrows, “ weep not for me, good Melville, this day thou 
shaft see Mary Stewart delivered from all her woes.” 
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CHAPTER TWO. V 

But the fall of Mary was the cause of sorrow and suffering, to more* 
than her own self. 

Claud Hamilton, of Bothwellhaugh, had thrown himself after the 
battle of Langside, into the castle of lluthcrglen, and maintained so 
gallant a defence, that for long the victorious arms of Murray were 
arrested, and when it was no longer tenable, he cut his way with his 
few. followers, sworcl in hand, through his enemies, and escaped to the 
hills of Cathkin. * Murray was so exasperated at the defence, that he 
razed the castle to its foundations, confiscated the estate of Bothwell- 
haugh and bestowed Wood ho use! ee, the patrimony of Hamilton’s wife,, 
upon one of his officers, named Chisholm, a fierce and cruel man, 
who turned Marion Hamilton out of tire home of her fathers, amid a 
severe winter storm. 

The snow w*as drifting in wreaths around the wilds of Roslin. Old 
Edith, of Woodhouse brae, was rubbing' her hands and gazing upon 
the bright turf fire, and ever and anon as the shutters of their cottage 
flapped and the blast whistled fearfully around their dwelling, she 
would utter in the singleness of her heart, “ God help the wanderer 
and the friendless poor, who have no shelter, this dreary night.” A 
blast more fearful than all that had preceded it, made the cottage- 
tremble, and threatened to strew each rude stone of its walls upon the 
moor. At last it began to die away, its moanings were fading upon 
the ear, when starting up from her stone seat by the fire, Edith said 
to her two sons, “ that was surely Birkie’s bark that 1 heard, and 
there it is again, there must be something the matter;, rise up, An- 
drew and Kenneth, light a torch, some poor being may have lost their 
way, and in such an awful night as this. Oh, oh, I mind when Mai- 
com Monteith lost his w ay in the Moor, it was just such a night as* 
this, him and his young wife. They were found locked in each 
others arms in the glen when spring came, the wild daisies w’ere 
blooming beneath them. God help me, he was my own brother’s 
son. But do not be longsome my sons, we do not know but some 
poor being may be in distress and ready to perish.” 

Guided by the bark of their faithful dog, Edith’s sons soon came to 
a^pot, where by the light of their torch, they beheld a beautiful fe- 
male sunk in the snow wreath, her pale arms rivaling the snow in 
wrhiteness, had no covering from the galb, and her golden ringlets 
were waving in the wind or buried in the snows. With that instinc- 
tive humanity so peculiar to sheep dogs, it was evident that poor 
Birkie, by laying close to her bosom, had endeavored to restore 
warmth to the cold frame of the poor lost one, who had now, to all 
appearance, bid farewell to time forever. It took no second thought 
for Andrew and Kenneth how to act, for wrapping her in their plaids 
they bore her swiftly home to their cottage. Edith was saved all in- 
terrogation by her oldest son saying, 

“ Mother, here is a poor lost one, and I am afraid that her soul has 
gone to the presence of her Maker, and we will never be able to tell 
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4he name of the poor wanderer who perished on Roslin wilds this ter- 
rible night.” 

Edith was no one to be paralyzed by startling news, she had lived 
in, troublesome times and seen strange events. They laid her on 
Edith’s own soft bed, and Edith was a kind nurse, but — u God pre- 
serve me,” she exclaimed, “ what do I see ? my eyes cannot be mis- 
taken! — my own youpg lady, Holy Mary it is too true ; often have I 
carried her in my arms, and here too is the strange jewel, that bold 
Glaud Hamilton put around her neck the day of her marriage. Oh, 
they were a noble pair, but now he is hunted like a partridge on the 
mountains, and here is his beautiful Marion. Oh, my Father, may it 
not be death.” 

If ever effort was made to restore warmth and life, it was made by 
the kind hearted Edith, and the movement of the lips and heaving of 
the bosom, blessed with joy the exertions of so good a friend by the 
hope, that life not yet extinct, might yet revive to bless and be a 
blessing. At this moment the trampling of a horse’s hoofs at the 
door arrested their attention, and a tall powerful man entered their 
cottage, requesting a seat by the fire and shelter for hi$ steed. An- 
drew surveyed the stranger for a moment, his sable locks clustered 
thick upon his shoulders, lofty his pale brow and powerful his frame; 
beneath his cloak he wore a glittering steel Quirass, sword and dag- 
ger were at his side, a matchlock slung over his shoulder, he appear- 
ed to be a man who lived in and was prepared for danger. A fearful 
naan for a foe, as noble for a friend. Despite of his haggard counte- 
nance, Andrew coukl not mistake the once powerful Claud Hamilton. 
All that we have, Hamilton of Bothwellhaugh, is at your command, 
we are not the people to forget those that were once kind to us.” 

“ Thank you, Andrew, thank you ; the times have changed ma- 
ny a one, but Andrew you were always trusty, kind and honest ; your 
.simple kindness in the hour of adversity, when powerful friends have 
forsaken, and powerful foes have pursued, will not easily be forgotten. 
But tell me have you seen the Red Chisholm with Murray’s troopers 
pass hist evening to Woodhouselee ?” 

Edith, from her room, heard and knew the voice, and before An- 
drew could answer she stood before him- “ Claud Hamilton,” she 
said, “ I am both glad and sorry to see you, I heard your question ; I 
saw the cruel, dark hearted Chisholm and forty troopers, pass down to 
Woodhouse just before dark, and God knows how you will betide the 
news.” 

H amilton quivered at her words, and said, “ tell me the worst, 
Edith, tell me the worst, suspense is despair.” 

“ Come this way,” she said, “ and you will know all.” 

Bothwellhaugh, who thought only of some dark tale, was thunder- 
struck, when Edith pointed to the lowly couch, where laid his beau- 
tiful Marion, the wife of his bosom, the beloved of his heart, soon, 
alas ! to bid farewell to earth and him forever. It did not require the 
husband’s eye and the heart of love to need a second look ; spring- 
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ing forward, he clasped her in his arms, exclaiming, “ Marion, my 
own, my beloved Marion, is it you, and thus !” 

Then how the strong man was bowed, and the stern heart that 
feared nothing but fear, softened. He bathed her hand with his tears 
and his full heart seemed as if it would burst. He thought upon the 
sweet hours in the woods of Roslin, and her who was the apple of 
his eye in -all her maiden beauty ; now she was before him uncon- 
scious of the present and shortly to be unconscious of all “ earth 
of earth’s things.” Bright is the flash of the taper, when burned to 
its socket, before it sinks into darkness. So human life may well be 
compared to the “ languishing lamp that but flashes to die.” Often 
indeed, have minds that have been overclouded, just before death, be- 
come suddenly clear, and the soul, treading on the confines of eterni- 
ty, has often revealed truly prophetic , visions of the future, as if at 
that period it was gazing on the boundless ocean before it, and saw 
the coming events of time, looming up upon the heaving waves of its 
immeasurable circumference. 

So it was in the case of Claud Hamilton’s Marion. He was sit- 
ting with her hand in his, listening to the tale of Edith, when sud- 
denly he felt his hand pressed, one deep sigh, and opening her dark 
blue eyes, she gazed steadily on his face for a moment and faintly ut- 
tered : “ Oh, Claud, is it you ? oh it was a fearful picture. I saw the 
crowd around the crafty Murray, his bloodhounds pursued you Claud y 
but you escaped ; yes, Claud, it was a fearful sight ; there was the 
bloody Chisholm, too, who drove me from Woodhouselee, the sweet 
place where I first saw you, Claud ; but he fell, I saw his blood upon 
the rock — thou wert the avenger, Claud ; but oh, lay your hand here 
Claud,” — and laying his hand upon her heart, it suddenly fluttered, 
like the dove struck by the bolt of the fowler, and sunk to rest for- 
ever. Who could describe the anguish of that stern man ? — we will 
not attempt it. The soul connected to another world, has feelings 
and sensations, in which at the trying moment, the most forcible lan- 
guage of description is silence. Let the reader reflect. 

It was a strange providence that brought Hamilton, who had been 
hunted for his life!, at that very particular period to Woodhouse brae, 
to hear the last words of his beloved wife — to see extinguished the 
light which had often illumined his dreary cavern on the mountain, 
and softened his hard bed upon the flinty rock. His cup of sorrow 
was now full, and there he drank the dregs of its gall and worm- 
wood. With a brain on fire he bent over his beloved wife, and with 
her hand pressed in his, he swore on his naked dagger, that through 
every moment of his life he would dog the dark Murray for revenge, 
as the bloodhound tracks his prey. And fiercely well did he keep his 
vow ! 

At the dead hour of the following night, he secretly laid his belov- 
ed Marion in the tomb of her fathers. In death at least she slept not 
with strangers — the last of an ancient house mingled with the dust of 
her noble sires. But as they stealthily passed the home of her youth 
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and heard the revel of the troopers in the Hall, saw the lights gleam- 
ing in the windows, and their shadows on the wall, Bothwellhaugh 
took the matchlock from his shoulder, and braced himself to send 
death among his foes, but pausing he replaced the piece, muttering : 
u mine is no mean revenge, I will strike at the root of the tree.” 

All Scotland had submitted to the victorious arms of the Regent, 
he swayed the sceptre in the name of his royal nephew, James VI, 
and on the tide of popular success, he might have looked forward to 
the enjoyment of his triumphs, but in the midst of his prosperity the 
bullet was missioned, that for the cruelty of one of his emissaries, 
so foreign from his own heart, was to strike him to the dust. 

Bright was the day when the Regent was to pass through royal 
Linlithgow, and young and old assembled to do him honor, and there 
was one who joyed more at the journey of Murray than all the pop- 
ulace of the town. Claud Hamilton, concealed in the house of his 
uncle the Bishop, gloated over the moment when he would drink his 
draught of revenge in the death of his persecutor. A cheer is heard 
upon the breeze, another and another, and the crowd came waving 
down, all eager to see the wonderful man who had struck his sister 
from her throne and destroyed the power of her mighty adherents. 
Ah, little did Murray think at that moment, as he drank the applause 
of the multitude, that a few seconds more and he would appear be- 
fore the bar of the great Jehovah, who has pronounced the doom ot 
those who love the praise of men rather than the praise of God. 

Behind a darkened window, with his matchlock in his steady hand, 
stood Claud Hamilton, his eye like a ball of fire was fixed on one ob- 
ject of the moving mass before him ; thousands are there — he sees 
but one. On they come, nearer and nearer — a flash ! — a report ! and 
the Regent in the pomp and applause of his worldly glory is stretch- 
ed beneath the hoofs of his courser, a dead man. Hamilton gazed 
with savage joy as he saw his foe fall, and shouting “ So falls the 
murderer of my Marion,” he sprang down stairs, leapt into the sad- 
dle of his fleet steed, and bounded forth to escape the fury pf his 
foes, who had already burst through the barricaded doors of the man- 
sion and were fast on his track. Oh, Claud Hamilton, if ever thy 
fleet courser has carried you safely through danger, never had you 
more need of his swiftness than now. Twenty chosen troopers pur- 
sue the fugitive ! Away they dash — five are left behind-nnow ten 
fail in the chase ; but woe betkle thee Bothwellhaugh, five furious foes 
are yet behind. Nearer, and nearer, ah, St. Andrew, revenge is sure- 
ly stronger than fear. Down, down, they come upon him like eagles 
on their prey. Before them is the deep ravine of C alder ; death is there 
on its shelving crags to Hamilton, or behind from the blades of his 
foes. Yet forward they fly, he is on the brink, he hears the loud 
roaring of its dark waters — bright flashes his dagger in the sun-beam 
—down it comes in the flank of his noble grey ; like a rocket bound- 
ing, o’er the deep chasm he sprung. Well done, gallant steed, Liiy 
intrepid rider is thrownfar over thy head, but thou hast saved his life. 
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The desperate feat of Hamilton, was indeed his salvation, but ex- 
hausted and wounded, his horse staggered and fell backwards, dash- 
ed to pieces on the rocks below. His pursuers wonder-struck at the 
terrible leap, had reigned in and stood motionless gazing on the scene 
before them. Hamilton w r as out of their grasp. From the opposite 
brink he eyed his bloody foes, and there was one there that made his 
blood boil. The red Chisholm, his old and mortal loe had been the 
foremost of his pursuers ; a moment and the ball was in Hamilton’s 
trusty musket, and standing up upon an overhanging cleft, he shout- 
ed to his enemy, “ Bernard Chisholm, Bernard Chisholm, remember 
Woodhouselee /” Chisholm had but heard his words e’er the bullet 
reached his heart ; his blood watered the rock, and falling down he 
was dashed to pieces like the noble animal that had saved the life of 
bold Claud Hamilton, and there they lay, the cruel man — the nobler 
brute. Hamilton had drank the cup of his sorrows to the dregs, he 
now quaffed the cup of his revenge to the bottom ; his Marion’s vision 
was fulfilled, but the bark that bore him o’er the billows, told that be 
w r as still a fugitive and an exile from his native land* 

Albany, Jan., 1846. 



Written for tbe Gavel. 

THE ARABIAN BANDIT’S SONG. 


BY C. C. BURR. 


On threat’ning rocks that madly scowl 
Terrific o’er abysses grey, 

Where blasted demons dream or howl, 

I fearless tread my midnight way. 

Where hellish night around expands, 
Through vaulted darkness like the tomb, 
I wildly stretch my groping hands 
That seem to clutch sepulehrous gloom. 


Alone I tread the desert bed, 

Pursuing still the guileless band. 

Which on before the night had fled. 

Or weary sunk upon the sand. 

J plunge in darkness, like a bird 
That swims a circumambient sea, 

When nought but fatal storms are heard. 
Affrighting all the world but me. 

My music is the shrieking owl, 

Which dreads approach of morning light ; 

I feed upon hyena’s howl, 

And nurse the flabby breast of night. 
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THE PRINCIPLES OF ODD FELLOWSHIP: 

An Address delivered before the Independent Order of Odd Fellows at Mont- 
real , on W edncsday evening , 20 ih November , 1844. 

BY REV. BRO. ALBERT CASE. 

(Concluded.) 

The Odd Fellow knows that by some reverse of fortune he may* be 
deprived of his earthly treasure ; he looks upon his wife and his little 
ones, dear to him as the apple of his eye ; he sees his own image re- 
flected in his darling boy, and remembers that his own blood frolics 
in his veins, and the thought comes home — “ I may be taiken, and 
.leave these dear ones alone — no, not alone, for I have laid up my pen- 
nies, a small sum, and other Brethren have laid up more, and we have 
bound ourselves to cherish and protect the widow and the orphan. 
The Lodge shall be a comforter of her I leave, and a father to my 
children, when these arms are powerless and this voice is hushed in 
death. Then shall my Brethren manifest that spirit which long since 
spake in notes $uch as angels use — “ Suffer little children to come un- 
to me, and forbid them not.” 

I tell you, friends, that this conviction has been joyous to many an 
Odd Fellow, as he looked for the last time on his little family circle, 
and bid them a long adieu. I tell you that many a fond mother in 
the loneliness of widowhood, around whom and her helpless babes, 
the shield of the Order has been thrown, has blessed the day that he 
who received her in her youth and beauty, and swore upon the altar of 
God to love and protect her while he lived, I say she has thanked 
God that he was an Odd Fellow. 

She knows, too, that if she should follow him, Odd Fellowship will 
save her children from the threatening storm, — guide them in the 
way of truth and wisdom, and thus lay the foundation for their re- 
spectability and usefulness in after life. I know of one Grand Lodge 
'which now has under its care more than 200 orphan children, who 
are fed, clothed, and educated from the funds, and no Brother feels 
the poorer for it. I saw them in carriages as they composed part of 
a long procession in the city of Baltimore, and the sight was suffi- 
cient to cause the tear of joy to flow from the eyes of a crowd as they 
passed. “ Ah!” said some, “ here is a convincing argument in favor 
of the Independent Order of Odd Fellows. Those children, father- 
less and pennyless, saved from temptation, penury, and want, snatch- 
ed perhaps from the very jaw T s of destruction, and trained to virtue 
and usefulness.” The argument is sufficient wherever it is known ; 
and Odd Fellowship is approved by the wise and good. 

I have now told you how we dispose of our funds. We do not 
squander them in convivial parties at the festive board ; we allow no 
part or tittle of them to be expended to furnish the Lodge w’ith in- 
dulgences such as bacchanalians use, but we cause them to go out in 
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such channels as you all approve, and more than $70,000 have been 
thus sent out to relieve and support during the past year. 

Our funds are given for specific objects ; and they are sacred to 
those objects. 

And here I may be asked, why may not your charities be applied 
for the relief of all the community ? Why confine them to the Fra- 
ternity? Our charities, I do most religiously believe, are as univer- 
sal as those of other people ; but our benefits to the Brethren and 
their families are not charities, they are dues, and to be paid from our 
Lodge funds. But we should not be required to give those funds to 
>every body. By observing the rules of life prescribed by Odd Fel- 
lowship, we shall be honest, frugal, temperate, and industrious, and 
thereby be most likely to secure enough to enable us to be as charita- 
ble as others, aside from our dues to the Lodge. And if I mistake 
not, Odd Fellows are generally as charitable and public spirited as 
any members of the community, and give as much for relief to every 
object of charity as their neighbors do, and that from their own pri- 
vate funds. 

We associate for mutual benefit, we reserve our funds for those 
who have aided to fill the Lodge coders, and we must be enabled to 
recognize such when they come from a distance, and for this reason 
we enjoin our secret, that only Odd Fellows may be enabled to ob- 
tain from that fund. We make known our principles, we invite 
those of good moral character to unite with us, and we beg you al- 
low us to have enough of secrecy to save us from imposition. But 
Odd Fellowship has a moral as well as a beneficial power. The les- 
sons it inculcates lead men to the practice of all good deeds. While 
it teaches brotherly love, relief, and truth, it enforces that charity 
which “ covereth a multitude of sins,” which is the “ bond of perfect- 
ness” — the cement of human existence — the chain that binds heart 
to heart, and whose influence affects the great whole, gladdens the 
heart of angels and of men, and lights up the realms of glory with 
unclouded effulgence. Odd Fellowship has been rightly esteemed 
for its charity to the poor and distressed ; but I tell you that the prin- 
ciple has a moral power. Our work is not well done until we exer- 
cise the reforming power of benevolence or charity in connection with 
its power to relieve. 

There is joy in the consciousness that w r e have given relief to the 
needy, the sorrow-stricken, and the fatherless. 

“He who hath soothed the widow’s woe, 

Or wiped the orphan’s tear, doth know 
There’s something here of heaven!” 

Our charity or benevolence consists not alone in giving alms : it 
has a power to improve the moral as well as to support the animal 
nature ; it involves the doing all we can for our fellow-beings. Un- 
der its influence we endeavor to protect the good name of our Fellow 
— to bear with his failings — to reach out the hand and lead him from 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



THE GAVEL. 


. No. 6.] 


155 


his sin, and to rejoice with him when he emerges from the mirky pit 
of iniquity, and puts on the robe of virtue. We are not to have the* 
spirit of the boasting Pharisee when we see a' Brother of the Order, or 
any child of humanity, falter and fall, and wish to sink him lower ia 
crime and misery. We are not, then, to fold our robes about us and say, 
standby, “ 1 am holier than thou” but to cherish that heaven-born, 
spirit, which cried — “Father, forgive them, for they know not what 
they do.” We watch over our Brethren, not for their halting that 
they may stumble, but that we may warn them of sin, the great foe to 
man’s happiness, and encourage them to live in accordance with our 
declared principles. And while we obey the injunctions of Odd Fel- 
lowship, we not only improve ourselves— we exert an influence over 
others ; and that influence will, ere long, we trust, operate upon all 
with whom we associate. 

Our rules require us to be dutiful subjects of the Government under 
which we live, — to obey its laws ; and any kingdom or nation desir- 
ous of having its laws, respected, of having good subjects and good 
citizens, may be truly thankful to have Odd Fellowship prevail and 
exert its salutary influence there. We allow no political or immoral 
sentiment to be “ held or uttered” in Lodge — is a truth “ which no- 
body can deny.” Brethren of different parties in politics — different 
sects in religion, assemble around our altars as brethren of one com- 
mon Father — God, and find a safe retreat from the contentions — the 
jars and strifes of the outer world. I have often met Brothers in 
Lodge after the strife and confusion of a political day ; a day in 
which a beholder would suppose every man’s hand was against his 
neighbor — when parties were in open hostility to each other, and ap- 
parently ready to devour, —I say I have met them of all parties in 
Lodge on the evening of that day — -their hostility and strife banished, 
and the \varm and gentle greeting of Brothers was hearty and sin- 
cere. 

Tell us not that ours is a political society, formed for the political 
advancement of its members. It is not so. We deny any such 
charge ; and if you are not satisfied with that, then go out and ex- 
amine the political views of our Fraternity. You will find that we 
are not all agreed in politics, but you may be assured that as Odd 
Fellows w'e require no political test, savoring more of party than this 
— that we will be true to our Government, obedient to its laws, and 
moral citizens. 

In the religious world, too, sects and parties are formed, and the 
contention is often bitter and severe. But around our altars no such 
feelings are indulged. All who u believe in God, the Creator of all 
things, — the Father , — and acknowledge and honor him as God,” — 
while they would live to God and for humanity, of whatever kindred 
or tongue, may become votaries at the altar of Odd Fellowship. 

Thus do we cherish a spirit of broad benevolence — of brotherly 
kindness ; and thus we link ourselves together by a principle of 
“ Friendship ,” that is more than a name ; by Love, which emanat- 
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in g from heaven is pure and lasting; and a Truth , which, engraven 
upon our hearts, shall regulate our lives, and secure for us the appro- 
bation of the Supreme Majesty ! 

I will briefly advert to the benefit of our Order in another point of 
view. Beside its power to relieve and support— tbeside its influence 
in a moral, social and human sense, it has yet a protective influence. 
The traveler abroad finds friends ; if destitute or sick — brothers ; and 
mote than once has the entire stranger on a bed of sickness — away 
from family and home — by a peculiar token, secured the attention, 
the sympathy and support, of a host of brothers. The steamer Sa- 
vannah was lost on a southern coast. The crew escaped with the 
loss of clothing and every thing else : they reached a Christian city, 
and were provided with clothes, and food and lodging, and awaited 
an opportunity to return home. The city was invited to contribute 
to their relief, and something was done. Odd Fellows aided in the 
benevolent work. But one there was who made himself known as 
an Odd Fellow. He was well clothed and provided for, and furnish- 
ed with funds to return to his family ; aye, and with sufficient to pro- 
vide for that family till he could gain employment. Thus might I 
go on speaking of the beneficial results of Odd Fellowship. But I 
weary the patience of my auditors. 

There are in all North America able advocates pleading for the 
principles of Odd Fellowship. The clergy and laity of almost every 
denomination professing the Christian religion, are engaged in pros-, 
pering an institution which they believe the handmaid of our holy re- 
ligion; aye, there are advocates that plead with heaven-born elo- 
quence, and they plead not only with men to be faithful to Odd Fel- 
lowship, but with God to bless and prosper it : they are the sick, the 
distressed, the widows and the fatherless children, who have shared 
our kindness. These are the advocates that will be heard — they will, 
and do, all over our land, commend our Institution to the generous, 
the humane ; and* their prayer will enter heaven and bring blessings 
upon us, for it is the prayer of the heart. 

To the Ladies who have honored us with their attendance, I ten- 
der the thanks of the Fraternity. 

Though not called to all the duties Odd Fellows perform in Lodge, 
you cherish those principles which we inculcate, and you delight to 
see them spreading and operating in the hearts of the sterner sex. 
We do not close out Lodge doors against your sex, because we dis- 
trust your faithfulness or your truth ; but we do so because we wish 
to cultivate our moral natures, and arise to the standard of your own. 
It is not seemly for females to engage in strife on the battle field, 
when war’s clarion is sounded and the thundering cannon shake crea- 
tion, — nor that they enter the priesthood, nor engage in those avoca- 
tions, which are for the strong arm and haughty spirit of man. 

We have need of mental and moral culture to fit us the better for 
protectors and companions of the gentler sex, and we believe they 
will approbate our exertions when we attempt to approximate to 
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their dignity, virtue, and moral wor« h. I believe the Ladies now 
present will encourage the members of the Order here ; and as time 
rolls on, and it becomes formidable, on the return of its anniversary 
each year, beauty’s smile shall assure Odd Fellows that they have the 
approval of WOMAN. Your sanction shall aid and encourage the 
Brethren in the inculcation of the principles which form a great par' 
of your very nature, and your approval shall cause them to go on to 
greater triumphs over all that would debase, and maintain such char- 
acter as God will own and bless. 

Our Lodge allows of nothing obnoxious to pure religion and sub- 
lime morality; and our secrecy will be approved of when we inform 
yovi, that it is only a means whereby we distinguish a Brother f/*om 
others, jand that this is necessary for tlhe preservation and perpetuity 
of our Order. 

Many a fond wife has found reason to bless our Institution, and 
many sisters and maidens have seen that their fathers and husbands, 
and brothers and lovers, have been improved in heart and life by their 
association with an Odd Fellow’s Lodge. Many have reformed in 
their habits, and many have been saved from temptation’s power, and 
made fit companions for her, in whose tongue is the law of kindness, 
and whose smile renders life a blessing. Ladies residing where the 
Order is fully known, although not of the Order, a re for the Order ; 
and while they are for it, Odd Fellows shall never foil. 

My Brethren, but a short time has elapsed since you first planted a 
Lodge in your favored Province. You now number thkf.b Lodges, 
and some hundreds of members. You have also a Grand Lodge or- 
ganized : henceforth it has the entire jurisdiction in all Canaca. I 
congratulate you on the success that has crowned your efforts. I re- 
joice with you at your prosperity. With such members — cherishing 
such holy principles, Odd Fellowship will prove a blessing to your 
community — to your country. You will maintain the purity of the 
Institution, and hand it down unsullied to generations to come. 

Do not think the duties all devolve upon your officers. Let each 
one feel that on his conduct the fair fabric rests ; and then will Odd 
Fellowship not suffer in the house of its professed votaries. You have 
already attained a high distinction. Guard your Lodges and your- 
selves, for be assured that the. fall of the Order — if fall it should — 
would be great. 

It is said of Napoleon, that previous to the battle of the Pyramids, 
he said to his soldiers — “ Forty centuries are looking down upon you 
from the tops of the Pyramids.” He thereby designed to excite a 
spirit i f martial glory in the minds of those whose trade was blood — 
whose hosannahs were the groans of the orphan and widow — whose 
trophies were cities sacked and virgins violated. 

Could the thought that the spirits of the illustrious dead were gazing 
upon them — that by-gone centuries were bending their dusky forms 
over those time-marked monuments of art, kindle a glow of martial 
glory in their bosoms. What must be your emotions, when we re- 
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fleet that unborn generations, children of want and penury, will look 
up to us for deliverance, and support, and blessings. 

Let the French warrior in his panoply of mail, boast of “ thrones 
as toys, and crowns as play-things.” His power was taken, and he 
has gone ; but the ambition that inspires, and the results of youi la- 
bors, shall transcend even his proud boast , and gather a wreath for 
your brow, compared with which — 

“ The laurels that a Ca-sar won were weeds.” 

Go on, then, my Brethren, strong in the indestructible principles 
of Odd Fellowship, and you shall infuse the spirit of our Institution 
all abroad, — you shall have the co-operation of brethren good and 
true from all quarters of the globe, and you shall see the benign in- 
fluences spreading, altars rising, and you shall know that our prin- 
ciples prevail in the east ; that they are spreading from the rock- 
bound coast of the Atlantic, all over the plains, and valleys, and hills 
of this northern country, flowing like the waters of some long pent- 
up river when loosed in their might, away to 

, u The continuous woods, 

Where rolls the Oregon, and hears no sound, 

Save his own dashing.” 

Cherish and guard well the principle ! Forms may change, but 
the principle is eternal ; and wherever the flag that floats on the 
proud St. Lawrence is unfurled, may you be known as Odd Fellows — 
faithful and true. 

Then shall the influence you exert be most salutary ; then shall 
you rear monuments of pure benevolence which shall be more last- 
ing than the age-defying Pyramids; and when the haughty pillars 
and cloud-capt towers reared by hands shall fall into ruins, these shall 
not crumble, for their material is immortal. 

You have holy voices inciting you, — “ It is good to be zealously 
affected always in a good thing and we hear one as from the high 
and lofty cliffs of redemption, sayiug — 

“ Be not weary in well-doing.” 

Go on, Brethren, and that spirit which drowns nations in war, or 
convulses them in the throes of death, shall disappear — convolving 
clouds of darkness shall flee away, yet, from the valleys and the tall 
mountain peaks shall the light of Friendship, Love, and Truth, be 
seen : and when the last note of the vibrating pendulum of time shall 
have died away, then shall the moral Temple of Odd Fellowship stand 
firm and immutable, resplendent in beauty and immortal grandeur, ap- 
pjoved by the Grand Master Supreme. 


■ —I 

A True Sentiment.— As well might a butcher cry at every stroke of 
his knife * Live/ as for one man to drink the health of another, while 
in the very act of destroying it. We wish every moderate drinker 
would ponder on this when he is again tempted to partake of the poi- 
sonous bowl. — Rainbow. 
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WrKlcn for the Gavel. 

SYMPATHY. 


BY J. feATCHElXOR, P. G. 

There is implanted in the bosom of every human being a feeling to 
mitigate and bind up the drooping spirit of the children of sorrow 
and misfortune ; while it enters the affections with a mournful joy 
and cheerfulness to assuage their troubles. How holy and sublime is 
this soothing and powerful feeling, when kindred friends, who are 
traveling through this dark and gloomy world, would joyfully par- 
take of each other’s sorre w. This was the silken chain, of sympa- 
thetic feeling— of “ Friendship, Love and Truth,” that bound the 
holy affections of those primitive Odd Fellows, Jonathan and David, 
and cemented their souls in that holy and indissoluble bond of union 
which existed between them ever afterwards through the journey of 
life. 

On the stage of human existence how r varied and numerous are the 
ties which bind us together, and which have a tendency to bring into 
lively activity those high and exalted emotions of our finer feelings, 
which can weep at another’s woe. It is this that throws over the 
charactf r of man such soft and mellow rays of light, and encircles it 
with such bright and resplendent beams of glory. 

It is this holy feeling of sympathy and benevolence, possessed in a 
high degree, which has caused here and there an individual to leave 
their beloved home, and go out into the high-ways and by-ways, in 
quest of objects of misery and suffering. Through their instrumental- 
ity sympathy spreads her mild and heavenly influence over every 
heart — her soft hand wipes the scalding tear from the eye of deep 
and burning affliction, and pours the balm of joy and consolation in- 
to the wounded and bleeding heart. The lonely widow finds a friend 
— the forsaken orphan a kind protector, and the fatigued, distressed 
and persecuted, find succor and assistance. 

When man is oppressed by sickness, care and meagre want — when 
he has sunk exhausted and helpless on the couch of anguish and dis- 
tress, when nothing but gloomy forebodings occupy his distracted 
mind, how renovating is the sweet voice of sympathy, who like mer- 
cy’s meek angel, hovers around his sick bed with untiring solicitude, 
and with almost supernatural kindness and love smooth down the 
pillow of sickness and death. 

It is the full and free enjoyment of the sympathetic feelings, that 
sheds a bright and cheerful lustre over our rugged pathway through 
this transitory world. It is this which binds the human family to- 
gether as with a triple chain of adamant. If it was not for this, 
chaotic darkness would reign with undismayed sway over this, now 
fair and beautiful world, ftuman governments with all their wisdom 
would crumble to the dust, and the social and domestic associations, 
which have been formed and created for man’s happiness and enjpy- 
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ment, would be broken into a thousand fragments ! If man in all 
his dignity and grandeur — hq who was formed by the plastic hand of 
God himself, and by him pronounced but a little lower than the an- 
gels of heaven, had not been created and endowed with those high 
moral and social feelings — those kindly affections which knit heart 
to heart, this world with all its splendid allurements, would have been 
bleak and sterile indeed to him ! 

I have said that this feeling was implanted in the bosom of every 
human being. It is so. But in some it is suffered to lay dormant, 
and its latent energies seem to be ice-bound by the gross passions of 
their nature. In others it is cultivated to its highest perfection, and . 
its beauties brought out, in bold relief, in all their pristine glory and 
splendor. 

What is more phasing and lovely to behold than a man possessing 
in an eminent degree the character of loving kindness and sympathy 1 
He may not be invested in all the haughty pride and glory of the 
blood stained victorious hero; yet be is clothed and adorned in all 
the beauty of holiness — with all the cardinal virtues which grace 
humanity. The light and beauty of his glorious countenance, is 
made still more resplendent by the holy exhibitions of those warm 
gushing emotion^ of his soul which freely flow forth, like the smooth 
still deep waters of the mighty river in its onward course, when 
brought in close contact with human suffering and woe. 

When billow after billow comes booming up in mountain height, 
of misfortune, misery and distress, and seem ready to overwhelm us 
in grief and dispair, — when the howlings of the dark midnight pas- 
sions, in all their fury, are raging in wild and fearful commotion 
about us, then it is that we look around 11 s for some place where we 
can retire in safety, from the buffetings of an ever changing world— 
from the peltings of the pitiless storm. 

And where shall we go to escape the troubles and cares of an un- 
feeling world, and at the same time enjoy in an unbounded measure 
the holy sweets of sympathy, of Friendship, Love and Truth 1 We 
say emphatically, join that benevolent institution, the Independent 
Order of Odd Fellows, for beneath her broad spread branches the 
weary pilgrim and sojourner may rest secure from 'the storms, blight 
and milldew of the world, while through her thick, green and beau- 
tiful foliage the poisoned arrows of want and misery cannot reach us, 
while we remain faithful to our trust. 

Hudson , Feb., 1845 . 

It is in the middle classes of society, that all the finest feelings, and 
the most amiable propensities of our nature, do principally nourish 
and abound : for the good opinion of our fellow-men Is the strongest, 
though not the purest motive to virtue. The privations of poverty 
rendef us too cold and callous, and the privileges of property, too ar- 
rogant and consequential to feel ; the first, places i?s beneath the in-* 
fluence of opinion — the second, above it . — Odd Fellow . 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. 


TO THE PATRONS OF THE GAVEL. 

The present number completes a half year of the publication of the 
Gavel, and we trust we shall be indulged in some thoughts to which 
the fact gives rise. 

In a review of this period of our existence, we find much cause for 
congratulation. Our publication was an experiment, and the experi- 
ment was a hazardous one ; those older in years and better in capaci- 
ty had ventured in fairer fields, and had failed ; while others who 
were still laboring were receiving any thing but an encouraging 
reward. The commencement of an Odd Fallows’ periodical seemed, 
as a matter of course, to be a premonitory of its death ; for while all 
admitted the propriety and usefulness of such a work, and wished it 
well, but few were disposed or willing to carry their wishes further 
than words. In full view of all these difficulties, with alternate hopes 
and fears, the experiment was made, and “ The Gavel,” with many 
misgivings as to its fate, was sent forth upon its mission. The result 
has been better than our hopes, and shamed our fears. Friends have 
sprung up around us on every side, and substantial evidences of their 
approbation have been freely extended. Much of this approbation, we 
are constrained to believe, has been dictated by personal friendship, 
but more, we are persuaded, has resulted from a devotion to the ob- 
jects we have endeavored to advance, and an attachment to the insti- 
tution we advocate. For the former, we must be insensible to any 
emotion, did it not meet an acknowledgement and a return ; and for 
the latter, we should be unworthy to hold a connection with our Or- 
der could we refuse to appreciate or esteem it. To all, then, who 
have favored us with their patronage, our thanks are tendered, — not 
the less acceptable, we hope, because proffered in the name of a broth- 
erhood among whose watchwords is that of “ Truth.” 

But, gratified as we are with our success, we are not content to ex- 
change greetings merely as between publisher and reader. There is 
occasion for general not less than individual rejoicing. Our Order, 
within the last six months, has been eminently prosperous. Where it 
was established, it has taken deeper root and gathered greater 
, strength ; while in many places where it was known but in name, it 
has been planted and thrown out its beneficent influences. Many 
who were its opponents, or unacquainted with its purposes and labors, 
are now among its most useful members and ardent supporters; and 
it seems to be last hurrying on to its ultimate destiny, wnen its organ- 
ic 
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ization shall be as extended as its benevolence is enlarged. The 
heart that does not beat quicker in contemplating this picture has 
imbibed little of the true spirit of Odd Fellowship. 

A word now as to the future, and we have done. Our best efforts 
shall still be directed to render “ The Gavel” worthy of the position 
it has attained. The character it has acquired it will endeavor to 
maintain; and acknowledging past kindnesses, it presents itself a 
candidate for the continued good will of those who have heretofore 
received it with favor or sought it as the labors of a friend. 



DUTIES OF OFFICERS. 

Every organized assemblage of men takes much of its character 
from those selected to execute the laws and regulations by which 
they are governed. And none more so, perhaps, than those claiming 
the bonds of a fraternal union, as the cementing and inherent princi- 
ple wherewith they are bound. As a band of brothers we are pow- 
erful for good, when directed by equitable laws, founded in the prin- 
ciples of benevolence, charity and tiuth, and working in the spirit of 
love to the carrying out of the obligations due lrom each to his Broth- 
er. And such are the admirable regulations of our Order, that the 
duties and responsibilities of the work are so divided and shared 
among those who govern, that while each has his specified duties to 
perform, neither of them are onerous or difficult And when 
promptly met and performed, they harmonize beautifully in the com- 
panionable intercourse of our meetings, and in the care and relief of 
those whom affliction’s heavy hand prevents from participating in 
such pleasure, as well as in wiping the tear from the eye of the or- 
phan, or that which moistens the cheek of the needy stranger. 

The promptness with which business is performed in a Lodge, as 
in any society, is a test of the qualifications of its officers. 

Our meetings become burdensome and dull whenever the legiti- 
mate business of them is protracted to unreasonable lengths , and at 
unseasonable hours. While most of the asperities, that we sometimes 
unfortunately find where harmony alone should dwell, have their ori- 
gin in some warmth which the presiding officer allows to grow into 
too great heat, unchecked by prompt but kindly interposed authority. 

The presiding officer has many things to engage his attention at 
the same time. Frequently having to answer points of order, watch- 
ing the windings of debate, observing the address of Brothers enter- 
ing or leaving, keeping in view the governing principles as well as 
the rules of order, laid out for strict observance. No wonder he 
should need an assistant or V. G. to help him in the duties of keeping 
order, and to remind him of any thing he may not remember. Nor 
is the further caution of having supporters, the one to hold converse, 
and by advice and counsel to help him in directing the work of the 
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Lodge, whilst the other has a specific duty to render, to the same 
«nd, show, aught but wisdom in the design. 

Each officer, elected and appointed, has a specific duty, to perform, 
•and those duties are clearly indicated in the instructions given them 
upon their installation. There is therefore no excuse for neglect of 
duty on the part of any. Let none be accounted as fulfilling his 
obligations who allows the work of his Lodge to be retarded for his 
ignorance or nonperformance of official duty. The appointed trusts 
being qualifying parts for higher stations, the Lodge should exalt 
those only who prove their attention to and earnestness in their wel- 
fare, t>y performing those trusts properly, nor should a Lodge ever 
grant the Honorary degrees to those elected officers who do not de- 
>serve them as a merit for their efficient services rendered. 

Order is God’s first law. 

** God glanced on chaos — into form it sprang— 

Worlds cluster’d round Him — instant at His will. 

Blazing, they darted to their destin’d spheres 
Spangling the void, and in their orbits wheel'd 
Each with a different glory.” 

The perfection of order throughout the world of nature, — nay, 
throughout a system of worlds, countless to human vision, shows the 
omnipotence of wisdom in both their creation and continuance. 

Immutable and perfect, every law governing, any operation in na- 
ture, can be violated or infringed only by incurring a penalty as sure 
as the transgression is certain. Learning from teachings so exalted, 
as well as by the more costly experience of human exactions, penal- 
ties and punishment, no one will deny that to approximate to harmo- 
ny in any institution, there must be system, — order both in the ar- 
rangement and the execution. And no one will deny that our Order 
will be but confusion and disorder if not managed with a disposition 
to harmony, and a prompt peformance of duties assigned to each in 
its work. As well would an orchestra make harmony, if each mem- 
ber were to blow his instrument without regard to the time, key, or 
tune of his fellows, as can a Lodge work either harmoniously or 
healthy, with its officers either neglecting or misperforming their du- 
ties. This is but stating what every one must have observed. And 
a Lodge is only prosperous when its work is promptly and creditably 
performed. Upon the officers then is the responsibility of its prosper- 
ity in a large degree. — b. c. t. 

REVISION OF THE WORK. 

The recent appropriation by the Grand Lodge of this State the 
payment of the expenses of its Representatives to attend an extrr, 
session of the Grand Lodge of the United States, and the assembling of 
the Committee of Revision in New York City* would seem to indicate 
early action upon the important matter oi the “ Revision of the 
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Work.” That action* be it what it may, will be looked for with 
great interest The Committee are entrusted with a highly impor- 
tant duty, and beyond doubt will bring to their task a disposition, to 
dischaige it with no other object than the welfare of the Order. As; 
the w’ork comes from their hands, it will probably be adopted, and) 
henceforth constitute the organization and* material of our institution. 
They, therefore, hold the power to give the “ form and fashion” to 
ceremonials which are to be ordained for the use of thousands of in- 
telligent and discriminating men, who c;m appreciate the beautiful/ 
and true, as well' as detect thr, inappropriate and absurd. No mere* 
forms, however bad, can overthrow our Order, for it embodies living* 
principles , which will sustain it independent of its external decorations, 
or initiatory ceremonies. Yet it may be much impaired in its useful- 
ness and benevolence by being enveloped in ar duress which shall justi- 
fy ridicule or require apology ; while it may be greatly strengthened, 
by being surrounded- by that which shall command respect and admi- 
ration. 

These considerations, however, admit of no denial, and the only 
question is„ what will be proper and best. Of course, this we shaij 
npt attempt to decide, but leave it where it has been judiciously plac- 
ed, with the simple remark, that the expression of opinion and wishes 
thus far has been unequivocal; and we hope that, at all events, we* 
may be spared a fruitless search for the children of Israel after they 
crossed the Red Sea, or a profitless seheaFsal of admitted truths and! 
stale maxims. — h. 




HOPE LODGE, No. 3, L 0. O. F.. . 

We acknowledge the receipt of a beautifully bound copy, under seal,, 
of the Constitution and By-Laws of Hope Lodge, No. 3, for which 
the Officers and Members will please accept our thanks. Below wilE 
be found the whole of the “ Introduction,” to the same ; an J although, 
at a glance it may appear rather short , we can assure our readers it 
contains more than is usually found in half a dozen pages devoted to* 
the like purpose in other publications of the same nature. Hope 
Lodge was opened in July last, and already numbers upwards of 80 
members. Long may they prosper, and never weary in the glorious 
work they have undertaken, of relieving the distresses of their fellow 
mortals, and disseminating the principle of Truth and Love. 

“That Sympathy is one of the holiest emotions of Humanity, none will donbt. 
That its exercise, when directed to alleviating the wants and elevating the morals 
of our fellow beings, is chastening alike to the brother that imparts- or receives- 
the offering, cannot be questioned. The consciousness of having performed a 
virtuous, noble, or generous act, gives ever an ennobling relf-respect, which is * 
peculiar characteristic of the truly great and good ; and the pleasures of which 
an, by no possible circumstance, be wrested from our enjoyment. 

“ Any organization, therefore, which has for its object the combining of effort 
an l the extension of the means for effecting that good which the sympathies of' 
om nature would extend to the sufferings of our kind, should be viewed, at least 
by tOe well disposed, with the eye of charity, and in the spirit of kindness. Such* 
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--mo organization is the institution of Odd Fellowship. Its aims are to better thr 
morals of its members ; to inculcate a generous confidence with a companionable, 
fraternity; to promote sobrjety, industry and frugality in health, and to extent' 
the open hand of kindness and charity to affliction and want. It enjoins attention 
to the requirements of the sick, a respectful tribute to the memory of the dead, 
-consolation and help to the widow, and a tender guardianship to the orphan. 

. “ It has no geographical bounds, no sectarian predilections, no political divi- 
sions ; its compass the globe ; its religion loveto God and man; its polities devo- 
tion t« our country and obedience .to its laws ; its foundation is in Benevolence 
nnd Charity; its motto — Friendship, Love and Truth. Judge ye its worth by its 
•fruits.” 


HEY FOR A MERRY RIDE1 

A number of Brothers from each of the Lodges, Union, No. 8 ; Phi- 
lanthropic, No. 5 ; American, No. 32 ; Fireman’s, No. 19 ; Samari- 
tan, No. 93; Phoenix, No. 41^ and Hope, No. 3; to the number of 
between 50 and 60, turned in for a sleigh ride, and visit their Breth- 
ren at Schenectady, on ihe evening of Jan. 27th, and a merry time 
they had of it After visiting Mohawk Valley Lodge, they sat down 
"to an excellent supper at the Temperance House. After enjoying an 
hour of song and wit with members of Mohawk Valley and St. PauPs 
Lodges, they returned to Albany among the small hours, highly gra- 
tified with their visit The night was pleasant and the sleighing de- 
lightful. 

— 

LITERARY NOTICES. 

"The Covenant. — By the January number of this periodical we per- 
ceive it has passed into the hands of PGM. Robert Neilson, who is 
•undoubtedly well qualified to carry out with vigor and satisfaction 
the enterprise which he has undertaken. In his leading editorial he 
says : 

We ask then the aid of the brethren in "this noble enterprise. Not the estab- 
lishment of a visionary theory, yet to be experimented upon and developed by the 
future operations of the human mind or political associations of the human race, 
.but the carrying out of sentiments impressed by Deity upon the world of nature 
^as the fairest and most lovely image of himself, and to be found in the h?art of 
•man ready to bud and sprout and bring forth an abundant harvest, when called 
♦into action by the divine impulse of well regulated association, governed by the 
^sympathy springing from suffering humanity. Such is Odd Fellowship, and such 
it shall' be our aim and effort to continue it ; guarding its portals with a jealous 
•eare, and watching over its interests with becoming zeal, so that it may still -con- 
tinue those blessings upon the way-worn ^traveler wshich shall -point out to him 
4he 11 bright beams of hope, and happiness in another and a better world,” 

'The Independent Odd Fellow. — The January number of this excel- 
lent monthly is now before us ; and, as usual, well filled with excel- 
lent reading ; among which we noticed a beautifully written Odd 
Fellow’s tale, by an “Odd Fellow;” and the “Editor’s Table, 9 ’ 
-stored with choice morsels for the Brotherhood. The Independent 
Odd Fellow is published at Richmond, Va. f by Brother h M. Ford. 
Terms $2 per annum in advance. 
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The Rainbow. — We have received several numbers of this weekly 
journal; also the January number of the Symbol, which will receive 
a more extended notice in our next. 

The Golden Rule, a weekly journal devoted to Odd Fellowship and 
General Literature , published for the proprietors by Houel fy Macoy * 
at 128 Fulton st ., New York , at $2,00 per annum in advance . The 
Golden Rule has changed proprietors, but into whose hands it ha& 
fallen we are unable to say ; but this we can say, that it is an excel- 
lent and well printed weekly, and should, and undoubtedly has, a 
very extensive circulation, as it is well calculated to advance the 
cause in which it is enlisted. 

I 

OUR DIRECTORY. 

The Directory of the Order, prepared for the Gavel, has already 
become so large, (we have added over one hundred Lodges and En- 
campments since its last publication,) that we have concluded not to 
publish it more than once or twice more during the remainder of the- 
year. That we have succeeded in fulfilling our promise of. publish- 
ing a complete “ Odd Fellow’s Directory of the United States,” we 
think will be almost universally conceded, (having received upw T ar<fe 
of one hundred and fifty communications on the subject,) and if our 
Brethren are satisfied with our exertions we shall feel amply repaid 
for the labor bestowed upon it. 


GREEN MOUNTAIN LODGE, No. 1. 

The chain of Odd Fellowship is now complete f W£ understand 
that “ Green Mountain Lodge , No. 1,” was instituted at Buriington, 
Vermont ! Jan. 14, by D. D. G. M ’. Smith ; we shall endeavor to 
give our readers a full account of its organization and progress in our 
next number. The opening of this Lodge is perhaps the most inter- 
esting circumstance that can be mentioned in the history of our Or- 
der since the formation of the first Lodge in Baltimore- T- D. 
CHAm&\i was installed N. G., and James Shafter, V. G. 

— 

TO ADVERTISERS. 

As this number completes the first half year of the publication of the 
Gavel, it will be an excellent opportunity for those wishing to have 
their cards inserted for the next six months, to commence. It is un- 
doubtedly the best medium of advertising ever afforded; as none but 
members of the Older are allowed the use of our advertising columns. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


“ PROGRESS OF THE ORDER.” 


Brother John Tanner — 


In compliance with your wish, I cheerfully lay before your readers 
the “ Progress of the Order,” during the last quarter, ending in Jan- 
uary. It affords me the highest gratification to state, that the Lodges 
composing the district were never in a more flourishing condition than 
at the present time. Much of the prejudice, that formerly existed in 
the minds of many in this community against the Order, is wearing 
away. And as an evidence of the fact, it will be only necessary to 
refer to a synopsis below, which will show the rapid increase of num- 
bers, and the accumulation of the funds in the same proportion in 
comparison with the last few quarters. It will be cheering intelli- 
gence to any good Odd Fellow, to know that we are thus better ena- 
bled to carry out more fully the designs of an institution, that has for 
its object the amelioration of the condition of the sick and destitute, 
to relieve the widow and the fatherless in their affliction, and to ad- 
minister the balm of consolation to the wounded and broken heart. 


The number of contributing members in this District, 800 

“ " “ Initiations during the last quarter, 1 .131 

“ amount of cash receipts " (t $1710.70 

“ paid for sickness and distress, $819,10 

u t( “ Degrees conferred on members in the Degree 

Lodges during the term, 475 


The Patriarchal branch of the Order in this district, I am happy to 
add, is also in a healthy and flourishing condition ; adding to her 
numbers some of the most zealous and active members of the subor- 
dinates. Yours fraternally, 

V. B. LOCKROW, BDGM . 

Jan. 24, 1845. 


PROVINCE OF CANADA. 

Grand Lodge meets at Montreal. The Officers are W. M. B. 
Heartley, GM ; Geo. Mathews, DGM ; Thomas Hardie, GW ; Wm. 
A. Seldon, G. Secretary; S. C. Sewell, G, Treasurer; Wm. Rodden, 
G. Marshal ; John M. Gilbert, GG. 

The Subordinate Lodges in the Province are Prince of Wales 
Lodge, No. 1, Montreal ; Queen’s Lodge, No. 2, Montreal ; Prince 
Albert Lodge, No. 3, St. Johns ; Albion Lodge, No. 4, Quebec ; 
Commercial Lodge, No. 5, Montreal. 
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Hochelaga Encampment, No. 1, meets at Montreal ; the follow- 
ing arc the officers for the present term : Thomas Hardie, CP ; J. H. 
Hardie, HP ; J. M. Gilbert, SW ; D. Milligan, Scribe ; J. 0. Brown, 
Treasurer; Wm. Hilton, JW. 

— - /Ar/w 

Extract from a Letter dated Hudson, Jan . 24, 1845. 

Brother Tanner — 

The blessed cause of Odd Fellowship in the Columbia co. district fe 
still on the increase. It is but about eighteen months since it first 
made its heavenly appearance in this county, since which time there 
has sprung up two Subordinate Lodges and one Encampment. Allen 
Lodge, No. 92, numbers about one hundred and seventy members; 
has a splendid room, and furniture to match ; and a fund of about 
$1,300, besides having paid out for benefits and charitable purposes, 
something like $300. Morning Star Lodge, No. 128, is located at 
Chatham Four Corners, having been in operation about three months, 
and numbers about eighteen ; but her prospects look better now than 
at any time since she started. Union Encampment, No. 17, at this 
place, was instituted last July, and now numbers about thirty. You 
will perceive that there is nearly two hundred Odd Fellows in this 
District; and the Order on the increase. 

Yours Fraternally, 

JAS. BATCHELLOR. 


Extract from a Letter dated Boston, Jan . 10, 1845. 

“ Odd Fellowship in this region is advancing to an unparalleled ex- 
tent ; four petitions for New Lodges have been received within a day 
or two. We now number fifty- seven Lodges in this state.” 

Extract from a Letter dated Quebec, Jan. 6 , 1845. 

“ I would inform you that our Lodge was opened in this city by a 
charter from the Grand Lodge of Canada, on the 2d day of November 
last We now number about 60 members with every prospect of 
continuing to increase at the same rate . Our night of meeting is on 
Monday evenings. We intend to have an Encampment started by 
the first boat from Montreal. We are fitting up a room 43 feet by 
19 feet, which will be ready at the same time, (1st ot May), as our 
New Lodge Room, both in the same house, which we have leased 
for five years. They are to be fitted up in the best style.” 

Extract from a Letter dated Quebec, Jan . 18, 1845. 

“ I am happy to inform you of the rapid progress of our Lodge al- 
though not two months old, until the 22d, we number over 80; we 
also have twenty propositions for next Monday evening ; we are pre- 
paring for an Encampment to be opened by the month of May, and 
make calculations to make the first start at least from twenty to thir- 
ty members.” 
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GRAND LODGE OF THE STATE OF NEW YORK. 

At the last meeting of the Grand Lodge of the State of New York, 
held January 14th, 1845, much important business was transacted, 
Which will be transmitted to the Lodges, in detail, as soon as the 
proceedings can be published. We will give, however, a brief syn- 
opsis of its transactions. The following amendment to the Constitu- 
tion of Subordinates was adopted : 

Art. II. Sec. 2d, Clause first, by adding, “ Provided, nevertheless, any member 
who may be in the naval service of the United States, or engaged in th| commer- 
cial marine, sailing to foreign ports, shall have twelve months in addition to the 
time above specified.” 

The following was adopted in the Grand Lodge of the United 
States, September session, 1844, and the Grand Lodge of New York, 
at its recent session, resolved that such “ special enactment,” shall 
be reserved alone to its own acts, within its jurisdiction. 

“ Resolved , That the delivery of lectures on Odd Fellowship, either in Lodges 
or in public, is not consistent with the duties of Brethren of the Order, unless 
they be authorised to act in such capacity by special enactment of Lodges or En- 
campments of the state or district within whose jurisdiction the lectures are de- 
livered j and all enactments of Grand or Subordinate Lodges, having such an ob- 
ject in view, should expire by limitation within some reasonable space of time.” 

The form prescribed for the examination of visiters, and the regu- 
lation of the A. T. P. W., as adopted by the Grand Lodge of the 
United States, at its last session, was directed to be transmitted to the 
Subordinates. 

The questions propounded at the last session of the Grand Lodge, 
relative to “ what constitutes the disability which entitles a brother 
to benefits,” &c., were answered by the Committee on Laws of Sub- 
ordinates, and said answers adopted. 

Answers to the interrogatories from No. 44, relative to service in 
office, andqualifications for the honors of the same, were also adopt- 
ed. 

The Committee to whom was referred the proceedings of the Grand 
Lodge of the United States, at the September session, 1844, submit- 
ted a report and resolutions relative to so much thereof as treats of 
the revision of the work of the Order, which was adopted, and order- 
ed to to be transmitted to the several State Grand Lodges and En- 
campments, officers and representatives of the Grand Lodges of the 
United States. We understand that the Report alluded to will be 
printed in a few days, and we will endeavor to give it in full in our 
next. 

The following notice, relative to Visiting and Clearance Cards, 
has been issued to the Subordinates by the Grand Secretary : 

You will please take notice that all blank forms of Visiting and Clearance 
Cards are now issued by the Grand Lodge of the United States, and you are 
hereby directed not to receive any bearing date after the first of January, 1845, 
other than those of the above mentioned issue. You are therefore directed by 
this Grand Lodge to supply yourselves with the forms as above noted . — Oolden 
Mule . 
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STATE OF NEW- YORK. 

Grand Lodge , 

Meets in the city of New- York quarterly. 
Subordinate Lodge s. 

1 Columbia, ........New-York, • Thur 

2 Friendship, Pleas’t Val.-sur’d cha'r 

3 Hope, Albany, -••••Tues: 

4 Stranger’s Refuge, New-York, - • - expelled 

6 Philanthropic, • • •• Albany. Fri 

6 Good Intent, Columoiaville, sur. ch’r 

7 Clinton, Albany, ••••sur’d cha’r 

5 Union, Albany, Thur: 

9 Tompkins, New- York, Tues; 

10 New. York, do Wed 

11 Gettys, do Tuesl 

12 Washington, do ....-Tues; 

13 Germania, - New- York, Fri 

14 Teutonia. do Mon 

15 Albany City, Albany, ••••sur’d cha’r 

16 German Colonial, -Albany, Mon 

17 Perseverance, New-Yoyk, • • • -expelled 

ISLaFayette, Chaningville, — Thur 

19 Firemen’s, --Albany, Thur 

20 Manhattan, New- York, Mon; 

21 Poughkeepsie, ••• - Poughkeepsie, Mon! 

Knickerbocker, ---New-York, Thur 

23 Mariner’s, do Mon' 

24 Franklin, Troy, Wed| 

26 Niagara, Buffalo, Mon; 

26 Brooklyn, Brooklyn, Tues 

27 Trojan, Troy, -Mon 

28 Ark, New-York, Wed 

29 Star, Lansingburgh, ----Tues 

30 National, New-York, Mon| 

31 Olive Branch, do v-Wed; 

32 American,-- vj--- Albany, Wed; 

33 Metropolitan^^- -New-York Thur! 

34 Marion, ••-•••-do Thur! 

36 Covenant, - • do TfiurJ 

36 Enterprize, do • •••$ -Tues; 

37 Buffalo, Buffalo, Tues; 


muiaiu, ouuaiuj lues JjC Aoy, lie xvoy 

Watervliet, West Troy, Mon 120 Cold Spring, Cold Sj 


39 Nassau, 

40 Greenwich, 

41 Phoenix, ••• 

42 Meridian, -• 

43 Concorde, •« 

44 Harmony, •• 

45 Kings County, 


123 Canaseraga. 

124 Black River, 

125 Van Epps, •• 

126 Excelsior, •• • 

127 Chemung. 


Brooklyn, • Thurj 

-New-York, Mon! 

•Albany, Wed; 

-New-York, Wed; 

do Tues 

— ••do Mon 

. . Williamsburgh, — Wed 

46 Jefferson. New-York, Tues 

47 Mercantile, •• • • do Tues 

48 Tehoseroron, •'••Buffalo, Thur 

49 Hancock, -^New-York, Wed 

50 Atlantic, ••"•Brooklyn, Mon 

61 Genesee, -••••• —Rochester, Fri 

62 United Brothers, -New-York, Tues 

63 Rensselaer, Troy, Tues 

54 Whitehall, Whitehall, Thur 

66 Courtlandt, Peekskill, Wed 

66' Halcyon, ’Troy, Thur 

57 Mutual, New-York, Mon 

58 Grove, do Thur 

69 Dutchess, Poughkeepsie, Wed 

60 Howard, New-York, Wed 

61 Williamsburgh, • - Williamsburgh, - - - - Tues 

62 Spartan, -Cohoes, Frid 

63 Long Island, Walla bout, Fri: ,, 

64 Empire, New-York, Tues] 11 Albany City, 

66 Highland, Newburgh, Tues 12 Monroe^ 


Th» 


79 Onondaga, Syracuse,- 

80 Cayuga, Auburn,— 

81 Jamaica, Jamaica. Tues 

82 German Oak, New-York, Fjri 

83 Piermont, Piermont, ••••Tues 

84 Chelsea, New-York, «~Fri 

85 Pacific, •••••Flushing, -lfpn 

86 Kosciusco, Kingston. -Wed 

87 Fidelity, New-York, Fri 

88 Richmond Co.,-- • Factory ville, Wed 

89 Putnam, West Farms, Thur 

90 Suffolk, Sag Harbor, Mon 

91 Fishkill, Fishkill, ' 

92 Allen, Hudson, 

98 Samaritan, Albany, ••• -BHtx 

94 Eagle, Brooklyn, Mon 

95 Skenandoah, Utica, Fri 

96 Rising Sun, Lansingburgh, Wed 

97 Ossinsin, Sing-Sing, Fri 

98 Saratoga, Saratoga Springs, • • Tues 

99 St. Paul’s Schenectady, Tues 

100 Wyoming, Attica ; Fri 

101 Cincinnatus, Batavia, 

102 Kayaderossaros, • Ballston Spa, Fri 

103 Otsego, Cooperstown, 

104 Stanwix, Andover, Onei., - ---Wed 

105 Washington Co., Hartford, Wd 

106 Silver Lake, Perry, Sal 

107 Hinman, New-York, Mon 

108 Hughsonville, • • -Hughsonville, 

109 Syracuse, Syracuse, 

110 Waverly, Waterford, Tues 

111 Owasco, Port Byron, 

112 Middletown, ••• -Middletown, 

113 Mechanics’, New-York, -Fri 

114 Chenango, Oxford, 

115 Rome. Rome, Tues 

116 Ontario, Canandaigua, Wed 

117 Continental, ••• -New-York, Wed 

118 Genesee Valley, -Mt. Morris, Thur 

119 Le Roy, Le Roy, 


Spring, 

121 Cataract, Lockport. 

122 Union Village, - • -Union Village, 


• Brooklyn, Wed s 13 Franklin, •••• 

-New-York, Toes 14 Washington, 

■•■••do Thur> 1 6 Excelsior,— 

■•Rochester, Mom 16 Harmony, — 1 

•Utica, Thun 17 Kennedy, 


Dansville, Liv., 
Watertown, Thur 

Vernon, Onei. Mon 

-New-York, Fri 

«** v/iiciuuug, ...... Elmira, 

12S Morning Star, ••• -Chatham F. C. • . . .Wed 

129 Schiller, New-York, 

130 Chautauque, Fredonia, 

131 Evergupen, Fishkill Landing. 

132 Tuckahannock----Trnmansburg, 

133 Steuben, Brooklyn, 

134 Amsterdam Amsterdam, 

Degree Lodgee. , 

1 New-York, New-York, Wed 

2 Bowery, do Fri 

3 Erie, Buffalo, Wed 

4 Hudson, New-York, Sat 

6 United Brothers, do Wed 

6 Clinton, do *Sat 

7 Rensselaej, Troy, Wed 

8 Ridgely, Troy, Fri 

9 Dutchess, Channingville, Sat 

>0 Selby, Poughkeepsie, Fri 

Albany, Sat 

Rochester, Tues 


Brooklyn, Fri 

•Williamsburgh, • • • • Thors 

Albany, l&3Fri 

L&nsingburgo, Toes 

Ithaca. Fri 


66 Fulton, 

67 Commercial, 

68 Oriental, •••• 

69 Teoronto; • •• 

*30 Oiicidn •••••< 

71 Ithaca/ Ithaca, Fri] 18 Utica. •' Urica, - 2 4 Toes 

72 Mohawk Valley, •• Schenectady, ••••••Monl 19 Treadwell Syracuse 

73 Mt. Vernon, New-York, •• Fri$ Grand Encampment, 

74 Orange County, • • Newburgh, Wed Meets semi-annually, in the city of N. Yon, 

75 Cryptic, Peekskill, Fri on the Mondays following the first Wednes- 

76 Rockland Co’ty,- Haverstraw, -•-•••Thurj days in August and Feb’y. The followingisa 

77 Westchester, ••• - Tarry town, Mon list of the officers for the present year : Moses 

78 Croton, piew-York, Wed Anderson, MWGP; Jno. Green, MEHP. 
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Subordinate Encampments. 

1 New -York State, •'-••Albany, expelled 

3 Mt. Hebron, New-York, 2 4 Fri 

3 lfo Sinai, *do 13 Fri 

4 Troy, •..♦Troy, 1 3 Fri 

5 En-hakkore, Albany, 2 4 Fri 

6 Mosaic, New-York, • ••• l 3 Fri 

?Salem, Brooklyn, •••••• 24 Fri 

3 Mt. Vernon, Buffalo, 1 3 Fri 

9 Palestine, New-York, 2 4 Th 

13 Mt. Olivet, Williamsburgh, • 1 3 Th 

11 Mt. Hope, Rochester, 13Th 

13 Mt. Horeb, New-York, 2 4 Mo 

13 Mobawk, Schenectady, ••• -2 4 Fri 

14 Mt. Nebp, Syracuse, • •••! 8 Mon 

16 Olive Branch, Lansingburgh,>-2 4 Fri 

16 Mt. Arrarat, Peekskill, ••••24 Tues 

17 Union, Hudson, •••••• 2 4 Tues 

STATE OF VIRGINIA. 

ORAND LODGE. 

Meets at Richmond semi-annually. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Virginia Lodge---* Harper's Ferry — Mon 
3 Washington Norfolk Mon 

3 Virginius Wheeling Mon 

4 Jefferson Richmond ---t Mon 

6 Old Dominion-- ••• -Portsmouth Fri 

6 Madison Winchester Wed 

7 Union Richmond Fri 

8 Monroe Petersburg Mon 

9 La Fayette Norfolk Mon 

10 Friendship *• Richmond Tues 

11 Wildey Charlestown Sat 

1* Powhatan Richmond Wed: 

1* Franklin Wheeling Mon 

14 Rappahannock Fredericksburgh- -Mon 

16 Patrick Henry Hampton Sat 

10 Appomattox Petersburg Fri 

17 Lynchburg Lynchburg Thurs 

18 St. Pauls P'ncess Anne c.h.- Th 

19 Harmony Norfolk Tues 

30 Smithfield Smithfield Mon 

31 Maffit, Martinsburg, Sat 

32 Pythagoras Lynchburg Fri; 

33 Caledonia Shepherd stown-- - • Sat 

34 Gratitude Hedgesville Thurs 

GRAND ENCAMPMENT 

Meets at Portsmouth annually. 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Abrams Wheeling 

3 Neilson---.-. Richmond 

3 Wildey, Portsmouth 2& 4 Thur: 

4 Jerusalem, Norfolk 

6 Widow's Friend • • • • Winchester 

7 Glazier Petersburg 

8 Virginia, Lynchburg 

9 Damascus Smithfield- sur. ch. 

10 Salem Hampden 

STATE OF NEW-JERSEY. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Trenton quarterly. The following 
are the officers for the present year : J. D. Ed- 
wards, G. M. ; T. McPherson, D. G. M. ; J. 
Morrison, G. W. ; W. C. Howel, G. §.; Tho- 
mas Ashmore, G. T. ; M. C. Holmes and D. G. 
Fitch, Grand Representatives. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Trenton Trenton Tues 

3 

4 Concordia do. Wed 

6 New-Brunswick*- N. Brunswick Toes 

7 Howard Newark Mon 

■ 8 Newark do Fri 

9 Franklin Elizabethtown, Mon 

10 Nassau Princeton Thurs 

11 Friendship Newark Thur3 

19 La Fayette Orange Thurs 

13 Covenant Belvidere Thurs 

14 Hudson Jersey City Mon 

16 Leni Lenape Lambertville Tuesj 

16 Bordentown Bordentown Mom 

17 Madison Allentown Thursj 


18 Clinton 

• Clinton • •• 


19 Mount Holly — 

• -Mount Holly 

Wed 

20 Monmouth 

• Freehold 

.... Wed 

21 Washington-- •• 

GRAND 

• Salem 

encampment. 

Wed 

Meets at Newark Semi-annually. 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 


2 Trenton 

• Trenton 1 

, 3 Thurs 

3 Mt. Ararat 

•Newark 

1, 3 Wed 

4 Olive Branch- ••• 

•Trenton 

- 1, 3 Fri 

6 Mt. Sinai 

6 

•Jersey City 

•1,3 Mon 


7 

8 Raritan * ••• -New Brunswick 


STATE OF CONNECTICUT. 

GRAND LODGE. 

Meets at New-Haven semi-an'ly. JL Devo- 
tion, GM ; Charles W. Bradley, G Secretary. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Quinnipiac New-Haven Mon 

2 Charter Oak Hartford Tues 

8 Middlesex East Haddam - - Wed 

4 Pequannock Bridgeport Tues 

5 Harmony New-Haven Tues 

6 Ousatomc Derby Mon • 

7 Samaritan Danbury Wed 

8 Mercantile Hartford Fri 


9 Themes 

• • New Loudon ••• 

• • - Mon 

10 Our Brothers • 

• •Norwalk 

■ ••-Mon 

li Uncas 

• •Norwich 

••••Mon 

12 Central 

• •Middletown 

• ••Tues 

13 Charity 

• • -Lower Mystic 

Wed 

14 W opo wage, • • • ■ 

>•• Milford, 

...Wed 

15 Montawese, •• •• 

• • New-Haven, 

Wed 


GRAND ENCAMPMENT. 

Meets at New-Haven semi-annually. John 
L Devotion, GP ; P Demick, G Scribe. 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Sasacas New-Haven 

2 Oriental East Hatidon 2, 4 Fri 

3 Palmyra Norwich, 1 8 Fri 

4 Unity New-London .-..2 4 Thu 

STATE OF NEW-HAMPSHIRE. 

Grand Lodge , 

Meets quarterly at Concord. The following 
are the officers for the present year : David 
Philbrick. MWGM: Eben Francis, RWDGM; 
Walter French, RWGW ; G. H. H. Silsbee, 
RWGS ; C. T. Gill, RWGT; G. W. Montgo- 
mery, RWGC ; Walter French, G. Rep. 
Subordinate Lodge*. 

1 Granite, Nashua, Tues 

2 Hillsboro', Manchester, Tnes 

3 Wecohamet, Dover, Mon 

4 Washington, Somerworth, Tnes 

6 White Mountain,-- Concord, Fri 

6 Piscataque, Portsmouth, Fri 

7 Winnipissiogee Merideth Bridge, --Tnes 

Subordinate Encampment 

1 Nashoonon, Nashua, 13 FH 

2 Wonolanset, Nashua 

3 Penacook, Concord, 

STATE OF INDIANA. 

Grand Lodge. 

Meets at Madison quarterly. The following 
are the present officers: Wm. Cross, GM; 
James Gibson, DGM; J. H. Taylor, GS; Wm. 
Morrison, GW ; Wm. Whitridge, G. Con.; A. 
Tawall, GG; Benj Mazten, G. Chap. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

2 Monroe, Madison, Mon 

3 Jefferson, Jeffersonville, *Mon 

4 Friendship, Rising San, Tnes 

6 

6 Vevav, Vevay, Thur 

7 Morning Star, • • -Evansville, Thm* 

8 Union, Lawrenceburgh, Thur 

9 Patriot. Patriot, *\S®t 

10 New -Albany,- ---New-Albany, Thar 

11 Washington, •-• -Madison, *----Thur 

12 Neilson, -Logansport, - Wed 
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19 Monument, *E. Lexington, • • tS 

20 Friendship, Carabridgport, • - Mo* 

21 Fidelity, Andover, Thni 

22 Howard, Charleston^* Fri 

23 Franklin, Boston, Fri 

24 Winnisimmet, Chelsea, Tues 

25 Boston, Boston, Fri 

26 Essex, Salem, Mon 

27 Hampden, Springfield, •••*Thor 

28 Oberlin, Lowell, Tnes 

29 Columbian, Stoneham, Toes 

30 Bethesda, South Boston,* - -Mon 

81 Lafayette, Watertown, Wed 

32 Ancient Landmark,* “ 


13 Chosen Friends, 'Aurora, Tuest 

14 Fort Wayne, ••• *Fort Wayne, MonJ 

15 Lafayette, Lafayette, *-**Tues 

16 Vigilance, Lawrenceburgh. Mon] 

Subordinate Encampments. 

1 Jerusalem, New-Albany, ••• 

3 Wildey, * • Madison, 13 Tuesj 

STATE OF OHIO. 

Grand Lodge , 

Meets at Cincinnati on the 3d Saturday in< 
every month. The officers are : H. M. Clark,; 
OM; D. T. Snelbaker, DGM; Joseph Roth, I 
GW , I. Hefley, GRS;- A. G. Day, GCS ; Cha’sl 
Thomas, GT; C. Walker, G. Con.; J. Ernst,: 
G. Chap. ; J Phares, GG; M. P. Taylor, GH. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

1 Ohio, Cincinnati, '•♦••Mon 

2 Washington, do i. Tues! 

3 Cincinnati, do • **Wed 

4 Franklin, do Thur 

6 Montgomery, — Dayton, ••• Wed] 

6 Jefferson, ••* • • • • Steubenville, Thur; 

7 Charity, Lancaster, Mon! 

8 Piqua, Piqua, Wed! 

9 Columbus, Columbus, Mon 

10 Wayne, Dayton, Tues; 

U Warren, Franklin, Mon 

12 Union, Warrenton, Sat; 

13 Cleveland, Cleveland, Moni 

14 Harmony, Ross vi lie, Tues! 

15 Lebanon, •••••••Lebanon, Wed! 

16 Hope, Middletown, Thur; 

17 Hamilton, Hamilton, Thur; 

18 Marion, •••• Miamisburg, Tues; 

19 Mansfield, Mansfield, Fri; 

20 Mt. Vernon, Mt, Vernon, * Wed 

21 Friendship, Germantown, Fri 

22 Cuyahoga, Cleveland, Wed; 

23 Central, Columbus, Thor] 

24 Cbillicotbe, Chillicothe, Tues! 

25 Lafayette, Hillsborough, • * * Mon! 

26 Morning Star, • • • Medina, Mon! 

27 Erie. ’ Ohio City, Tues 

28 Muskingum, •* ••Zanesville, *Wed; 

29 Mahoning, Warren, Mon 

30 Eaton, Eaton, »**Mon 

31 Scioto, Portsmouth, Fri 

32 Columbia, Circleville, Wed 

33 Springfield, ••••Springfield, 

34 Olive Branch, •••• Newark, 

Subordinate Encampments. 

1 Wildey, Cinettnati, 1 3 Fri; 

2 Dayton, Dagton, 1 3 Fri! 

3 Nimrod, MWbenville, 2 4 Fri! 

4 Cleveland, Cleveland, 2 4 Fri; 

6 Piqua, Piqua, 2 4 Fri; 

6 Capitol, Columbus, ••• 1 3 Fri; 

7 Butler, Hamilton, 2 4 Fri! 

STATE OF MASSACHUSETTS. 

Grand Lodge , 

Meets at Encampment Hall, Boston, quar, 
terly. Thefollowma are its officers : Tho’s; 
F. Norris, MWGM; N. A. Thompson, WDGM; 
Subordinate Lodges. 

1 Massachusetts, Boston, Mon! 

2 Si loam, do»* Thur 

3 Good Samaritan, ••Taunton, sur. char] 

4 New-England, E. Cambridge, ••••Fri 

6 Washington Roxbury, snr. char 

6 Adam Boston, ••••sur. char 

7 Merrimack, Lowell, Mon 

8 Suffolk. Boston, Tues 

9 Crystal Fount, Woburn, Mon 

10 Oriental, Boston, Wed 

11 Mechanics’, Lowell. Fri; 

12 Bethel, W. Cambridge, ••Tues! 

13 Nazarene, ••••• Ware Village, • ” 

14 Bunkerhill, Charlestown, • 

16 Tremont, Boston, 

16 Covenant, do 

It Middlesex, Malden, 

18 Warren, Roxbury, 


•Boston, 

•••do 

• Methuen, 
•Waltham, 
•East Boston, 



39 Quascacunquen, 

40 Bay State, ••••< 

41 Acushnet, •••• 

42 Pacific, 

43 Quinsigamond, 
'44 King Philip, •• 

45 Framingham, • 

46 Tisquantum, • • - 

47 Macedonian, ••« 

48 Norfolk Lodge 


33 Montezuma, • 

34 Hope, 

35 Prospect, '•• 

36 Maverick, • 

37 Shawmut, Boston, aim 

' Souhegan, South Reading, ••••Mo 

•Newbnryport, • • *Thur 

•Lynn Toe 

• New Bedford,--* -Wed 

•Boston, Thur 

Worcester, Mon 

•Taunton.. Tues 

Saxonville, Wed 

Milford 
■ Bedford 
Dorchester 

49 Veritas.*"" Lowell 

50 Concord Concord, — -Toes 

51 Mystic, • • Chelsea, * • Mo 

52 Agawam Ipswich 

53 Hobab, S. Boston, Fri 

54 May Flower, Plymouth, Tuead’s 

55 Atlantic, ••••••••••• • 

56 Worceater Worcester 

Degree Lodges. 

1 Union, Boston, •••••8at 

2 Maverick, do Thor 

3 Warren, Roxbury, * 2 Sc. 4 Fri 

4 United Brothers,* •• *S. Boston, 13 Toes 

Grand Encampment , 

Meets at Boston semi-annually. 

Subordinate Encampmente^ 

1 Massasoit, Boston, 1 3 Fri 

2 Tri-Mount, do 2 4 Fri 

3 Menotomy , W. Cambridge, • *2 4 Fn 

4 Monomake, Lowell, 2 4 Thu 

5 Bunker Hill, Charlestown, •• 1 3 Wed 

6 Mount Washington, S. Boston, 2 4 Thu 

STATE OF PENNSYLVANIA. 

Grand Lodge 

Meets at Philadelphia bi-monthly. 
Subordinate Lodge . 

1 Pennsylvania, "Philadelphia, Wed 


Tope 

• Mon 

• • Frt 
There 

• ••Fri 

• Toee 


2 Washington, 

3 Wayne, •• 

4 Morning Star, t( 

5 Franklin, u 

6 General Marion, (t - 

7 Herman, North Liberties* 

8 Rising Sun, Fiankford, 

9 Mechanics’ Pittsburgh, 

10 Philoroatheon,. Germantown, ••• 

1 1 Kensington, • • • • N. Liberties, 

13 Philadelphia, • • - Philadelphia, • • • 

14 Wildey, Frankford, 

15 Phi lanthropic, • • Philadelphia, ••• 

18LaFayette, ° 

19 Amity, t( 

20 Miners, Pottsville, 

21 Teutonia, Philadelphia, 

23 Friendship, • • “ Tuee 

24 Western Star," .Pittsburgh, Mon 

26 Penn, N. Liberties,* 

27 Schuylkill, Port Carbon,- 

29 Heneosis Adelp’n N. Liberties, • 

29 Robert Morris, • -Philadelphia, • 

31 Manayunk, Manayunk, 


Mon; 

• -Mon! 

••Wed; 

• •Mon; 

• • Wed l 33 Decatur, 
•Tues) 40 Benevolent, 


•Philai 


lyunkj •• 
delphia, 



Wed 


Vil. Green,* •• *1 and 3 Sat 
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Hancock, Philadelphia, Frb 

Hayden. Pottsville, • • Thurs' 

William Tell, •••Pittsburg, Sat} 


Girard, Pottsville, 


-Fri} 


Independence, • • Philadelphia, Thurs 

Social, Miners vi lie, Sal 

Montgomery,* •• Norristown, ....•....•Sat 

Cambria, ••*••• • Carbondale, Sat: 

Montgomery, • • • 'Reading, Thurs 

Concordia, Catawis*a,*“ -1 and 3 Sat! 

Adam, Philadelphia, Mond; 

weaver Meadow, Beaver Meadow, Sat 

H&nd'in-Hand, • • • Philadelphia, Tees! 

Gomer, ...... ....Birmingham, Sat! 

Hazleton, Hazleton, Sat! 

Roxborough, Roxborough, Sat! 

Lancaster, .Lancaster, Thur; 

Harrisburgh, Harrisburgh, Wed< 

Peace and-Plenty, Easton, Wed! 

State Capitol,*** ‘Harrisburgh, ••*••• *Tues< 

Allen, Allentown, Sat} - 

Evening Star,***. Milestown, Sat> 

Delaware, Easton, Tues} 

Mount Zion,.... -York, Wed 

Columbus, Chambersburgh,.* - Thurs; 

Mauch Chunk,.. -Mauch Chunk, Tues 

Brotherly Love, «Kurtztown, Sat' 

Keystone, Bethlehem, Thurs 

Howard, Honesdale, Wed 

Susquehanna, — Columbia, Sat 

National, Washington, Tbura} 

Charity, Halifax, Sat; 

Lehigh, Allentown, Sat> 

Friendly, Millertown, Weds 

Mutual, Milton — Wed} 

Grand Encampment £ 

Meets at Philadelphia bi monthly. s 

# Subordinate Encampments ■ \ 

1 Philadelphia, Philadelphia, --1&3 TuesS 

3 Pittsburgh, Pittsburgh, 1 3 Sat} 

3 Morning Star, Frankford, 1 3 Wed} 

4Franklin, Pottsville, 1 3 Sat'' 

a La Fayette, Philadelphia,* -*.1 3 Fri\ 

6 Ml. Olive, Kensington. 1 3 Fri} 

7 Walhala, Kensington, 2 4Frh 

8 Hebron, Reading, • 1 3 Sat} 

9 Andrew Jackson,* Many unk, 3 Sat} 

20 Danphin, Harrisburgh, 1 3 FriS 

STATE OF ILLINOIS. } 

Grand Lodge s 

Meets at Springfield quarterly. } 

Subordinate Lodges , } 

1 Western Star ..“Alton Mom 

1 Alton Alton Tues} 

3 Clarke Greenville Sat} 

4 IUini Jacksonville Sat} 

9 Wildey Galena Sat; 

G Sangamon Springfield •«••' M 

7 Jefferson, .-Bellville ] 

8 Washington Springfield, •••“• •• Ti 

Subordinate Encampments. 

1 Wildey Alton 

* Chosen Friends •• Galena 
3 Lebanon Springfield**: l 3 Fri^ 

STATE OF~TENNESSEE. 

The .Grand Lodge meets at Nashville quar-s 
terly. } 

1 Tennessee Nashville Tuer} 

t Nashville Nashville* ........ Thurs} 

3 Columbia Columbia Wed} 

4 Spring Hill**. ^ “.‘Spring Hill Thurs) 

6 Washington Dresden Sat} 

6 Memphis Memphis Thurs} 

Subordinate Encampments . > 

1 Ridgely. •• Ridgely 2 A; 4 Sat} 

2 Washington Colombia •••••• 2 A 4 Sat? 

3 Gafoso, Memphis, > 


STATE OF MISSOURI. 

Grand Lodge. 

Meets at St. Louis quarterly. 

Subordinate Lodges. 

1 Traveler’s Rest, •• St. Louis, * Mon 

2 Wildey, do**** Tues 

3 Germania, do Thor 

4 Far West,»»“». “Boonville, “Mon 

6 St. Louis, St. Louis, sat 

6 Western Light,** Weston, Sat 

7 Covenant, Warsaw, 

8 Harrison, Lexington, 

9 Marion Hanibal, 

10 Howard, Fayette, 

Encampments. 

1 Wildey, St. Louis, ••• Fri 

2 Frontier, Weston, 

STATE OFKENTUCKY. 

Grand Lodge r 

Meets at Louisville quarterly. 

Subordinate Lodges , 

1 Boone, “..Louisville, Mon 

2 Chosen Friends, “ Tues 

3 Washington,..* .Covington, Wed 

4 Loraine, Louisville, Wed 

6 Friendship, Lexington, Fft 

6 Capital, Frankfort, -Mon 

7 Fraklin, Lancaster, Sat 

8 Central, Danville, — Tuea 

9 Social, Stanford, Wed 

10 Union, Nicholasville, Sat 

11 La fa ye tie, Georgetown, Ttiea 

12 De Kalb, Maysville,**. Mon 

13 Stranger's Rest, Henderson, Sat. 

14 Madison, Richmond, Tuea 

16 Howard, Shelby ville, 

16 Morning Star, “Petersburg, 

n Herman, Louisville, Sat 

Grand Encampment 
Meets at Louisville quarterly. 

Subordinate Encampments , 

1 Mount Horeb, “Louisville, •••• 1 & 3 Mon 

2 Olive Branch, • • Covington, 1 & 4 Mon 

3 Moreah, •••.•. •• Lexington, — 1 & 3 Thar 

4 Pilgrim, Frankfort, 1 A 3 Thur 

STATE OF MARYLAND. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES 

1 Washington Baltimore Mo» 

2 Franklin- “ Thors 

3 Columbia u Wed 

4 William Tell — • “ Taes 

6 Gratitude »*»'/ Mon 

6 Harmony ••• “ u Wed 

7 Friendship- “ Thurs 

8 Marion ( * Tuea 

9 Jefferson “ Thurs 

16 Union “••• Thurs 

ll 

18 Miller Easton Sal 

20 Morning Star Havre-de-Grace*-* -Sat 

24 Mount Pisgah Port Deposit Tues 

26 Mt. Vernon Abingdon • •••• Sal 

29 Philip Read ....Cheslertown. Mon 

31 Pstomac Hagerstown Tues 

S2 Mt Moriah — - — Clear Spring--. * Thars 

33 Aaron Williamsport Fri 

34 Chosen Friends.*** Cumberland Fri 

35 Adam **•• Frederick Tues 

36 La Grange Sharpburgh Sat 

37 Covenant Hancock Thurs 

39 Benevolent*-..... -Middletown Sal 

89 Neilson Hillsborough Sal 

40 Centre -Ellicott’s Mills Sat 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Jerusalem Baltimore ^ri 

2 w alem “ Tues 

3 Zion Cambridge Tues 

4 Jacob • • • * • * Easton - • Tues 

6 Bethlehem Chestertown Tues 

6 Galena*** Hagerstown I 11 ** 

7 Mt. Carmel Cumberland Tues 

8 Evening Star Hav-de-Grace •••• Toes 
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STATE OF ALABAMA. 

GRAND LODGE. 

. Meets at Mobile quarterly. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Alabama Mobile 

2 Mobile l< 

3 Chosen Friends ••••Mobile 1 

4 Samaritan, 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENT. 

I Mount Arra rat Mobile* — — 

STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Wilmington quarterly. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Weldon Weldon 

3 Cape Fear Wilmington 

a Washington Murfreesboro 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS 

1 Campbell-- Wilmington 

2 Bain Murfreesboro 

3 Pine, Fayetteville, 

EA«T FLORIDA. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Florida Jacksonville 

2 Kennedy Black Creek 

REPUBLIC OF TEXAS. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Austin. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES- 

1 Lone Star Houston 

2 Harmony — * “ 

3 Galveston Galveston 


STATE OF MAINE. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Portland quarterly. The follow-; 
ing officers have been installed for the present! 

J ear. James Pratt. G. M. ; hamuel Thatcher,! 
r., G. W.j Benj. Kingsbury, G. bee.; James; 
Winslow, G. Treas. j 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. j 

I Maine ' Portland Mon 

2 ^nco “ Tues 

3 Georgian — -Thomaston Mon? 

4 Ancient Brother Portland Thurs> 

6 Ligonia, “ >’ati 

<5 Sabbatis Augusta Wedj 

7 Penobscot Bangor Wed, 

8 Relief East Thomaston -Frij 

9 Natahoris--- Gardiner 

10 Lincoln Bath - — — Mon) 

II Saccorappa, Westbrook j 

12 Kenduskeag, Bangor Mon; 

18 Pjopscot Brunswick Thur 

14 Cushnoe Augusta 

16 Passagassawakeag - Belfast Wed 

16 Hobomah Bath 

17 Washington 

18 Orono, Orons, Sat 

19 Possamaqnoddy — — » • Eastpor t 

2U Harrison, Harrison, Fri 

21 Somerset and Franklin Mercer 

DEGREE LODOE. 

1 Union Portland Tues 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Machigonne Portland - — 1 3 Tues 

2 Eastern Star-- <c 2 4 Fri 

3 Sagamore — Augusta • - • 1 3 Thurs 

4 Katahdn- Bangor 

6 Saco 

9 Sagadahock , Bath 

STATE OF GEORGIA. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Savannah. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Oglethorpe -Savannah 

2 Franklin Macon 

8 Live Oak Sa vnanah 

4 Sylvan MUledgevillt 


j 6 United Brother*- -Macon 

{ 6 Muscogee, Columbus 

, 7 Washington, • - Augusta 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Magnolia Savannah 

2 Ocmulgee- Milledgeville 

l 3 'Franklin, Macon 

j 4 Chattahoochee,- — -Columbus 

5 STATE OF MISSISSIPPI. 

j GRAND LODGE 

‘ Meets at Natchez quarterly. 

1 SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

) 1 Mississippi Natchez ---Wed 

> 2 Washington Natchez Thurs 

\ 3 Warren — Vicksburgh Thurs 

4 

' 6 Grenada Grenada — - Fri 

j 7 

8 Macon Vicksburgh Wed 

) 9 William Dale Liberty Wed 

| 10 Wilkinson • — •• — • Woodville Wed 

! II Capitol Jackson ••••Thurs 

< 12 Concordia, Natchez, 

; 13 Belmont, Belmont 

! SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMKNIS. 

| l Wildey, Natehez 

j 2 Vicksburgh Vicksburgh 

| STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 

GRAND LODGE. 

Meets at Charleston quarterly. 

j GRAND ENCAMPMENT. 

| Meets at Charleston. 

I SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 South Carolina Charleston - •••*• — Wed 

j 2 Marion ••••“ -Fri 

3 Howard “ Thurs 

> 4 Jefferson “ Tnes 

? 6 Palmetto Columbia Fri 

! 6 De Kalb Winsboro 'Mon 

‘ 7 Aiken Aiken Wed 

; 8 La Fayette Chesterville Mon 

I SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

1 Palmetto •••• Charleston 

2 Eutaw Columbia 

3 Ashley Charleston 

j WP ONS1N TERRITORY. 

| SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

! 1 Iowa Mineral Point 

j 2 La Fayette »“ 

3 Milwaukie Milwaukle. 

) 4 Rose of the Valley, Potosi, 

j RHODE ISLAND. 

GRAND LODGE. 

Meets at Providence quarterly. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Friendly Union — Providence Thurs 

2 Eagle “ Wed 

3 Roger Williams “ Tued 

4 Hope, * “ Mon 

5 Ocean, Newport, FTid 

tt Amity, — — Warren, 

SUBORDINATE ENCAMPMENT. 

1 Narraganset Providence 2 4Frid 

PROVINCE OF CANADA. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Montreal. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Prince of Wales — • -Montreal- — Tues 

2 Queens “— — ...Wed 

3 Prince Albert, St Johns --Mon 

4 Albion, Quebec,' Mon 

5 Commercial,- Montreal, * Mon 

ENCAMPMENT. 

1 Hochela^a, Montreal, -«*-2 A 4 Thur 

IOWA TERRITORY. 

SUBORDINATE LODGE*. 

l Washington, Burlington 
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PRINCIPALITY OF WALES. 

GRAND LODGE 

Meets at Tredegar, 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

1 Ivorin, Tredegar, 

2 i ovenant, — Tredegar, 

STATE OF MICHIGAN. 

Grand Lodge 

Meets quarterly at Detroit. 

Subordinate Lodges. 

1 Michigan Detroit ••••• Mon 

2 Wayne do Tues 

3 Oakland Pontiac Wed 

4 Jackson, * Jackson, * Sat 

6 Peninsula, Marshall Mon 

• Berrien Co., Niles, ...... ...... Thure 

Subordinate Encampments. 

1 Michigan Detroit a St 4 Thurs 

2 Marshall, 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 

Grand Lodge 

Meets at Washington quarterly. 

Subordinate Lodges , 

. 1 Central, * Washington, • •* Fri 

a 

4 

fi Washington, “•••..•• Tues 

7 Hastern, * “ ## Fri 

8 Potomac Alexandria, Mon 


9 Harmony Washington, Mon 

10 Col u nibia Thar 

11 Union, “ Wed 

14 Friendship “ Tbur 

13 Covenant, « ...... . -Mond 

Subordinate Encampments , 

1 Columbia »*•... Washington, last Weds 

2 Marlcy ,*•*-#•• • Alexandria, •••2 4 Mo 

STATE OF DEI.AWARE. 

• Grand Lodge 

Meets at Wi’mintrton quarterly. 

Subordinate Lodges, 

1 Delaware Wilmington Mon 

3 Bayard Laurel, r-at 

4 Mechanics-***** Wilmington, rtat 

5 Washington, New Castle, Sal 

V Morning Mar, Smyrna, Wed 

Subordinate E encampments, 

1 Delaware,*-# Wilmington, 

STATE OF LOUISIANA. 

Grand Lodge 

Meet* quarterly in the citv of New-Orleaus. 
Subordinate Lodges . 

1 (jtinMnnn. N Orleans Friday 

3 WashiHirton, “••••« Thur< 

4 Feliciana, Bayou Sara Thur 

6 Union, V Orleans, Mon 

Subordinate Encampments , 

1 Wilrley, N. Orleans, 1 3 W 

2 Louisiana, ••»••• St. Francis ville, 
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RECORD OF THE ORDER FOR ALBANY. 


VAN BUREK LOCKROW, DDGM. 


E.y-Hakkore Encampment, No. 5. — John Tanner, CP; V. B. Lockrow, HP; 
C. Brooks, SW; C. Holt, S: A. Heyer Brown. T; R. H. Pruyn, JW. 

Hope Lodge, No. 3. — S. P. Carter, NG; LeGrand Smith, VG; E. H. Bender, 
QS ; G. W. Bell, PS ; J. W. Harcourt, T. 

City Philanthropic Lodge, No. 5. — Wm. Reese, NG ; Henry Hainer, VG ; 
William Quested, QS ; F. Ingmire, PS ; Wm. B. Scott, T. 

Union Lodge No. 8. — Alex. Selkirk, NG ; Geo. Wallace, VG ; George Pen- 
chant, Sec ; A. Whitney, PS ; J. G. Noithrup, Treas. 

German Colonial Lodge, No. 16.— J. Levi, NG j Julias Paepkie, VG ; Jacob 
Newburgh, Sec : John Wacher, Treas. 

Firemen’s Lodge, No. 19. — R. S. Howard, NG ; S. S. Barns, VG ; S. H. John* 
son, QS; Wm. Rennie, PS; A. Heyer Brown, T. 

American Lodge, No. 32. — James Muir, NG ; Henry Quackenboss, VG ; H. 
M. Hyde, QS ; Thos. D. Knower, PS ; Walter S. McCulloch. T. 

Phoenix Lodge, No. 41 — E. J. Moseley, NG ; H. C. Haskell, VG ; Charles P. 
Page, QS ; Peter B. Leddy, PS ; Thomas Johns, T. 

Samaritan Lodge, No. 93. — J. M. Hughes, NG; D. S. Davis, VG; Stephen 
Van Schaack, QS; C. W. Bentley, T. 




RECENT ELECTIONS: 

Morning Star Lodge, No. 128. — S. P. Lee, NG ; Wm. J. Peek, VG ; Thos* 
Harris, Sec ; Wm. T. Groat, Treas. 

Spartan Lodge, No. 62. — Isaac F. Fletcher, NG ; John Vandemark, VG ; J. 
M. Brown, Sec ; G. Longley, Treas. 

Watervliet Lodge, No. 38. — Thos. Gonsalis, NG ; James Quick, VG ; Jat. 
Cook) Sec; A. R. Cheever, Treas. 
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gt^Post Masters are authorized to forward all subscriptions for the Gavel, 
free of postage. Our friends, by bearing this in mind, would save us a great 
deal of expense in the way of postage. 


fl@»Members of the Order wishing to have their cards inserted In the next 
number of the Gavel will please hand them in as early as possible. 




We can still furnish back numbers of the Gavel to new subscribers. 


insure the speedy delivery of communications intended for the 
Lodges in the city of Albany, correspondents are requested to direct them to 
the /). D. G. M.l V. B. LOCKROW, box 264, post office, Albany. 


fll^Thc Regular Monthly Session of En-hakkork Encampment, No. 
5, will be held on Friday Evening, February 14, 1845. A punctual attend- 
ance is particularly requested, as business of importance will then be trans- 
acted. wyston jukexbpty. 


DIED, 

On the 16th ult., Francis W., son of Brother Samuel W. Gibbs, aged one year 
and three months. 

.... ... . 


Married, 

At Cleveland, (O.) on the 4th ult. by Rev. S. B. Canfield, Bro. F. B. Wal- 
BEfDGS, P. G. of Cuyahoga Lodge, No. 22, and Miss Catharine Farley. 


AGENTS FOR THE GAVEL . 


NEW YORK.— A. Smith, 197 River st., Troy — Nathaniel J. Cady, Hudson — 
N. Drullard, Schenectady — L. W. Hall & Co. and James Kinny, Syracuse — J. An- 
thony, Cohoes — Geo. A. Wilkins, Ballston Spa — Geo. Andrews, Saratoga — J. H. 
Pomeroy, Utica — J. B. Devoe, Flushing , L. I.—J H. Van Benthuysen, 223 Stale 
street, Lansingburgh— P. T. Heartt 2, Waterford — D. C. McCullum, Rochester. 

OHIO.— Robinson & Jones, Cincinnati— J. Cranmer, P. M. Lancaster— J. V. 
Campbell, Eaton — A. A. Selover, Cleveland — Wilson T. Drake, Middletown. 

MASSACHUSETTS. — Edward R. Rich, Boston — Geo.S. WyJlie, Ware Village 
— Geo. Ashworth, Lowell — John B. Goodnow, Charlestown. 

PENNSYLVANIA, — Colou & Adriance, Philadelphia — Wm. Fox, Pottsville — 
Alfred Craigh, Washington. 

KENTUCKY. — H. J. Brown, Lancaster— Wm. R. Walker, Cairo. 

NEW JERSEY.— J. L. Page, New Brunswick. 

M ^i?an, Montreal — J. H. Hardie, 30 John street, Quebec. 
RHODE ISLAND. — John E. Risley, Providence. 

CONNECTICUT.— Horatio N. Hawkins, Derby. 

TENNESSEE— W. H. Chaplain, Memphis. 

MISSOURI.— William Childs, Boonville } 
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Written for the GaveL 

THE SONG OF A MOUNTAINEER UNDER THE WINDOW 

OF HIS FAIR. 

BY C. C. BURR. 

O, come, my love— the moon’s soft beam 
Now sleeps upon the mountain ; 

The sparkles dance upon the stream, 

Or glisten in the fountain, 

So pure and bright, 

This silver night 
Such pleasant scenes are given, 

We sure might dream of Heaven. 

The winds are hushed — the woods are still, 

There *s not a whisper waking — 

Naught but the merry mountain rill 
The hour of stillness breaking ; 

We’ll rove awhile, 

In Luna’s smile, 

With love the night adorning, 

Till Phoebus breaks the morning. 

This, dear Cath’rine, is the hour, 

While all the world is sleeping, 

To cull the dewy mountain flower 
Like a sad angel weeping ; 

Our smiles to view, 

In drops of dew, 

Mirrored in starry brightness 
That shames the morning’s lightness. 

O, come, my love — you need not fear 
To go with me a roving, 

And spend so still and peaceful there, 

The hour that ’s made for loving ; 

That heart of thine 
And this of mine, 

Each other’s passion greeting, 

Shall ne’er forget that meeting. 

TVoy, January 1, 1845. 
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Written for the Gavel. 

THE HEBREW MOTHER. 


BY NINESXA. 

The day shone bright upon the land of Judah. “The horizon was of 
a fine golden tint, changing gradually into a pure apple green, and 
from that into the deep blue of the mid-heaven.” The dark blue wa- 
ters of her gentle streams, as they meandered along, rejoiced in their 
own being. The flowers unfolded their petals also to welcome the 
bright monarch of the east. The pearly dew that glittered on their 
glossy leaves, fled at its approach, and naught was left to deck them 
save their own bright hues. No sound was heard save the lays of the 
forest bird, whose warbling notes sent “ music, sweet music to the 
soul,” while chanting its morning hymn to its Creator. 

In this calm and holy hour a gentle mother, one of Syria’s favorite 
daughters, with her first born son, journeyed through this smiling 
land to Zion, where stood the temple of the living God. On her 
calm and lofty brow, devotion to her God was stamped — the soft 
light of her dark eye spoke of those holy feelings that did fill that 
Hebrew mother’s breast ; the world held no claim upon her — she for- 
got all for the one great object she had before her. Slowly yet joy- 
ifdl did she wend her way toward the holy place in order to fulfill the 
vow which she had made to God respecting her son — her only son. 
She had consecrated him to God from his birth, and now rejoiced that 
“ aught so pure, so beautiful, was hers to bring before her God.” 

• She heard nature’s voice all around her, but the voice of her boy was 
dearer to her heart than aught beside. He too admired the beauties 
of nature, and would now and then exclaim, Mother ! dear mother! how 

S ' must be that God who formed these flowers and gave to each a 
ent hue. And as he spoke he observed her wipe a tear from off 
her face. But ah, how little did he know what caused this gush 
of feeling — these deep emotions which fill a mother’s heart 

The temple was before her in all its majesty. The hour had 
come when she must leave her boy and journey homeward. Oh, who 
can tell a mother’s anguish — 

“ Compassion touched her pure, pathetic soul, 

And down her cheek a tear spontaneous stole, 

Swift, and more swift, unbidden.sorrows rise 
And pearly drops rolled from her radiant^yes,” 

as she beheld her child turning from the white robed priest and cling- 
ing to her. Then parental love filled the mother’s soul — her heart 
yearned as she beheld deep gloom portrayed upon that joyous face. 
At last her soul broke forth “ in weeping and in song.” Alas my 
boy ! I fear I cannot leave thee ; thy tears, thy looks, I cannot bear 
to see them thus, and then depart Oh my boy, can I, must I leave 
thee ? must I return childless unto my home, and hear no more the 
sweet tones of thy gentle voice? When I am gone what mother 
shall soothe thy anxious fears — shall cheer thee when in sadness — 
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shall watch o’er thy couch and wipe the death damps from thy trow T 
But be thou still my soul — vain, foolish are my fears. Have not I 
-given thee to God, “ in whom I have lived, moved, and had my be- 
ing,” who hath watched over my infancy, and preserved me from all 
the temptations with which I have been surrounded from my earliest 
years — and do I nowhesitate to give to God that child which he gave 
me in mercy, and can take away without my consent if I yield it un- 
willingly. No : I will give thee to thy God my child. He will pre- 
serve thee and keep thee from every danger. Then fare thee well 
my child. I give thee to the living God, and expect at last to meet 
thee around the throne of Jesus. Then, then will we strike our me- 
lodious harps of goM in unison. Then shall our love be consummat- 
ed— refined — elevated. Then shall I meet again my beloved son, 
with such improved charms, new beauty, that even a mother’s tender 
partiality -can but just recognize him as her -own son: the child of 
ter faith— child of her prayers. 

Albany, February, 1845. 


— 

Written fortbe SaveL 

SCIENCE. 

JVe te quaesiveris extra. 

BV BRO. L. VAN WIE. 

Scientific research too often assumes the appearance df an atomic 
•chaos, over which no regulating spirit sheds benignant rays of order, 
•or imparts the quickening influence and intellectual necessity of form- 
giving power. Science, Bacon substantially defines to be the assim- 
ilation of observed phenomena. The perfection of science in his 
view then appears to have been attained, when general principles* 
justified by particular phenomena, were arrived at; and these, as all 
lmow who have ever marked the pronen^s of even the untaught to 
•embody experience in form of maxims, when proposed are more 
susceptible of verification by experiment, as well as fitter subjects of 
investigation, than millions of unconnected simple facts. By giving 
to simple sources independence and individual existence, the har- 
mony of the whole, as well as the observed interdependence of the 
parts are disregarded, or will not be appreciated. A single well 
•chosen expression, appreciated by an inquirer, will often do more to 
convince, inform or elucidate a systematic truth than months of hard 
study, toiling through indefinite longings and thirstings after know- 
ledge. All effort, all science, all discovery must be made and ob- 
tained in subservience to the capability of our nature, and its limi- 
tations are the references in all and in either progress. In our utmost 
efforts and highest attainments, we but develope a law of our own 
existence, and a condition of our organization. Newton’s most pro* 
found* discoveries are but the result of his own mental efforts,* m dkv 
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the extent of his powers was their utmost extent When light 
shines into- the dark corners of this our prison house, facts and parti- 
culars previously imbedded in darkness, deep and mysterious, are- 
brought to our consciousness by that light , and discoveries of the 
most remote of nature’s bodies or laws but elucidate our own mys- 
terious selves, but when light shineth in darkness,- and the darkness 
comprehendeth it not, then mind is shut out from the beauty of the 
universal whole, as epitomised in the arcana of the soul, and the 
laws of our nature in the darkness of our ignorance are the de- 
stroyers of our peace* and the ministers of a fate blind in our own 
blindness- and imperious as that ignorance renders them uncontrol— 
able. This is the* power of Fate; where falsity has obtained cur- 
rency. Truth undeformed and unadorned is the only antidote, which, 
fearlessly advocated and unreservedly proclaimed will set at large the 
souls which are now in bonds, and who, if this be not proclaimed, 
and this consummation ensured to them, must be regarded as sacri- 
ficial offerings at the shrine of a consecrated folly, despotic as de- 
structive. 

“ How long, Oh ? how long ere the day star arise,” ere men 
shall recognize the divinely inspired command and sentiment, that 
all are brothers ; when prejudices, winch have a tendency to pros- 
trate millions of the human race before the destroying strength of 
fears unfounded and hopes impracticable and visionary, shall give 
place to the persuasion that truth is not to be eschewed, and that 
freedom from fear does not necessarily infer that all the wisdom of 
God to be sought, and the blessings of that knowledge, are insuffi- 
cient to keep men in obedience to law and ordfer. The same laws of 
constitution, physical and mental, are now active which originally 
impelled the sweet singer of Israel, which dictated the wisdom of 
Solomon, and gave ability and ingenuity to the many who aided in. 
erecting to the God of all glory a temple worthy of his majesty, and 
typical of bis eternal and infinite wisdom, power and ways. It was 
not by consulting and trammeling his mind by the dictation of others, 
and hearkening to the limited views of faction, prejudice and partial 
feeling, that the noble Homer arose, like a star in the midst of pitchy 
darkness, to shine out and attract the attention of the present and' 
future millions. He pursued the even tenor of his way in the 
strength of his minds eye, and now, as then, finds an echo and. a re- 
sponse in the bosoms of the most, as well as the least, enlightened. 
Such is the force of mind ; and this the truth that never dies, that 
circles as it originates in eternity, and shines on though darkness en- 
velope the earth and ; black darkness the people; it speaks in man, 
of man, and to all men ; therefore seek not beyond thyself ~ 

Albany, Feb. 25 , 1845 . 


- -■ ■ ■ 

Amount of relief paid by tike Order in this state for the year 1844 
was $35,274. 
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Reported for the Gavel. 


ADDRESS 

Delivered on the occasion off resenting a banner to Allen Lodge , No, 92, 
L 0. 0. F. Jan. 20/A, 1345. 

B*«RO."E. B. SHAW. 

If we contemplate man in the morning of his existence, we shall 
^discover as much beauty, and harmony, in his moral and social na- 
ture, as in his physical constitution. In primeval purity all was 
sunshine and peace. Vice had not entered the moral system, and 
passion had not ruffled the smooth sea of life. All was unclouded 
joy and heavenly serenity — man, like the heavenly bodies, traveled on 
in the track which his creator had provided, enjoying unbounded bliss 
and exciting the admiration of angels $ but sin entered the world, the 

S reat destroyer came and threw him for his orbit ; since that fatal day 
e wanders in a devious track on the confines of a moral universe, 
pushing further and further into darkness and night from that radi- 
ant centre which draws and calls him back. The first transgression en- 
gendered and brought to maturity the whole brood of hateful passions. 
Anger, Lust, Envy, Hatred, and Revenge, with all their dreadful 
effects, swept across the human breast and overturned God’s moral 
temple from its low foundation ; instead of the raptures and joys of 
paradise, how feel we now? in our tumultuous bosoms waves of 
passion follow wave — sin has entered there and taken possession of 
our better natures. Within our hearts the gnawing worm is laid 
which preys upon our vitals, and wears out this weary, toil-worn 
frame ; this beautiful moral edifice is but a ruin ; man’s moral form 
is scarcely an outline of what it was, of what it ought to be, of what 
it may hereafter be. To repair this ruin, to rebuild this grand tem- 
ple which transgression has dilapidated, to restore fallen man to his 
primitive state of purity and holiness, to awaken the latent sensibili- 
ty of his moral mid social nature, which sin has blunted, to call in- 
to active exercise those intellectual powers of the mind which con- 
stitute man the noblest work of God ; to teach in an his relationship 
to his fellow man and to his God, and to wipe the tear of bereave- 
ment, of sorrow, from the eye of the disconsolate, is the professed 
object of Odd Fellowship. In its full development it teaches the 
prostrate nations of the earth the right divine of the people to life, 
liberty, and the pursuits of happiness. It teaches them no longer to 
regard the drop of royal blood as worth ah ocean from the hearts of 
the people; that there is a greatness which exceeds all the worl 
calls great; that moral greatness as much surpasses the greatness of 
the hero as the light of the sun outshines the faintest glimmerings 
of the twinkling star. It throws a sacredness around the person of 
the peasant as well as that of the prince, over the humble tent of 
the soldier as over the gorgeous pavilion of the emperor. It makes 
*us feel that the truly good man is the truly great man, and far richer 
than the proprietor of conquered kingdoms. That he who is found 
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bending over the couch of humap suffering, holding the cup to the 
parched lips, or Howard like penetrating the loathsome dungeon to- 
relieve the sufferer’s wants, is worthier of a world’s regard than Na- 
poleon with his star undimmed by defeat, and his eagle waving in 
triumph over every capital on the continent We, rejoice that the 
good and benevolent of aH nations have become imbued with these 
sentiments. The natural, moral, and political blessings we enjoy r 
render us almost insensible to the distress and desolation- which in- 
flict the world. If we cast our eye upon the ancient continent, we 
shall find the spirit of hatred and animosity inflaming the people and 
embattled armies arrayed for slaughter. The trumpet of war and 
destruction overshadow her prospects, and the crimson shadow of 
ambition rides upon the whirlwind and directs the storm ; her public 
faith, her social institutions, her peace and happiness will soon exist 
only upon the page of history, leaving the inhabitants in that state 
of mental darkness and moral depravity, which succeeded the splendid 
era of ancient literature. To stay this tide which threatens to in- 
undate the social world, and dispel those clouds of moral darkness 
which overshadow the people, a star has arisen, whose benign ray 
is to teach us to curb intemperate passions and reconcile conflicting 
opinions — to extend to nations those principles of humanity and be- 
nevolence which should? actuate individuals to destroy the pride of 
conquests and the pomp of war, to annihilate local prejudices, to 
banish from the world every sordid and selfish passion, those opin- 
ions founded in ignorance and superstition, and introduce those social 
feelings which are better calculated to preserve peace and good 
order, than penal laws or political regulations. Neither do the ad- 
vantages of Odd Fellowship stop here ; they have an , important bear- 
ing and influence on our moral and intellectual faculties, the al- 
mighty creator of the human family hath given us capacities for im- 
provement, he hath implanted in our breasts an earnest desire for 
the advancement of all that is truly wise and noble, that is calcu- 
lated to elevate us in the scale of intelligence, and to draw forth the 
latent virtues to action. By fostering this desire we rise higher in 
intellectual acquirements, the darkness which clouded our reason 
vanishes, and the light of wisdom points out to us the path of truths 
We attain the summit of human reasoning by a slow anddi^jttgpe 
progression, and it is by a progression as slow that we emKro 
virtue. The flight of genius is rapid, but genius stoops to fanc^^iil 
is often attracted from its pursuit by the glare of novelty. 
man mind is quick and active in its perceptions, but it has the igno- 
rance of ages to encounter, and it is only to him Tfrho has labored in 
thfe field of investigation, who has employed the whole energies of 
Bis mind in removing the rubbish of* error, who has looked abroad 
upon the face of nature, and seen the order and beauty which 
govern her operations, that wisdom hath unveiled herself in her peer- 
less beauty and majesty. . 

It is in a moial point of view that the principles of our Ord^rtp- 
pear in all their excellence. They act as a strong incentive to the 
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discharge of many of the duties incumbent upon us as members of 
society, and subjects of law and government Man, considered in 
an individual light without any of the relations and dependencies of 
society, is a savage ; he is bom to the endurance of evil, and his mind 
is on the constant look out for danger. Suspicion, jealousy, anger, 
and revenge, and the whole class of wicked and turbulent passions 
harrow his soul, poison his felicity, and closes every avenue to the 
social affections. Hath God given man to be happy within himself? 
hath he formed him of materials which require not the contact and 
contiguity of others to polish the asperities of his disposition ? Will 
all the virtues which adorn the human character spring forth 
spontaneously, and all the warm affections of the human breast — those 
affections which are so immediately entwined with our existence, 
those feelings whose accompanying thrill, whether pleasurable or 
painful is still enjoyment — exist without the mutual relations and 
dependences which society confers ? Can we wrap ourselves up in 
our own selfrimportance, and coldly proclaim to the world that the 
names of fdBicity are without ourselves, and that we ask not the love, 
and friendship of our fellow creatures ? Can we wish that no hand 
of proffered affection should be extended to us while living, and that 
no tear of regret or remembrance should water the green turf where 
our ashes repose 1 No ! no ! The philosophy of our minds would 
show at once the folly of our speculation; it would pronounce in a 
voice too loud to be mistaken, that it is only by studying the well 
being of others, and giving a free rein to the general impulses of 
the soul, that we are to find our happiness in the happiness of others. 
Where do we find the man who has no moral sense within him, how- 
ever vicious his conduct may be, however estranged are his affec- 
tions, who is not governed by some principles which he imagines 
equitable and just ? We believe there is none, and we further believe 
that the moral nature of man, bad as it is, must be much altered be- 
fore he can lose sight entirely of the first law of human nature ; hu- 
manity must sink far lower in the scale of depravity and sin, and a 
state more horrible ensue, ere the light of truth and reason, strength- 
ened and encouraged by associations like ours, shall go down in 
darkness and night, and all the angry and malevolent passions which 
disgrace human nature, be suffered to reign in undisturbed control. 
The principles of Odd Fellowship, which shield us from many of the 
vices, which the Vile tendency of our nature would otherwise lead ns 
to embrace, also draws forth many virtues which otherwise might 
not exist in their full force ; we are taught to believe in the existence 
of an over-ruling providence — we are taught to study nature that we 
may become impressed with the belief of the existence of deity : he is 
seen in the multiplied works of his creation, in the earth, in the heavens, 
but more particularly with man. The earth and the innumerable orbs 
which move through an endless infinity, obey the original laws of mat- 
ter, but it is man only that speaks with the voice oi intelligence, it is 
Upon man, created after his own image, animated with the spark of im- 
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mortal life, and into whom he hath breathed a portion of his own 
spirit, that the impress of divinity is most conspicuous. 

Sir, we have met this evening for a very interesting purpose ; it is 
to present, in behalf of the members of this Lodge, through you their 
chosen representative, to the Lodge, this beautiful ensign of our Order,, 
and dedicate it to the sacred service of humanity ; and oh, may the 
God in whom we trust, shed around it his select influences, guard* 
it from every danger, and conduct it untarnished through to victory. 
The first object which meets the gaze, is the eye, which is to re- 
mind us that the omnipresent eye of God is ever upon us, behold- 
ing all we say or do ; it teaches us to exercise before God, those 
virtues which Odd Fellowship inculcates, and that a practical appli- 
cation of the motto of our Order, Friendship, Love, and Truth, be- 
ing the chief attributes of the divine mind, is the first requirement of 
eternal wisdom. 

In God we trust. The spirit of our institution whispers to the 
heart of every man, trust in God. Without this we have no home, 
no comfort, no hope ; trust in God is one of the first leSsons taught 
in that unerring standard of divine truth, which we are instructed 
to adopt as our guide and counseler. We claim no competition with 
that holy religion established by the divine hand. Our Order, as 
far as I can learn, is not of divine origin, but rather originated un- 
der divine approbation ; teaching us at every step to hold in view 
those first lessons of the Bible, relief, comfort, support, merit in dis- 
tress and innocence in tears. May we all trust confidingly in God* 
then should the angiy elements conspire to hurl destruction upon our 
devoted institution, the principles of whose actions are sympathy 
and benevolence, which breathes universal peace on earth and good 
will to man, it will surmount every obstacle and rise higher and 
higher, until it shall be embosomed in the clouds of God’s everlast- 
ing love, and enclosed with the rays of eternal glory. 

We have also Liberty and Benevolence, resting upon a shield with 
the Bible in the centre. Some may ask why we have liberty on our 
standard. I answer no institution is more republic in its character 
than ours ; it is purely elective and representative in its form of gov- 
ernment, our franchise is universal, we have no property qualifica- 
tion ; the great plea which has been urged against civil freedom has 
been founded on the assumed bases, that equal rights are subversive 
of social order, and that all institutions which are conducted upon 
this broad principle must speedily terminate in' anarchy and confusion* 
The policy of this plea has been shown not by speculative reasoning, 
but by actual demonstration, by positive facts ; if we cast our eyes 
over the map of the world we shall there find that where the sun of 
liberty shines with the brightest light, there also morality flourishes 
as a tree planted by the rivers of water. Place man in a situation 
to communicate the result of his mental labors, untrammeled and 
unfettered ; let him know that in studying the welfare of a brother 
he advances his own happiness, and that in obeying salutary laws, 
he is strengthening the bulwarks of rational freedom, and you will 
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do more to promote social order than was ever effected by the most 
despotic exercise of tyranny. Benevolence . The duty of good will 
and benevolence to our fellow men, are particularly incumbent on us 
as Odd Fellows. In vain would all the virtues unite to render us 
good men, were we wanting in benevolence. In vain would we 
divest oiirselves of all the vices of our nature and assume the garb of 
morality, were not the principles of disinterested benevolence and 
philanthropy engrafted in our bosoms. Benevolence alleviates the 
distresses of suffering humanity, it pours oil into the wounds which 
disappointment has given, and when sorrow hath wrecked in the 
broad ocean of despair, every bright prospect that can sustain our 
trembling faculties, every hope to which our hearts hath clung with 
an overweening fondness, the voice of benevolence is heard amid 
the strife of passion, the light of benevolence is seen in the solemn 
darkness which broods over mental anguish, and her hand is felt as 
it smooths the furrows of care and wipes the tear from the face of 
woe. High above those two essential principles of our Order, stands 
Charity, as the crowning excellence of the whole. Charity not only 
teaches us to bind up the broken heart, to soothe the afflicted, and 
dry up the widow’s and the orphan’s tears, but to throw the veil over 
the foibles of our brother, and to remember that perfection on earth 
has never been attained ; the wisest, as well as the best of men have 
erred. Charity recommends liberal benevolence and diffusive useful- 
ness ; it teaches us to look with lenity on the faults, frailties, and 
imperfections ot our fellow creatures, to compassionate the miseries 
of the unhappy and afflicted, and to extend the hand of relief to the 
indigent and suffering ; hence it is deservedly esteemed the summit 
of all the other virtues. In the sacred volume of inspiration, we are 
told to add to our faith, virtue, to virtue, knowledge, to knowledge, 
temperance, to temperance, patience, and to patience, godliness, and 
to godliness, brotherly kindness, and to brotherly kindness, Charity. 
What can be more beautiful than the description we have of this 
virtue, where we are told, faith may be lost in sight, hope end in 
fruition, but charity, heaven-born charity, shall survive the assaults 
of death, live beyond the tomb, and through the ceaseless ages of 
eternity, flourish in one eternal spring. ( 

Sweet is the memory of departed worth, is another motto inscribed 
on our standard. The primary objects of Odd Fellowship are indeed 
to smooth the rugged road of life, to remove the asperities of the 
human character, and to increase at once the usefulness and happi- 
ness of men. But these objects are sought through the influence of 
example as well as of precept, and no where is example so powerful , 
and efficacious as in the recollection and the history of those who are 
gone. It is not until the whole career of life is run that the charac- 
ter can be considered as unalterably fixed, or its real merit can be 
fairly appreciated. It is not till the grave closes over its victim, and 
buried forever within his mouldering remains, the jealousies and! rival- 
ships by which all are surrounded while living, that impartial justice 
can be done to the illustrious benefactor of mankind. It is not until 
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the immortal spirits of the good and great have taken their upward 
flight to the scenes of their ultimate triumph and reward, that the 
brilliancy of their course on earth can be clearly discerned, and the 
cloud which has obscured the full orbed splendor of their fame can 
be thoroughly and finally dispersed. Young Allen, whose name this 
Lodge bears, has passed from among us, his career of life has closed ; 
he was killed while in command of the schooner Alligator in the act 
of attacking a piratical vessel in the bay of Lijnapo; he was first 
buried at Matanzas, from thence he was removed to this his native 
city* by the United States government, and now rests beneath a 
monument of which this is a representative, erected by the citizens of 
his native place. Young Allen’s home was upon the rolling deep, 
his profession that of a naval officer, his business that of fighting the 
battles of his country. In early life, feeling all the heat of enthusi- 
asm which war inspires, and devotedness to his country and her cause, 
he solicited an opportunity to evince his skill, and prove to his coun- 
try that he knew no danger when duty called. We cannot but ad- 
mire his devotedness to his country, yet we do not present his naval 
achievments at this time as claiming our particular attention. Neither 
have we paid this tribute of respect to his memory because he was 
an eminent patron of our order, we do not know that he was ever 
initiated into its sublime mysteries, but because in him centered all 
those moral virtues which elevate the character, adorn the nature, 
and enoble the mind of man. -As a military man he was no less dis- 
tinguished for his bravery, than the uniform courtesy of his manners. 
In ordinary life we discover none of those high qualities for which in 
the hour of danger he was so conspicuous. In his conversation he 
was instructive, and combined all the eloquence of the scholar, with 
the sound practical sense of £ man of the world. He devoted him- 
self to the study of naval tactics as a science, and labored to adorn 
the stern and masculine character of his sailors with softer graces 
and kinder embellishments. A stranger in his company and one 
wholly ignorant of his character, would have found himself drawn 
powerfully towards him by those predominant and pervading sympa- 
thies, which such endearing qualities always excite, every moment 
he would have found this attachment growing stronger and stronger, 
as the varied excellencies of his character disclosed in succession. 
Benevolence marked his whole character, with a heart swayed by 
the tenderest emotions of the soul, his ear was ever open to the cries 
of the distressed, and his hand open to relieve their wants. To all 
his other qualities he added a serenity of temper, and a cheerfulness 
of disposition, which gave to his whole character a charm as rare as it 
was delightful ; he was also equally remote from the heat of enthusiasm 
or that lifeless system which excludes all the exercise of the affec- 
tions. In his social relations he was cautious without being timid, 
familiar without sacrificing his dignity, and condescending without 
abandoning what he conceived to be principle and duty. And now 
what of his affections, were they lost beneath the wild growth of 
his imagination ? No ! no ! here his character shines out in all its 
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glory, and all its beauty ; as a son he was devoted to ah aged mo- 
ther, and the worthy recipient of his heart’s best affections. See 
him leaving that dear domestic circle, that aged mother, and a young 
and confiding sister,* to go out upon the broad ocean to meet the 
dangers of the sea, and the jostlings of a cold world ; see him re- 
turning from the dangers to which he had been exposed, to that 
mother and sister, and empty at their fe$t the stores saved from his 
own wants, and then can you doubt his affection. Deep and pture, 
and living was the spring, and mighty was the gushing of its waters. 
Such was young Allen, whose name we have adopted, a name which 
he adorned by his bravery and his affections ; by his bravery which 
was so conspicuous in the affair of the Argus, which enlarged his 
ideas and made him pant for fame, that last infirmity of noble minds. 
But he has fallen, not before, however, he had lived long enough for 
all the ordinary purposes of life, and to enjoy the confidence of his 
country, and died in the performance of duty. 

This combination, sir, tells you that this is our chosen standard, and 
. briefly, though beautifully expresses the objects of our association. 
And I take pride in saying that this is a home-made article, that we 
look not beyond the circle of our own society for either the design or 
execution;, we have the honor to claim the artist as a true hearted 
Odd Fellow, and although time has not yet set the approving signet 
to his fame, yet the success of the present undertaking leaves no 
room to fear the verdict of the future, and adds another illustration 
of the well established rule, that true genius in painting as in poetry, 
born with its possessor, endows him with a skill which the labored 
rules of art can never teach ; but the production needs no commenda- 
tion from me, there it is, it speaks for itself. Mercy designed it, the 
pencil of genius fixed its hues, and clothed with beauty all its folds. 

Sir, you have been selected by the members, to receive in the 
name of the lodge this banner. Take it sir, and take it w 7 ith a will- 
ing heart; for this is not a banner which is to be rolled in blood, this 
is not a banner which is to be crimsoned with human gore, this is 
not a banner to float in triumph over ruined homes and desolate 
hearths, amid the smoke of sacked cities and the roar of blazing 
artillery. Take it sir, and rear it high in the van of human misery, 
at once a signal of relief and joy, as the bright promise of the future, 
and may children who are orphans of the heart with their mute be- 
seeching looks, youth bursting into manhood, woman innocent, yet 
suffering from the coldness of the world; all unite in exciting us to 
renewed activity, until it shall be planted upon the grave of sorrow 
and sin, and earth’s applauding millions be heard beneath its folds, 
shouting it is finished, Victory ! Victory ! Victory ! 

The amount of relief paid by the Order under the jurisdiction of the' 
G. L. of U. S. for the year ending Sept. 1838, was $4,505 ; for the 
year 1844, $72,113. 
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MASSACRE OF NESTORIA. 


BY BRO. R. MC FARLAND. 


Oh ! fiercely the glare of their eyeballs was seen, 

As with blade of the butcher and heart of the fiend, 

They burst on Nestoria to murder and kill, 

And purple each streamlet, of valley and hill; 

And the wail of the infant and scream of the fair, 

The moan of the Patriarch, with snow-waving hair, 

Were all to those slayers, their drink and their food, 

To feast in their fury a hyena mood. * 

And what could the arm of the hero avail, 

The tower on the mountain, or fort in the vale? 

For in darkness and secret their life-blood was shed. 

As the desart blast comes and is tnicked by tho dead. 

Ah, butchers ! though proud in your triumph you laugh, 

And the death groan of murder the music you quaff, 

Though the land of the Christian, that bloom’d like the rose, 
As a wilderness lies now, in ruin’s repose; 

Yet vengeance will come ! when your blood, for their blood, 
Shall wash out their woes in its red rolling flood; 

For their prayers like incense have gone to the skies, 

And the Lord has remembered their tears and their cries. 

And like hounds by the last, you shall outcasts be driven, 

By the steel of the Christian and anger of heaven. 

And the city of Osman, in triumph be trod, 

By the foes of Mahomet — the children of God. 

And though peacefully the cloud that now shadows the world, 
Yet mark me ! the banner for strife is unfurled; 

And the crescent, before which the cross oft grew pale, 

Shall vanish from earth and be known but in tale. 

" ■ 

From the Odd Fellows’ Offering. 

ODD FELLOW’S ORPHANS. 


“ Odd Fellowship’s the humbug of the age,” 

Said Selfishness, with his wonted pride ; 

But Friendship, (holy, venerable sage,) 

And Love, whom none will dare deride, 

Link’d to the Truth — three powers allied. 

Whose deeds will live when others all have died — 

In accents mild, reprovingly replied : 

“ You are mistaken — as you always are; — 

You are too intimate with Envy: and 
You have so little Faith you do not dare, 

Or even Hope, to join that triune band 
Whom Charity protects beneath her wings 
With ever jealous care, though slander’s stings 
Assail earth’s best and holiest things. 

‘‘Behold these Orphans ! fostered by the care 
Of our beloved Order : relics left 
By dear departed “ Worthy Brothers,” 

Too soon of their protection ’reft. 

Look on their happy, smiling faces : 

Can ‘ Humbug ’ there have left such traces 
Of Friendship, Love and Truth’s best graces ?” 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. 

REVISION OF THE WORK. 

The importance of this subject, and the high character of the hotly 
from which the annexed proceedings emanate, will command atten- 
tion and justify us in again referring to if, and occupying more space 
than we should prefer, but cannot well avoid : 

In Grand Lodge , Jan. 14, 1845. 

P. G. Davis, of No. 1, from the special committee to whom was referred 
the Proceedings of the Grand Lodge of the United States, Annual Session, 
1844, submitted the following report : 
lo the R. W. Grand Lodge of New York : 

The committee to whom was referred the Proceedings of the R. W. Grand 
Lodge of the United States, respectfully report in part : 

That owing to the limited time in which they are required to render their 
veport, together with their necessary daily vocations, they have not been 
able to give all the questions brought to their notice, that attention they could 
have wished, or their importance would seem to demand. 

Your committee refer lo the report of the Grand Representatives, for a 
brief statement of many of the acts of the Grand Lodge of the United 
States, (August Session, pp. 86 lo 89.) Some of those acts, however, in 
the opinion of your committee, require more than a mere passing notice ; 
and tne first to which we would call the attention of this Grand Lodge, is a 
series of resolutions, recorded on pages 62 and 55, as follows : 

“ Resolved , That a committee of five be elected by ballot, with full power 
to revise all the Lectures and Charges of the Order. 

“ Resolved , That said committee shall assemble at Baltimore at an early 
day to be fixed by them, for the purpose of attending to the duty assigned 
to them, and that their necessary traveling and other expenses, be paid by 
this Grand Lodge. 

“ Resolved , That it is expedient that a special session of the Grand Lodge 
should be called at the earliest possible period, after the committee are pre- 
pared to make their report, for the purpose of considering the same. 

€t Resolved , That the committee be authorized to have their report printed 
for the use of the Grand Lodge. 

“ Resolved , That the committee who have been elected to revise the work 
of the Order, be instructed to write out in cipher, the whole of the language 
of the Order, and that the same be deposited in the Archives of this Grand 
Lodge for the purpose of reference. ** 

That the Grand Lodge of the United States have deemed the report of the 
Revising Committee thus appointed, of signal importance, may be learned 
from the fact, that, u a special session ” of that R. W. Body, “ at the earliest 
possible period after the committee are prepared to make their report,” is to 
oe called, solely “ for the purpose of considering the same,” — thus leading 
us to infer that the work of revision is expected to be thorough and exten- 
sive, and possibly to a complete remodeling of the entire Work of the Order. 
Your committee are reluctantly constrained to adopt, in part, the latter 
supposition ; and are led thereto not only from the importance apparently 
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attached to the report by that R. W. Body, but by information derived 
through private channels and a lengthy article on this subject in the Official 
Magazine — evidently written to prepare the public mind — the editor of which, 
is not only an influential member in the Order, but of the Revising Commit- 
tee. Witness the following extracts : 

* * * “ on the contrary the desire for uniformity in the Order, in all 
that tends to constitute it one and the same throughout the globe, we believe 
to be universal — besides, if we are right in our conceptions of the meaning 
of the term Work of the Order , the power to enact a code of General Laws 
is not only inherent in the Grand Lodge of the United States, but forms a 
part of its organic law. It is true that in the discussions on the 1 question of 
reform in the work, reference has generally been had to the charges and 
lectares, and ho allusion has been made to that subject in the comprehensive 
sense in which we understand it ; and it may be that some of the Represen- 
tatives who voted for the appointment of the committee at the late session of 
the Grand Lodge of the United States, ^cled under the impression that the 
labors of that body were to be confined simply to a revision of this branch of 
the work, nevertheless we believe the power designed to be confided to that 
committee was general and plenary, embracing a thorough examination of 
the whole system of Odd Fellowship, in order to its. improvement, if practi- 
cable, in any of its features. 

There never ha§ been a more propitious season to make such a revision, 
not only in obedience to the wish so clearly expressed at home, but espe- 
cially in view of our relations with foreign countries. The position of Odd 
Fellowship in this jurisdiction now, is one of isolation — it stands discoid 
nected with England and all other countries, and no conventional obstacles 
can interpose to any modification of the general system. We commend this 
to the committee as a perfectly legitimate subject for their consideration, and 
we trust that they may agree with us upon the utility and praclibility of adopt- 
ing a code of General Laws for the government of the Order at large. In 
the second place, as a part of the Work of the Order ancient usage has 
constituted to a considerable extent its discipline and practice. This 
feature of the work has been held as a sort of consecrated tradition, to 
be preserved and transmitted unaltered, with pious regard and affection. It 
is allowed to possess the full authority of written law, and in truth is not un- 
frequently held to be beyond the reach of legislation. Whatever difference 
of opinion there . may be, as to the propriety of abrogating clearly defined 
and well ascertained usage, there cannot for a moment be a doubt as to the 
power on this subject.* * 

Again he says : 

****** There are forms, ceremonies, lectures, charges, and lan- 
guage, which require essential modification and perhaps entire abolition. A 
distinguished brother has expressed our idea of what should be the character 
of the work in a letter, which now lies before us. * Let it,* he remarks, ‘be 
intelligible, chaste, beautiful, abounding in morality and philanthrophy, 
interspersed with forcible and perspicuous illustrations — introduce whatever 
will elucidate the great principles and truths which we desire to hold up for 
the guidance of man in all his intercourse with his brother — not overlooking 
admonition concerning his duty to God, to his family and himself. Let the 
different parts have a visible connexion /let it be a uniform, progressive 
work, proceeding step by step, throwing light upon the path of the noviciate 
as he pursues bis onward journey.* We cordially respond to these sentL 
ments, and while the fountains of truthful history lie open to us, let us draw 
freely from their refreshing waters ; let the riches of classic lore be availed 
of, the elegance of literature, the counsels of pure philosophy, the eloquence 
and sublimity of nature-— go to the oracles, beautify , elevate, exalt the forms, 
ceremonies and language as eminently as you please, but preserve the great 
principles of Odd Fellowship from all manner of assault.** 

By the above it will readily be perceived, that the power to alter, amend, 
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remodel, or entirely abolish is freely claimed, and the propriety of so doing 
is more than hinted at. 

Without stopping to discuss the power of the,R. W. Grand Lodge of the 
United States, to alter or amend tne work of the Order at pleasure, your 
committee unhesitatingly express the opinion that it would be inexpedient 
and probably disastrous, for them to make any alterations whatever, — unless 
to correct mere grammatical or historical errors, whioh can be done without 
impairing its beauty and harmony. 

Who can tell, if the work of reform be once commenced, where it will 
end, and to what it may lead ? Who among us would wish to see the Cove- 
nant Degree — so illustrative of Frendship and Love — with all its beautiful 
sentiments, abolished ! — and the most instructive and impressive scene in 
initiation, changed to one of an entirely different character ! We trust no 
one ; and yet we are informed it is possible, nay, quite probable, that strong 
efforts to effect both, will be made. Was it not mainly because Manchester 
Unity would not conform to our present work , that the decree has recently 
gone forth, declaring that “ all connection with them had ceased ?” And 
now shall we, at this early day, alter our work to a similarity to theirs, and 
thus virtually admit that we had no real cause of difference with them ? 

Your committee will not further enlarge on this subject, being satisfied 
that in this Lodge there is too much reverence for the wisdom of our fathers 
in the Order — too much love and respect for the Order itself— to willingly 
permit the ruthless hand of modern theorists, to violate and destroy our 
sacred rites and ceremonies, and substitute therefor the fanciful imaginings 
of their own fanciful minds. Would we wish to see our beloved Order con- 
tinue to flourish, and transmitted in all its purity and loveliness to remote 
posterity — to be united and powerful to do good to all within its influence ? 
Then let this Grand Lodge — representing full one-third of the Order in 
this country — unite as one man and oppose any or all alterations or amend - 
merits in the Work , Lectures or Charges ; and then, if we are forced to 
yield to numbers — if our beautiful forms and ceremonies are made to give 
place to fanatical sectarianism — we shall have the proud though mournful 
satisfaction of being numbered among the earliest , truest , and last friends of 
genuine Odd Fellowship. 

The accompanying resolutions are respectfully submitted for adoption. 

THOMAS 0. DAVIS, 

JOHN G. SPERLING, 
WILLIAM N. LEWIS. 

Resolved , That this Grand Lodge is utterly opposed to any alterations in 
or amendments to, the Work, Lectures or Charges, as they now exist, be- 
lieving that any change therein would ultimately operate to the injury of the 
Order. 

Resolved , That in the opinion of this Grand Lodge, the Revising Com- 
mittee of the Grand Lodge of the United States, should confine their labor 
solely to the correction of such grammatical or historical errors as may be 
found in the Lectures and Charges. 

Resolved , That the Grand Representatives from this Grand Lodge, be and 
they hereby are instructed, to oppose, in the R. W. Grand Lodge of the 
United States, any motion te alter, amend, suspend or annul, any part of 
the Work, Lectures, or Charges ; and that they use every honorable effort 
to maintain them in the purity in which they existed at the time of our separ 
ration from England. 

On motion the report was accepted. 

The resolutions were then considered and separately adopted. 

This is a most extraordinary report, whether considered in view 
of the circumstances under which it was made, or the character of 
the document itself— circumstances so peculiar and a character so 
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strange as to excite surprise and astonishment. We are well aware 
that the action of the Grand Lodge of this State is ever entitled to 
respect, and is never without an influence, — generally deliberate and 
right in its intent, and firm in its purpose ; and yet, in this case, we 
are reluctantly compelled to an effort to impair its influence, and con- 
strained to the declaration that the action of its committee, which, 
by approval, has become its own, is unworthy of sanction, or even 
forbearance. That we may not be deemed to have passed a harsh 
judgment, we will briefly state the grounds which we conceive to 
maintain our position. 

Foi a long time much dissatisfaction had been felt, and not unfre- 
quently expressed, with some of our forms and ceremonies, and at 
the annual session of the Grand Lodge of this State in August, 1843, 
the following proceedings were had, in a very full meeting : 

P. G. True of No. 41, submitted the following : 

Resolved, That as the sense of this Grand Lodge, it is desirable that the 
work of the Order should be so revised and corrected, as to render it accept- 
able to good taste, by removing such incongruities and absurdities as now 
mar its beauties, and that the Representatives from this State, in Grand Lodge 
of U. S., be directed to use their exertions in procuring such revision. 

This resolution was unanimously adopted, and in September fol- 
lowing, in obedience to these instructions, the subject was brought 
before the Grand Lodge of the United States. iTie effort, never- 
theless, then failed, because, as was alledged, that body was unable 
to bear the expense of a revision, and the loss of a large stock of 
charge and lecture books on hand. Poor as was the excuse, it was 
received, and those whose hopes had been excited yielded to the dis- 
appointment without complaint. The next session of the U. S. 
Grand Lodge, however, found it relieved from financial embarrass- 
ment, and without books, the supply having been exhausted by the 
rapid growth of the Order in the Union. Meanwhile the desire for 
a revision had strengthened with its early advocates and extended to 
others, and P. G. True had been elected a representative from this 
State to that supreme judicatory of the Order. Accordingly a new 
movement for revision was made, and resulted in the adoption of the 
resolutions cited in the introduction of the report under review, by 
the strong vote of 38 to 3, including all the Representatives from 
this State, and P. Grand Sire Kennedy, whose concurrence was cer- 
tainly no unwilling sacrifice of private judgment to instructions, for 
he is responsible to no constituency whatever. A general expression 
of approbation followed this action, and no doubt entertained that at 
length was accomplished what was so earnestly desired and clearly 
demanded. 

Such were the circumstances, and such the general indications of 
feeling, when, after a lapse of four months from its appointment, 
and it was to be supposed the Committee of Revision had com- 
menced its labors, the Grand Lodge of New York was called upon 
to express an opinion in the premises. And the first thought here is, 
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why this delay in the matter, and why was a new expression now 
necessary? Had not one been already given, full, fair, and unequi- 
vocal, without any reference to ulterior objects ? or had any change 
occurred in the condition of the Order to require a change in the 
tone of that expression ? And if actually necessary to review that 
decision, did not every pinciple of justice demand that in a matter 
of such paramount importance and universal interest, some pains 
should be taken to obtain a full and fair expression from all to be 
a&cted? Nothing can be clearer. Yet what is the fact? The 
question was considered at an ordinary business session, held at an 
inconvenient season for attendance from other places than the 
cities of New York and Brooklyn, and without any notice being 
given that the matter was to be acted upon. The meeting was con- 
sequently of the character usual in such cases. Fifty-seven Lodges 
were represented, of which thirty-seven are located in those cities, 
and fourteen of the remaining twenty by proxies living in the city of 

And this is the manner by which a result was obtained that is 
vauntingly sent forth as an evidence that the Grand Lodge of New 
York, “ representing full one-third of the Order in this country,” is 
“ opposed to any or all alterations or amendments in the work, lec- 
tures or charges /” We want better proof than this before we can 
admit the claim. 

But if the action of the Grand Lodge be thus liable to objection, 
the report itself is open to severer comment ; and indeed a difficulty 
at once arises in speaking of it, that while it shall be properly 
characterized, a tone of courtesy and a brotherly spirit be observed. 
We would not willingly offend, and yet we must say there is through- 
out an exhibition of sophistry, a perversion of facts, and a general 
unfairness, added to its imputation of “ sectarian fanaticism, which 
is anything but creditable to its authors. Much is said by implica- 
tion and left to inference, which it would have been more manly, 
but perhaps not so discreet, to have directly affirmed. We have not 
room, however, to go over the whole ground covered by this ques- 
tion, or follow the committee as we could wish, and the insertion in 
the report of the extracts from the Covenant relieves us from repeat- 
ing what might otherwise be necessary. A passing notice of its 
main features is all that we can attempt. 

The first position assumed, is an indirect denial to the Committee 
of Revirion of other authority than the school-master’s prerogative 
to correct his boy’s compositions ; but this point is well taken care of 
by the Covenant, and its denial here will hardly prevent the exercise 
of the power not only intended to be given but designed to be used ; 
although if the Revisers do conclude to stop after a consultation with 
-Murray and Rollin, we respectfully suggest to them the employment 

• No division was called upon this question, and we make our statement from 
a vote by yeas and nays as recorded on a question taken immediately preceediag 
this. 
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of the authors of this report, whose capacities have been evidenced 
as rhetoricians, not less than grammarians and historians. There 
need be no fear of exceeding authority. " Modern theorists ” and 
their " fanciful imaginings,” find no favor with those reverent wor- 
shippers" of the wisdom of our fathers,” for " who can tell,” ask 
they, " if the work of reform be once commenced, where it will end 
and to what it may lead ?” They are therefore determined, to re- 
main " the earliest , truest , and last friends of genuine Odd Fellow* 
ship,” by a maintainance of old “ forms and ceremonies” which they 
conceive to be " instructive and impressive,” albeit the work of re- 
form " commenced ” years ago, (and they themselves have par- 
ticipated ih it,) when " refreshments ” were kicked out of doors and 
certain " implements ” were thrown into the store room or stove; 
and will probably " end ” in an entire expurgation of what others 
deem " absurdities and incongruities,” which have driven many intel- 
ligent men from our institution, and even now frequently reoi^uii 
initiation a doubtful experiment ; while it will " lead ” to the sub- 
stitution of what will at least be evident if not appropriate. But to 
pass on. 

The following question, in the strongest form of assertion, we fear 
was dictated by something beside ignorance : "Was it not mainly 
because the M. U. would not conform to our present work that the 
decree has recently gone forth declaring that all connection with 
them had ceased ?” No, sirs ! The cause of severance was not a 
refusal by the M. U. to adopt the " present work,” as may be seen 
by reference to Docs. H. and I., commencing on p. 418 of McGowan 
& Treadwell’s " Journal of Proceedings ” of the G. L. of U. S., 
but was the consequence of the refusal of the American Commis* 
sioners to accept certain conditions of membership in this country for 
members of the M. U. That was the cause of divorce, and the 
contrary statement is a glaring perversion of what ought to be a 
well known fact. 

As a fitting close to this report, " sectarian fanaticism ” is charged 
upon those who differ with the committee. With the glorification 
of themselves we find no fault; that’s a matter of taste; but 
when in doing it they impugn others, they exceed even a poetic 
license. We can tell our brothers there is no " sectarian fanaticism ” 
in efforts to abolish ceremonials, which, however they may be sanc- 
tioned by authority or commended by an alleged antiquity, are objec- 
tionable to good taste and extremely liable to misconception and 
abuse. Neither are they the only true friends of Odd Fellowship 
who resist a reform demanded alike by an almost unanimous expres- 
sion of opinion and required by the best interests of the Order itself, 
but manage and get up a demonstration wholly local in its extent 
and trumpet it abroad as the will of " one -third of the Order in the 
Union.” The reform may perhaps be temporarily stayed by such 
means ; but every delay will increase its strength, till it shall finally 
sweep all before it, and instead of stopping short at a revision of 
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forms* may overturn organizations, strike off features which are as 
anti-republican in their character as they are monopolising in their 
growth. Let prudence prevail. 

* P. S. — Since the foregoing was in type, the Grand Lodge of this 
State has receded from its ill-judged position. At a meeting on the 
18th ult., the following resolutions were adopted, of course annulling 
those previously passed : 

“ Resolved , That this Grand Lodge approve of the calling of an extra 
session of the R. W. Grand Lodge of the United States, to consider the re- 
port of the Committee appointed at their last session to revise the Work of 
the Order. 

tc Resolved , That in the opinion of the Grand Lodge, a necessity exists for 
a revision of a portion of the Lectures and Charges, in order to correct the 
several inaccuracies of style and sentiment, and also with a view to more 
historical correctness, all of which it is believed may be accomplished with- 
out departing from the original landmarks of the Order. 

“ Resolved , That the Grand Representatives from this Grand Lodge be 
requested to urge upon the R. W. Grand Lodge of the United States the 
necessity and propriety, should such revision be made, of leaving the ori- 
ginal ground work undisturbed, having in view a due regard to beautifying 
and correcting the several Lectures ana Charges of the Order.” 

These resolutions while they look to the preservation of the ground 
work of the Order, (which, by the way, no one wishes to disturb, 
that we are aware of,) and retaining what is useful in the Lectures 
and Charges, leave “ ample room and verge enough ” for the exer- 
cise of a sound discretion and good taste. Doubtless this commend- 
able change was the result of a free discussion and full understanding 
of the matter, as the prior action, it is not too much to say, was 
, owing to an entire absence of discussion and a want of attention. 
Both Grand Representatives were present on the latter occasion, and 
neither on the former. They have now received instructions which 
they can obey without violence to their own opinions or injury to the 
interests committed to their charge. 


u PROGRESS OF THE ORDER.” 

Since the last publication of the Gavel seven new lodges have been 
chartered in this State, — Lodge No. 135, at Vienne ; Adriandock, 
No. 136 ; Valatie, No. 137 at Valatie, Col. co . ; Chester, No. 138, 
Chester, Orange co. Lodge No. 139, Medina, Orleans Co. ; Dia- 
mond, No. 140, New York city ; • Hempstead, No. 141, Hempstead, 
Queens co. The charter for Medina plants our standard in a county 
where it had not before been displayed, and the best results are to be 
expected from occupying this new camping ground. There has also 
chartered Myrtle Degree Lodge, No 20, at Newburgh, and Damas- 
cus Encamp., No. 18, in the city of New York. 
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CELEBRATION OF UNION VILLAGE LODGE, No. 122. 

This celebration took place at the Reformed Dutch Church in Union 
Village on Thursday Evening, Jan. 24, 1845, and although the 
weather was very inclement the church was crowded at an early 
hour. The exercises were unusually interesting, as we learn from 
the Washington Journal, and gave general satisfaction. Among 
other exercises we notice the following ode written by Rev. Bro. J. 
N. Majfit j 

Hail, Holy Seraph, Charity, 

From Eden’s sunny groves above. 

Upborn on balmy wings of love, 

To bless and save Humanity ! 

' Where sorrow reigns and death pervades. 

Thou poorest radiance on the eye, 

And bringest gladness to our shades, 

Through darkening clouds of destiny. 

0 God, of dread Eternity ! 

From thy high throne m light serene. 

Long files of Cherubim between, 

0 God, bless our fraternity. 

To Thee, the Noblest Grand, we’ll go, 

When we have left this world of wo. 

To celebrate beyond die skies, 

The Charity that never dies. 

The. Oration by Bro. J. H. McFarland is spoken of as “ clear, 
eloquent, argumentative and conclusive.” We understand it has 

been aolicited for puplication, if so, we may publish it in the Gavel. 

• 

LITERARY NOTICES. 

“ Texas and the Gulf of Mexico : or Yachting in the J Yew World. 
By Mrs. Houston n.” 

Such is the title of a work just issued from the press of Zeiber & Co., 
Philadelphia. The publishers, printers, binders. See., have done a 
clever Hung in the mechanical getting up of this work : would we 
could say as much of Mrs. Houstoun. It appears that this authoress 
it an English woman, who has been drifting about in Texas and 
Mexico and some of the southern States. Her observations on 
every thing she writes about appear hasty, ill-judged and prejudiced; 
nor is she entitled to the least confidence, either in her general infer- 
ences or particular facts. She sees every thing through a glass 
darkly, with the eyes of a conceited, ignorant woman, pouring out 
her gentle ill-nature upon whatever is above the contracted sphere of 
her thought, and criticising with insipid effeminacy the little she can 
comprehend. For an instance, let . ns quote a remark of hers on the 
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religion of the south,— -“There is, however, I imagine, a deeper 
cause for the want of religion observable here. There is no religion 
having authority, and thus in democratic countries, and particularly 
among a hard-headed, and unimaginative people, like the Americans, 
devotional feeling becomes weakened and extinguished, when the out* 
Ward observance of the rites and ceremonies of religion is in no de- 
gree a part of the government of the country.” Had this woman 
been at all acquainted with the history of Christianity she would 
have known that to make religion a part of government is invariably 
to kill devotion as well as to degrade the state. She might have seen 
this too, had she contrasted the present cold, formal, cast-iron religion 
of England, “as by law established,” with the warmer piety and 
more earnest faith of dissenters there. Or had she looked to the 
New England states,* or in fact to any of the free states, she might 
have seen religion breathing the warmest, intensest devotion, unpen- 
sioned by government or tne authority of law. And if we ore a 
“ hard-headed, unimaginative people,” it will not be unjust for us to 
say that there are those who write books about us, who will never 
be accused of having hard heads. 

Mrs. Houstoun’s comments on the manners of the Americans are of 
the same piece with the extract already quoted. But there is one 
consideration which should not be overlooked in making up our 
opinion of this woman : and that is a fact stated in her first chapter, 
that she left England sick, and her journey was undertaken for the 
recovery of her health. There can be no doubt of the truth of this 
statement, for her book bears the clear evidence of having been 
written by a sick woman. We wonder if her work has not oy this 
time made her American publisher sick too 1 


The Rainbow. — This is a new weekly, devoted to “ Odd Fellowship 
and General Literature,” published by J. Cohn, N. 0., at $2.60 per 
annum. P. G. F. Haynes, Editor. The numbers before us are filled 
with good reading, (which is much more than can be said of one-half 
the publications of the day,) much of which is on the subject of our 
Order. We wish it success ; and from the well known liberality of 
our southern brethren, we entertain no doubt on that head. Bro. 
Rainbow, the Gavel has been mailed regularly ! 


The Abk and Odd Fellows* Monthly Magazine. — This excellent 
Magazine for January has come to hand. We ate sorry that the 
patronage is not Sufficient to warrant the increase in the number of 
pages, as the editors had proposed doing, but still in its present shape 
it is one of the best and most useful works published. This number 
is worth the subscription price, $h 
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ABOLITIONISM AND ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

We copy the following correspondence from the Democratic Free- 
man, published at Syracuse by Bros. Tucker and Kinney. It is not 
the first time we have been called upon to notice the persecution pf 
those brothers in consequence of their connection with the Order, and 
from present appearances we fear it will not be the last. As the 
extracts below express our views upon the subject we leave the mat- 
ter, with the suggestion that the members of the Order in this State 
forward them two new subscribers for every one they lose on account 
of their connection with us. It can be done. 

A TimelV Letter. — The following letter, most unexpected, yet wel- 
come, we insert at the request df the gentlemen wjiose names are attached 
to it. They have our heartfelt acknowledgments, for the substantial sympa- 
thy expressed for our influence. Such rays of light, in a dark hour, do not 
fail to inspire us with fresh hope and cheer, amid the trying loss of friends 
with whom we have been wont to associate— -but who, for reasons of opinion, 
deem it their duty to abandon us. May the rich blessings of freedom never 
depart from the fireside of our friends in Albany — no, nor our foes in other 
places. The peculiar characteristic of “ speaking and acting honestly,” has 
in all ages of the world subjected those t oho do it, to inconveniences ; and we 
have not in our humble sphere expected to escape. The motto at the head 
of our editorial columns, is a talisman whose power is sufficient for the most 
trying hour. We shall strive to “ work our way through the woods ” of this 
dark world — although somewhat “uneven,” in the fond hope of arriving at 
last to the happy place where the great High Priest of our profession hath 
gone before us*— endeavoring while we tarry to avoid the ravines that error 
may throw us in the way of falling into — so that in the end we may enjoy a 
humble place in the celestial lodge above. 

“ Albany, Feb. 5, 1845. 

“ To J. N. T. Tucker : 

“ Dear Brother.— We the undersigned, brethren of the I. O. of 0. F. 
of the city of Albany, have been deeply interested in the controversy you 
have sustained through the columns of the “ Democratic Freeman,” with 
several gentlemen ofthe “ Liberty party,” who are, or were, subscribers to 
your paper, and who call you in question, as a man, a partisan and a Chris- 
tian in consequence of your connection with the order of which we are mem- 
bers and brethren. We have observed with pleasure, the strong and truly 
independent course that you have pursued, and admire the manner in which 
you have treated your unreasonable friends. While you have yielded no 
points in the controversy, you have sustained yourself as a man, a Christian 
and an “ odd-fellow.” That your conduct in these respects should have 
subjected you to a pecuniary loss, in the matter of withdrawals from your 
subscription list on account of youfr connection with our noble Order, is a 
subject of deep regret to us. Sympathizing with you in these things as men 
and brethren, we have determined to subscribe for your paper for the year to 
come. We do this, not because we are “ Liberty' party ” men, or because 
we agree with you in the objects and sentiments of your Journal, but be- 
cause we feel ourselves in duty bound to set otir faces against the persecutions 
of a worthy brother “ for opinion’s sake” merely, and to shield him as far 
as in our power lies against effect. 

“We bid you “God speed,” brother, in your independent and upright 
course of action in this matter. We trust that Truth will yet prevail over 
error, and that you will ere long see the scales fall from the eyes that are now 
blinded by prejudice, and outlive the unjust opposition which you have bean 
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subjected to, by those who cannot, or will not recognize the moral excel- 
lence, Christian character, and benevolent motives and objects of the Inde- 
pendent Order of Odd Fellows. 

“ We remain, ever yours in the sacred bonds of 

“‘Friendship, Love & Truth.* 

i Signed) “ V. B. Lockrow, A. E. Jenks, Samuel T. Carter, P. M. Mc- 
1, David A. Bulson, Matthew Bray, Charles Holt, Jno. F. Shultz, A. J. 
Church, B. C. True, A. Heyer Brown, Geo. H. Herbert, J. W. Harcourt, 
David D. Ramsay, J. Gardiner, P. B. Leddy, T. W. I. Groves, Geo. C. 
Rathbum, J. H. Case, George J. Penchard.” 


THE CEMETERY GROUNDS. 

While the Order in other places has been at work in buying and 
dedicating rural Cemeteries under many disadvantages, we have been 
entirely idle, although every means is at hand. We would suggest 
the propriety of eacn Lodge in the city buying one lot or subscribing 
the amount required therefor, and then uniting as one body in form- 
ing an “ Odd Fellows’ Cemetery for the city of Albany.” The 
Order in the city is at present in an unusually flourishing condition, 
each Lodge having on hand a large amount of surplus funds, which 
in our humble opinion could not be better invested ; besides how 
pleasant must be the thought as we are about bidding adieu to all 
earthly objects of affection, that even in death we shall still sleep 
side by side with* our families, friends and Brothers! And while 
living and enjoying life and all its pleasures, occasionally ramble by 
the side of our departed Brother, and listen to the chant of the guard- 
ian spirit of the dead : 

“ Soft, softly here ! for on this mound 
The badge of Brotherhood is found ! 

Revere that sign ! for in his breast 
Its friendly virtues were confessed; 

And, while on earth, he lived to prove 
The worth of Friendship, Truth and Love. 

If in thy heart be found that sign, 

' Which pledges charity. divine; 

O give this grave one duteous tear, — 

Thy friend and brother slumbers here!” 


Died. 

On the 14th ult. Mary, infant daughter of Bro. Thos. D. Knower, of 
American Lodge, No. 32. 

On Tuesday, 18th ult., of consumption, Lydia Wood, wife of Bro. Wm. 
G. Bishop, of Hope Lodge, No. 3. 


Married. 

In East Troy on Monday evening, £7th ult., by Rev, Bro. C. C. Burr, Bro. 
Phillip H. Bairmann of Troy, and Miss Rosana Palmer of West 
Troy. 
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Q9»Post Masters are authorized to forward all subscriptions for the Gavel, 
free of postage. Our friends, by bearing this in mind, would save us a great 
deal of expense in the way of postage. 


09»We can still furnish back numbers of the Gavel to new subscrib ers. 


$9»To insure the speedy delivery of communications intended for the 
Lodges in the city of Albany, correspondents are requested to direct them to 
the D. D. G. M. % V. B. LOCKRQW, box 264, post office, Albany. 


RECORD OF THE ORDER FOR ALBANY 1 

VAN BURXN LOCKROW, DDGM. 


En-Haekore Encampment, No. 5. — John Tanner, CP: V. B. Lockrew, HP; 
C. Brooks, SW ; C. Holt, S ; A. Heyer Brown, T ; R. H. Pruyn, JW. 

Hope Lodge, No. 3.— S. P. Carter, NG; LeGrand Smith, VG; E. H. Bender, 
QS ; G. W. Bell, PS ; J. W. Harcourt, T. 

City Philanthropic Lodge. No. 5. — Wo. Reese, NG ; Henry Hainer, VG; 
William Quested, QS ; F. Ingmire, PS : Wm. B. Scott. T. 

Union Lodge No. 8. — Alex. Selkirk, NG ; Geo. Wallace, VG ; George Pen* 
chant, Sec ; A. Whitney, PS j J. G. Noithrnp, Treas. 

German Colonial Lodge, No. 16. — J. Levi, NG ; Julias Paepkie, VG ; Jacob 
Newburgh, Sec: John Wacher. Treas. 

Firemen’s Lodge, No. 19.— R. 8. Howard, NG ; S. S. Bams, VG ; S. H. John- 
son, QS ; Wm. Rennie, PS ; A. Heyer Brown, T. 

American Lodge, No. 32.— James Muir, NG ; Henry Quaekenboss, VG ; H. 
M. Hyde, QS ; Thot. D. Knower, PS ; Walter S. McCulloch, T. 

Phcenix Lodge, No. 41— E. J. Moseley, NG ; H. C. Haskell, VG ; Charles P. 
Page, QS ; Peter B. Leddy, PS ; Thomas Johns, T. 

Samaritan Lodge, No. 93.— J. M. Hughes, NG ; D. S. Davis, VG;. Stephen 
Van Sehaack, QS; C. W. Bentley, T. 


AGENTS FOR THE GAVEL. 

NEW YORK. — A. Smith, 197 River st., Troy — Nathaniel J. Cady, Hudson — 
£ N. Drullard, Schenectady— L. W. Hall & Co. and James Kinny, Svr acme — J. An- 

thony, Coho** — Ge o. A. Wilkins, Ballston Spa — Geo. Andrews, Saratoga — J. H. 
Pomeroy, Utica — H. S. Hover, Flushing , L. I . — J H. Van Benthuysen, 223 State 
street^ Lansineburgh—P. T. Heartt 2, Waterford — D. C. McCullum, Rochester— 
J. B. Devoe, New York city— Benj. H. Ackley, Canandaigua . 

OHIO. — Robinson & Jones, Cincinnati — J. Cranmer, P. M. Lancaster — J. V. 
Campbell, Eaton — A. A. Selover, Cleveland — Wilson T. Drake, Middletown. 

MASSACHUSETTS.— Edward R.Rich, Boston— Gao. S. Wyllie, Ware Village 
—Geo. Ashworth, Lowell — John B. Goodnow, Charlestown. 

PENNSYLVANIA.— Colon & Adriance, Philadelphia- Wm. Fox, PettmUle- 
Alfred Craigh, Washington. 

KENTUCKY.— H. J. Brown, Lancaster — Wm. R, Walker, Cairo. 

NEW JERSEY.— J. L. Page, New Brunswick. 

CANADA — David Milligan, Montreal — J. H. Hardie, 30 John street, Quebec. 
RHODE ISLAND.— John E. Risley, Providence. 

CONNECTICUT.— Horatio N. Hawkins, Derby. 

TENNESSEE— W. H. Chaplain, Memphis. 

MISSOURI.— William Cbild«, BoonvilU, 
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THE JEW OF HAMAH. 

Once upon a time there lived in Hamah a certain Turk called Musta- 
pha, who having accumulated some wealth by carrying on a trade in 
goat’s hair, determined to make a pilgrimage to Mecca. His family 
consisted o( his wife and two slaves ; and as the lady insisted on not 
being left behind, the good mail resolved to sell off his stock of goat’s 
hair, to take all his household with him, and to shut up his house till 
his return. The only difficulty that presented itself was what to do 
with his money. He did not like to run the risk of being robbed of 
it in his journey through the Desert ; he did not like to leave it in an 
empty house, and there were not any of his friends to whom he wish- 
ed to trust the secret of his wealth. After much deliberation, he plac- 
ed it in separate parcels at the bottom of five large earthern jars, which 
he then filled up with butter, and on his departure sent them to the 
house of one of his neighbors, a Jew named Mousa, to keep till his re- 
turn, telling him it was a stock which he had laid in for winter con- 
sumption. The Jew, however, from the weight of the p^and other 
circumstances, suspected that they contained somethin g^more valu- 
able ; and as soon as Mustapha was fairly on his way to Damascus to 
join the caravan, he ventured to open them ; when finding his expec- 
tations realized, he took out the gold, and filled them up again with 
butter so carefully that nobody could tell that they had been disturb- 
ed. The poor Turk, on his return from the pilgrimage, soon found 
out the trick that had been practiced upon him ; but as the jars were 
exactly in the same apparent state as when he left them, and as there 
was no evidence as to their contents, it was plain that no legal pro- 
cess could give him any redress. He therefore set about to devise 
some other way of punishing the Jew, and of recovering, if possible, 
his property ; and in the mean time he did not communicate his loss 
to any person but his wife, and enjoined on her the strictest secrecy. 

After long consideration a plan suggested itself. In one of his visits 
to the neighboring town of Homs, where he was in the habit of going 
to sell his goat’s hair to the manufacturers of the mashlakhs, for which 
that place is famous, he fell in with a troop of gipsies, who had with 
them an ape of extraordinary sagacity. He prevailed on them to sell 
him this animal ; and, conveying it privately to his house at Hamah, 
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shut it up in a room to which no one but himself had access. He then went 
to the bazaar, and bought one of the dark scanty robes and the small 
caps, with a speckled handkerchief tied closely round it, which is the 
prescribed costume of the Jews throughout the Turkish empire* This 
dress he took care invariably to put on whenever he went to visit his 
ape; and as he always carried him his meals, and indeed never allow- 
ed any other person to see him, the animal in the course of a few 
weeks became extremely attached to him ; jumping on his neck, and 
hugging and caressing him as soon as he entered the room. 

About this time, as he was walking along the street one day he met 
a lad, the son of the Jew Mousa, and having enticed him into his 
house by the promise of some figs, he shut him up a close prisoner in 
a detached apartment in his garden, at such a distance from the street 
and from the other houses in the tovrn that the boy could not disco- 
ver to any one the place of his confinement. The Jew, after several 
days’ search, not being able to obtain any tidings of him, concluded 
that he had either been drowned, or had strayed out of town, and 
fallen into the hands of some wandering Bedouins ; and as he was his 
only child, fell into a state of the greatest despair : till at length he 
heard by accident, that just about the time that the boy was missing, 
he had been seen walking with Hadgi Mustapha. The truth instantly 
flashed on his mind, and he recognized in the loss of his son some 
stratagem which the Turk had planned in revenge for the affair of 
the butter jars. He immediately summoned him before the Cadi, ac- 
cused him of having the boy in his possession, and insisted on his im- 
mediately restoring him. Mustapha at first strenuously denied the 
fact ; but when one of the witnesses positively declared that he saw 
the boy go into his house, and when the Cadi was about to pronounce 
his decree, that he should bring him into court dead or alive, he ex- 
claimed, “ There is no God but Allah, and his power is infinite; he 
can work miracles when it see meth good in his sight. It is true,** 
continued he, addressing himself to the Cadi, “that I saw the Jew 
Mousa’s son passing by my house ; and for the sake of the old friend- 
ship subsisting between his father and myself, I invited him to come in 
and to eat some figs which I had just been gathering. The boy, how- 
ever, repaid my hospitality with rudeness and abuse: nay, he even 
blasphemed the name of the holy prophet ; but scarcely had the words 
passed his lips, when, to my surprise and horror, he was suddenly 
changed into a monkey. In that form I will produce him : and as a 
proof that what I tell you is true, you will see that he will immedi&te- 
' ly recognize his father.” 

At this instant a servant, who was waiting on the outside, fetltftjfe 
the ape into the divan, who, seeing that the Jew was the only person 
present in the dress to which he was accustomed, mistook him for his 
master, jumped upon him, and clung round his neck with all the ex- 
pressions of fondness which the child might have be6n supposed to 
exhibit on being restored to his parent. Nothing more was wanting 
to convince the audience of the truth of Mustapha’s story : “ A mir- 
■■ ,>!> : ■ ■ ’ -m y.M mid 
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acle, a real miracle !” they cried out ; “ great is Allah, and Mahomet 
is his prophet and the Jew was ordered to take the monkey, and 
retire Irom the court. A compromise was now his only resource ; and, 
accordingly, as soon as it was dark, and he could go unobserved, he 
repaired to Mustapha’s house, and offered, if he would liberate his son, 
to restore all the money which he had taken from the butter-jars. The 
Turk, having attained his object, consented to release his prisoner ; but, 
in order to keep up his own credit, he stipulated that the child should be 
removed privately, and that the father with his whole family should 
immediately quit the place. The popular belief in the miracle thus 
remained unshaken ; and so great was the disrepute into which the 
Jews fell in consequence of this adventure, that they all departed one 
after the other, and none have ever since been known to reside in 
Hamah. — Covenant. 


LIFE AND CHARACTER OF ANTHONY WAYNE. 


BT BRO. ROBERT MACTARLANE. 

This Essay took the first prize awarded by the Young Men* 8 Association 
of this city , July 4th , 1844 . 


INTRODUCTION. 

Revolutions are the finger-posts of political association, they point 
the road to Liberty or Despotism ; and to them posterity looks with 
pride or shame for the past — fear or hope of the future. 

With few exceptions, they have all been characterized by scenes 
of inhuman carnage and bloodthirsty violence, and viewing them as the 
immediate cause of bloodshed, the stiff monarchist trembles at every 
political change, and deprecates from his heart’s core every reform, 
partial or radical, of national constitution ; talk to him of the neces- 
sity of revolutions, he will tell you of the martyrdom of Charles, and 
overwhelm you with descriptions of the reign of terror . A revolu- 
tion presents to his kingly vision the destruction of all order, a de- 
luge of every demon evil. Yet revolutions are necessary, and he who 
views every republican change, as the sounding of the tocsin to light up 
the flames of civil war, and stigmatizes them as the destructive fumes of 
democracy, has given himself but little self thought on the subject; he 
forgets the horrible destruction of the Leigeois by the duke of Bur- 
gundy, and the massacre of Bartholomew by Charles of France — he 
thinks not of the weary servitude of the Austrian hind, and the hope- 
less toil of the Russian serf — he sees not the weary peasant clamber 
at eve the green hill side, to gaze upon the golden fields of the valley, 
made rich by the toil of his hands and the sweat of his brow — he sees 
not the iron enter his soul, as the bitter reflection comes chill upon his 
heart, that he sows and reaps for others, the gleanings are but his. 

If Revolutions have slain their thousands, despotism has slain it$ 
millions, and oh ! how cruel the death by the latter in comparistift 
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with the former ; by the former the punishment was speedy, and the 
victim soon relieved from pain ; but only think of the iron heel of 
despotism, year after year, day after day, pressing, pressing out, drop 
by drop the very heart’s blood of the industrious, humble poor. 

That Revolutions are necessary and can be conducted without the 
block or guillotine, has been fully proved by our own glorious struggle 
That they may be productive of heavenly results, is as truly proved 
by the beautiful fabric of our Union, and our incomparable Constitu- 
tion ; and though all around on the subject were dreary and desolate 
as the winter of Greenland, yet here is the star that shines in the 
sphere of freedom, whose sparkling beams has for more than sixty 
years lighted up the pathway to “ Liberty and the pursuit of happi- 
ness.” This is the Aurora Borealis whose beautiful colors has been 
seen from afar ; and the shades thereof falling on the old world, has 
been the means of producing those mighty changes in the institutions 
of Europe during the last half century, and which have no parallel in 
history. 

To the men who were chiefly instrumental in achieving our inde- 
pendence all honor is due; yea, more, the pen is honored that tran- 
scribes their deeds — the voice made music that sings their praise. 

CHAPTER ONE. 

Anthony Wayne was bora on the first of January, 1745, in Chester 
county, Pennsylvania, of respectable parents and English descent. 
Of the first of his schoolboy years, his uncle, who was his instructor 
declared, that nothing in his opinion could be made of him except a 
soldier, as he had set the whole school agog by sham fights and real 
fights, batteries with snow, and bullets of snow ; and in a letter to his 
father, his uncle’s words were, “ that as for learning, I can do nothing 
with him.” 

Anthony was summoned home to the presence of his father, severe- 
ly reproved for his negligence, and sternly exhorted to discharge 
promptly his scholastic duties. The good sense of the boy made him 
resolve to please his beloved father, by studious attention for the fu- 
ture to his uncle and instructor, and at the end of eighteen months, so 
diligent and attentive had he been, that he drew forth this tribute of 
praise from his sturdy teacher, “ that he had got all the schooling he 
was able to give him, and that he merited the means of a more ex- 
tended education.” 

He was then sent to the Philadelphia academy, where, having ac- 
quired a competent knowledge of mathematics and astronomy, he re- 
turned at the age of eighteen to his native village, and opened an 
office of land surveyor. 

At the age of twenty-one, Wayne was selected on the recommen- 
dation of Franklin to survey a new settlement in the newly acquired 
territory of Nova Scotia ; to ascertain its commercial facilities, and 

S ‘cultural qualities ; and it is highly credible to him, that after a 
trial of his skill and qualifications, he received the additional trust 
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of superintending Ihe settlements already made, which was continued 
in him until his twenty-fifth year, when the angry nature of the con- 
troversy with Great Britain and the colonies, put an end to the en- 
terprise. 

In 1769, Wayne married a Miss Penrose of Philadelphia, after 
which he returned again to his native county, resumed the business of 
surveying, and at intervals, agriculture. But the time was fast ap- 
proaching, when he who had no sword must sell his coat and buy 
one; for the mother country had, against all vested charter rights, 
•persisted in taxing the colonies, until stern opposition became the only 
hope of relief. 

Wayne was among the first of his countrymen who saw the small 
cloud darkening the political horizen, and with that tact which his 
uncle saw in his schoolboy days, determined to be prepared for the 
worst. He devoted his time to the formation of military associations 
and the discipline of a volunteer corps, which, in a few weeks, had, 
from his diligence, more the appearance of old campaigners than 
young militia. His character soon attracted the attention ot congress, 
and in 1776, they conferred on him the rank of colonel, with com- 
mand of one of the Pennsylvania regiments, which was soon equiped 
and marched into Canada, forming a part of Thompson’s brigade, sta- 
tioned at the mouth of the river Sorel. 

Sullivan, who commanded the northern army, having heard of an 
isolated detachment of British, despatched Thompson to cut it off. 
The expedition, through incapacity or fortune, completely failed, and 
the remnant of the brigade w r as only saved by the ability of the severe- 
ly w’ounded Col. Wayne, after his first officer was taken prisoner, and 
his second, St. Clair, was completely disabled. Sullivan soon saw 
the error of holding his position on the Sorel, and retreated to Ticon- 
deroga, the next place selected for defence. To Wayne was com- 
mitted the arduous duty of covering the retreat ; being pursued by a 
superior body of British, the w r hich he performed with much skill, re- 
treating almost within mu>ket shot of the enemy, and saving his men 
unscathed by a single English bullet. 

Gates, who superseded Sullivan in command of the northern army, 
determined, after the suspension of hostilities in that quarter for the 
season, to assist the commander* in-chief, who, with a reduced and de- 
pressed army, was retreating through the Jerseys before a superior 
force. For this purpose he detached eight regiments of the line, leav- 
ing two thousand troops for the defence of Ticonderoga, the duty of 
which he assigned to Wayne, an act pleasing to the troops, and en- 
tirely approved of by Congress, who also conferred on him the rank 
of brigadier-general. 

From this post, by his earnest solicitation, he was called to the main 
army the ensuing spring. 

Having arrived at head-quarters on the 15th May, Washington im- 
mediately plac ed him at the head of a brigade, using the remarkable 
words, “ that under his direction they could not fail to be soon and 
greatly distinguished.” And never were words more truly spoken, 
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for on the false retreat of Howe, the British general, to Staten Island, 
Wayne, in pursuing, elicited the warmest praise of his commander, 
by his cool and daring valor. And at Brandywine, the division of 
Itnyphausen was unaWe, though protected by a heavy battery, to force 
the position of our hero ; it way only after hearing of the defeat of 
the Americans at the forks of the river, that with great steadiness, he 
withdrew to the main army. 

CHAPTER TWO. 

In taking up his position on the Schuylkill, Washington despatch* 
ed Wayne to hover about the enemy, and mark them well. 

It was while on this duty, that the British made a night attack on 
his division and were successful through the negligence of one of his 
officers ; and strange to tell, the very man that defeated the matured 
plans of Wayne, to save his own self, preferred against his general 
a charge of gross negligence. 

A charge of ill conduct, even without a foundation, is often fatal 
to the reputation of those against whom it is made, as it raises suspi- 
cions, and many are apt to think, that the person is guilty, the charges 
only being not proven. It was far different, however, in the case here 
spoken of, and the court martial decided unanimously, that he did all 
that could be expected from an active, brave and vigilant officer, 
and they therefore acquitted him with the highest honor. 

After the British had taken possession of Philadelphia, and the un- 
successful affair of Germantown, Washington retired to his dreary 
winter quarters at Valley Forge. 

The sufferings of the American army during that severe winter, are 
well known to every reader of our history. Without sufficient food 
or clothing, the handy and spirited American army (reduced in numbers 
by gaunt famine and piercing cold,) was threatened with entire disso- 
lution. In this situation, Wayne, perhaps, did more for his country 
than at any other period of his life. He was despatched with part of 
his division and some of the Jersey militia, to annoy the enemy, and 
forage on the borders of Pennsylvania and Jersey. This service, so 
difficult and dangerous, he managed with great adroitness and ability ; 
so much so, that although both friend and foe had to pay black mail y 
yet, by the middle of March, with little loss to himself, our hero 
Drought into the American camp, hundreds of fat cattle as food for 
the famished soldiers, and great quantity of clothing for the destitute 
army, beside considerable useful forage of every description. These 
signal services gained him the esteem of the whole army, and the 
praise of great Washington. 

In the campaign of 1778, and during Clinton’s retreat from Phila- 
delphia to New-York, Wayne was ever active and at his post, and 
signalized himself as was his wont, by his bravery and good conduct. 
But in the month of July 1779, an event occurred which, for success- 
ful daring, perhaps has no equal, and which covered our hero with 
lasting honors. 
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CHAPTER THREE. 

About the beginning of the month, Washington organized a select 
corps of light infantry, appointed Wayne their commander, and as- 
signed them a service worthy of the men, worthy of their leader. 
That service was the re-capture of Stoney-Point, a strong position on 
tiie Hudson river, commanding the common communication between 
the middle and eastern States, and the means of attacking the Ame- 
rican posts on the Highlands. The enemy, aware of these advan- 
tages, sought by every means to make the place impregnable. Wash- 
ed on two sides by the river, the third, a marsh covered by the tide, 
the fourth, on the height they encircled, by strong breastworks and 
heavy artillery, and the defence was entrusted to six hundred veteran 
soldiers. Viewing his means of defence, and the formidable ramparts 
by which he was surrounded, colonel Johnson might well look down 
from dris battlements, and laugh at every attempt of the American to 
drive the British lion from his lair ; but the bayonets were glancing 
by which his men were to bleed, and the hearts were throbbing be- 
neath the banner ol Columbia which were soon, in the very centre of 
his security, to exult over the prostrate standard of St. George. 

Wayne having well reconnoitered the object of his attack, marched 
on the 15th for the Fort, and at eight in the evening was within two 
miles of his object : from the nature of the ground, however, it was 
twenty minutes past twelve before all was ready to commence the 
assault. Here, viewing the dangers and difficulties before him, and 
being resolved to do or die, he knew that something was needed to 
excite his men to the highest point of daring. Two years previous, 
a circumstance had occurred which filled the whole land with a spirit 
of hate and revenge against the whole adherents of Britain. A band 
of Mohawks and Rangers, headed by one who received his education 
in our own city, burst into the peaceful valley of Wyoming in Penn- 
sylvania, and with one fell swoop, left not a living soul to tell the 
darksome tale of blood. 

Sweet Wyomiag, the day that thou wert doomed, 

Guiltless to mourn thy loveliest scenes laid low 5 
When, where of yesterday, a garden bloomed, 

Death o’erspread his pall, and blackening ashes gloomed. 

Wayne, with the mind of a great general, caught at the circum- 
stance, as he knew the very words were inspiration. Then on the 
verge of the swamp now covered with the tide, and before them the 
frowning battlements which must be stormed, he shouted forth, 
the soul stirring watchword, “ Remember Wyoming!” ’Twas then 
tike greyhounds from the slip his divided columns rushed to the attack, 
and in the face of an incessant fire of shot and shell : but above hiss- 
ing shot and bursting shell, arose the fierce revengeful yell, “ Re- 
member Wyoming !” And well did they remember Wyoming, for 
with a speed ot execution and concert of action which has never been 
equalled, the two storming columns met at the same moment in the 
veiy centre of the fort 
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But the inhumanity of Wyoming was unknown to our conquerors, 
for not a man was injured after the surrender, and none fell but those 
who made resistance. The entire loss of the Americans was only 
one hundred men, and those chiefly of the pioneer parties. Well 
might general Lee, in writing to Wayne on the subject say, that it 
was the most brilliant event m history ; and his opinion was that of 
no ordinary man. Our hero was severely wounded in the early part 
of the action ; and his words, on falling, display more the character 
of that remarkable man than the whole affair. “ March on ray men,” 
said he, “ carry me into the fort ; if I die, it shall be at the head of 
your columns.” Surely his heart was strung in steel. Washington, 
in reporting the affair to Congress, used the forcible expression, “ that 
the event did honor to his judgment and bravery.” 

Congress presented him a unanimous vote of thank, and directed 
that a gold medal emblematical of the event should be presented to 
him. 

Ossian, in describing the approaching combat between Fingal and 
the king of Erin, puts the following language in the mouth of the 
grey haired warrior : “ I love a noble foe, and such a foe is Cath- 
more and truly might the enemy say, that the captors of Stoney 
Point were noble foes. When the British were quailing before the 
steel of Columbia, one brave fellow fought like a lion, scorning to 
yield; the Americans admired his courage, for the brave love the 
orave, and the word “ spare that brave fellow, spare that brave fel- 
low,” flew from rank to rank, but the kind and generous feelings of 
the Americans were doomed to disappointment, by a random shot from 
his own ranks, which laid the hero low. 

This incident was related to the essayist by a sister of the brave 
fellow. She afterwards came to reside near the place where her hero 
brother fell ; and she always revered the memory of the noble hearted 
men, who, in the heat of battle and conquest, sought to save the life 
of one of their most determined opponents. 

Thus fell Stoney Point into the hands of the Americans. It was 
an event of the Revolution, which every American can look back 
upon with pride, and the traveler, as he journeys on the noble river 
which washes the ramparts of that once famous fortress, cannot but 
with a glowing bosom, gaze upon the scene where fought and con- 
quered Anthony Wayne. 

In the winter of 1780-1, we find our hero placed in a very peculiar 
and trying situation, from a revolt of the troops under his command, 
caused by a deficiency of bad clothing, irregular bad pay, and service 
prolonged beyond the term of enlistment, five evils of great magni- 
tude, especially in such a climate. The British learning the circum- 
stance, tampered with the insubordinate soldiers, but the men, (for 
men and true heaited soldiers they were,) proudly, amid their starv- 
ation, rejected the tempting offers of the British, and sent Wayne the 
assurance, that should any hostile movement be made by the enemy, 
the division would immediately march under their old and beloved 
commander to meet and repel it. How strong must have been the 
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tie which bound the soldiers to their general, who availed himself of 
this national excitement in his troops, and soon brought about an ami- 
cable and just arrangement. 

Thus terminated a revolt, which threatened at one time more seri- 
ous injury to the cause of independence than ai:y other event of the 
Revolution. By it governments should learn the great duty of look- 
ing to the condition and welfare of those who are either defending or 
fighting for their rights. 


CHAPTER FOUR. 

A new scene of action was now opened to opr gallant hero, b 
which phases of his character hitherto unknown were to be display- 
ed to his country. In 1781, Washington dispatched Lafayette to 
Virginia with 1200 men, to check the ravages of the traitor Arnold, 
who, like a hungry wolf, was ravaging the land of his fathers. Thi- 
ther, too, w r as sent Wayne with 1100 soldiers, and on the 7th of June 
joined troops with Lafayette. 

The gallant Frenchman, immediately on the increase of his army, and 
like a noble deer at bay, turned fiercely upon his hunters, and Corn- 
wallis, instead of being the pursuer, was now himself the pursued ; and 
on the 5th of July, was at the Jamestown ferry making dispositions 
to transport his baggage and spoils to the other side of the river. 
Lafayette informed of the circumstance, took up his position near his 
antagonist, so that he might seize any opportunity of negligence on 
the part of the enemy and strike them a blow. Hearing on the 6th 
that the British had already transported the main part of their army 
across, and that all that was left on the southern bank, was only a 
rear guard of inferior force, Wayne w r as then immediately directed 
with 700 men, the flower of the army, to attack and cut off the rear 
guard before they could cross the river. Wayne, in executing his 
orders, after having driven in the Biitish pickets, found himself unex- 
pectedly opposed to the w hole British army, instead of only an insig- 
nificant rear guard. Now was the time lor Cornwallis to strike — 
now his foe was in his grasp. Flank corps were thrown forward, 
and the field, from a murderous cross fire, was to be heaped with Ame- 
rican slain ; the paw of the British lion was now upon the far famed 
hero of Stoney Point. Seconds, however, decide the fate of empire 
and upon the decision of moments hangs the fate of famous battles. 
With promptness of decision and action so peculiar to his character, 
Wayne saw his danger and gave orders to charge upon the foe, which 
were executed with such intrepid gallantry, that the enemy were 
thrown into consternation by such an unexpected movement, and the 
flank corps were recalled for the defence of the centre, and upon this 
new disposition of the enemy our hero with rapidity retraced his steps, 
and gave his whole movement the appearance of a monceuvie ; and 
a manoeuvre it was like the darting of the young eagle upon some 
over-powerful prey, then soaring aloft from the combat leaving the 
deep wounds of his talons in the side of his writhing enemy* 
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The loss of the Americans in this affair was one hundred and eight; 
other generals might have commanded and not a soul would have re* 
turned from the conflict. After this affair the British general retreat- 
ed finally to York, where he ended his military career, so glori- 
ous to the genius of Washington, on the 17th of October following. 

(Concluded next month.) 


ODD FELLOWSHIP— A POEM. 


BY BRO. ALFRED B. STREET. 


The woild is full of shadows: Care steals on 
Like the dark storm-cloud, and o’ershades the sun 
With threatening darkness. Sorrow strikes the heart 
With poisoned arrow— -and gaunt Poverty 
Sends its cold howling blasts and blighting frosts, 
’Till Life is one stem Winter, offering naught 
But gloomy desolation to the eye, 

And hopeless, dreary misery to the soul. 

Should we not cherish, then, sweet Charity, 

Peace and Good Will — the bright humanities. 

To shed a cheering radiance o’er the gloom, 

To arch the glittering Rainbow on the cloud, 

Lift from the o’ertasked heart its crushing grief. 

Still the wild blasts and smooth the raging waves. 

Bid the eye sparkle joyous through its tears, 

Drive from the shattered temple of the soul 
The fiend Misanthropy, restore the shrine 
Of Faith — and, wreathing it with fresh new flowers, 
Let the bright angel Love administer 
Again in gifts of goodness to mankind ? 

** Charity” is our motto. On the folds 
Of our white banner shine Good Will and Peace. 

For these we knit the bands of Brotherhood — 

For these we draw the Magic Circle round. 

Ready to stretch the Hand of Fellowship 
And aid to those who falter by the way, 

Or faint while treading o’er Life’s arid sands. 

Virtue in suffering never pleads in vain. 

Whene’er her tones come sorrowihg to the ear, 

The hand is ever open for her help. 

— Thus with the pole-star of Benevolence 
To guide our course, we pass along our way, 

The World our theatre, and Man our care. 

In Earth’s young ages, first our Order rose. 
Beneath the Roman Eagle’s gorgeous wings, 

Whose every wave was Conquest, in those ranks 
Whose iron tramp shook every clime with dread, 

The Mystic Tie was knit. The seven-hilled Queen, 
The olive-plains of gorgeous Italy, 

The gloomy forests where the Danube roll’d, 

Old Egypt’s tombs and mighty pyramids 
Witnessed the signs, the precepts and the laws 


Digitized by 


Google 



No. 8.] 


THE GAVEL, 


211 


That link’d man’s countless numbers into one, 

In Friendship one, and Love and Harmony, — 

War sheathed his sword and grasp’d the hand of Peace, 
Whilst singing by his plough-share, as the blow 
Was falling on the victim it was stayed. 

The peasant, dancing in his vineyard-home. 

Welcomed the rude scarred soldier to the joys 
That shone about his hearth amid the hills — 

The myrtle blended with the laurel wreath, 

And gentle virtues gemm’d man’s heaven, like stars* 

Time has passed onward with its rapid change. 

The Hunter and the Shepheid have combined 
In Social Compact, raised protecting walls — 

Woven the chains of laws— -and Empires thus 
Have risen, and gorgeous Cities have been reared, 

And sculptured Temples. Sciences and Arts 
Link’d hand in hand have raised the Human Soul 
As on a pedestal, more near to Heaven, 

Its glorious birth-place. Waves on waves of Life 
Have rose, and roll’d, and foam’d, and pass’d away. 
Conquest hath stream’d across — a meteor glare — 
Shedding a transcient splendor o’er its path, 

Turning bright clouds to thrones, then sunk in gloom. 
Genius hath swept along its radiant way, 

Scattering its burning glories — and then died. 

Then have the nations vanished! O’er their graves 
Centuries of trees have waved, until their name 
And speech became a legend, and the eye 
Hath sought in vain to trace the site of towers 
And battlements, the foot unknowing press’d. 

Still through all change hath our bright Order flourished, 
’Mid Wreck, and Ruin, and Forgetfulness. 

Its basis is a rock — its life is drawn 
From one immortal glorious principle, 

Charity, heaven-bom seraph, Charity; 

A golden thread in being’s sombre woof; 

A flashing gem amid the dust of earth; 

A wing that lifts our nature near to God. 

Truly the world is our broad theatre. 

Our bond of Fellowship extends throughout 
The utmost earth — unlimited its sway. 

No bounds of country circumscribe its power: 

On the wild waste of ocean, smiling isles 
And frowning mountains — where rich sunshine bathes 
In deeper gold the orange, and the wind 
Is scented with the breath of changeless flowers — 
Where the blast howls amid the splintered peaks, 

And the black Tempest holds its fearful throne! 

Amongst the palms of Asia- — on the plains — 

In the gay courts and ’mid the castles grey 
Of scep’tred Europe — and in our bright land. 

This amaranth of human Liberty, 

With all its glorious forms of Nature’s work, 

Wild and magnificent and beautiful, — 

YeA, through the globe where human laws extend, 

Our Older spreads its flag, its numbers counts, 

Sows its pure seeds and showers its glorious fruits. 
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The winter snow is white upon the hill, 

And the blast rushes wildly; on his couch 
The sickness wasted sufferer pants for breath, 

Whilst o’er him bends a broken hearted Wife; 
Poverty throws its shadow o’er the hearth, 

And makes the ghastly brow more ghastly still; 

Our Order sends its messenger. He comes 
To whisper hope and strew the board with plenty; 
The Scythe of Death hung o’er him, is dashed aside, 
And all, once more, is peace aiid happiness. 

Again — the exile treads a foreign shore; 

The billows toll between him and his home: 

No friendly eye returns his sorrowing glance, 

No hand grasps his in welcome ! All is strange, 

And cold, and lonely, and his heart beats high 
With painful longings for his native land. 

’Tis then our Order spreads its portals for him ; 

His eye then meets a Brother’s eye; his hand 
Then grasps a Brother’s hand; he feels again 
The joys of friendship and of sympathy, 

And the strange land becomes the exile’s home. 


ODD FELLOWSHIP AND THE CHURCH? 

It is deeply to be regretted that any professor of religion should be 
opposed to an institution so charitable and benevolent in its charac- 
ter as that of Odd Fellowship. Yet, nevertheless, such is the fact 
But why is it that those who profess to be Christians, oppose an In- 
stitution whose object is to carry out the precepts of Christianity ? It 
certainly must arise from a mistaken notion in regard to the nature 
and object of this and all similar institutions. Surely no man whose 
heart is filled with love to God and to his fellow-creatures would op- 
pose any set of men or measures whose object is to promote brother- 
ly love and kindness among men. Yet we are often told that the 
Church is a charitable institution, and that all others are unnecessary. 
Says one, “ I belong to the Church, and that is benevolent society 
enough for me.” Now we have no disposition to deny but that the 
Church is a charitable institution and often extends relief to such of 
its members as are in want. But after all, we do not see why this 
should preclude the establishment of other societies for charitable pur-* 
poses. We might as well argue that the Church is designed to pro- 
mote every thing that is good, and therefore all other societies of 
every description are useless. We might argue, as some have done, 
that “The Church is temperance society enough for me, and there- 
fore I will have nothing to do with signing the pledge, or with any 
temperance association except the Church.” We might argue that 
human governments are unnecessary and anti-Christian, and that the 
government of the Church is the only one to which men should sub- 
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mit ; and in support of this position we might contend that to submit 
to human governments is virtually to admit that they are preferable 
to Divine, and to say “ I prefer the government of men to the gov* 
ernment of God.” But it is seldom that we hear professed Christians 
arguing in this manner concerning temperance societies or human, 
governments. But why not? Will not the argument apply with as 
much force to one as to the other ? If the Church is a substitute for 
all charitable and beneficial associations, why not a substitute for all 
temperance, political, education and missionary associations ? If the 
Church renders Odd Fellowship and all similar benevolent institutions 
unlawful and unnecessary, then why does it not render temperance, 
political, Bible and tract societies unlawful and unnecessary ? The 
argument is conclusive, we think, that Odd Fellowship is lawful and 
right. That it is necessary we intend to show at some future time. 
Odd Fellowship is the offspring and not the enemy of religion. It is 
but an abstract of Christianity, embracing and enjoining all its moral 
precepts, and leaving the Church in the full possession of every thing 
that is of a sectarian, doctrinal or theoretical character. Within the 
walls of the Lodge room, men of every creed and of every variety 
of sentiment may meet as friends and brothers, provided they ac- 
knowledge that morality is essential to the welfare and happiness of 
mankind. Odd Fellowship is strictly a moral Institution, and no 
man can be a genuine Odd Fellow who indulges in vice and crime r 
and neglects to fulfil the command to “ do to others as he would wish 
to be done by "—Independent Odd Fellow . 

Richmond , September , 1844. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Keeseville , JV. Y f March 17th, 1845. 

Dear Brother Tanner : 

Odd Fellowship has been quietly but yet rapidly gaining ground in 
popular favor in the northern sections of Vermont and New York 
during the last few months, and it is with pleasure that I am able to 
inform you of the institution of a new Lodge of our beloved Order at 
this place, under the most favorable auspices. 

In the month of January Green Mountain Lodge, No. 1, was 
organized at Burlington ; and on Tuesday, Feb. 18th, d. d. g. m. Wil- 
liam II. Smith, attended by p. g. s. L. N. J. Starks, and John Blan- 
chard of No. 54., n. g. T. D. Chapman, of Green Mountain Lodge, 
No. 1 ; Brothers Chapin, Smith, Patton, Boynton and Boroughs, of 
No. 54, together with several other Brothers from abroad arrived 
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here for the purpose of instituting a Lodge to be hailed as “ Adiron- 
dack Lodge, No. 136.” The name is peculiarly appropriate to our 
location, being the ancient Indian cognomen of the chain of moun- 
tains which terminates in this vicinity. 

After the initiations, the five degrees were conferred upon twelve 
members, and the following Brothers were duly elected officers for 
the ensuing term, and were installed into their respective offices by 
n. d. g. m. Smith, in ample form : J. Nelson Macomber, n. g., Gorton 
T. Thomas, v. g., Frederick W. Ames, q. s., Jon. F. Morgan, p. s., 
William W. Kingsland, t. 

There are now twenty members, and several propositions await 
the action of the Lodge at the next regular meeting on Monday 
night. A convenient room, thirty by fifteen feet, has been procured 
and appropriately fitted up for the use of the Lodge ; and there is 
every reason to hope this Lodge will become an active and efficient 
oo-laborer in the great cause of philanthrophy and love, which so 
preeminently distinguishes the Work of the Order. 

# # # * * ft 

I am most highly gratified with the design and conduct of the 
“ Gavel,” believing it to be calculated to render efficient aid to the 
cause of Odd Fellowship, and a work which no Brother can fail to 
peruse with the greatest satisfaction and interest. You will believe 
me when I assure you I feel a deep solicitude for the success of your 
enterprise, which is doubtless by this time placed upon a safe and 
permanent foundation. Enclosed I send you $3.00 for three new 
subscribers, and hope I shall be able to send you more soon. . You 
will send the back numbers. 

Yours, in Friendship, Love and Truth, 

JON. F. MORGAN, s. d. d. g. m. 


CEMETERY GROUNDS. 


Mr. Editor — I read with much gratification the article which ap- 
peared in your last number in relation to Cemetery Grounds, and with 
your permission I beg leave to make a few remarks on the subject 
Judge Story, in his eloquent discourse on the dedication of Mount 
Auburn Cemetery, says : “ If there are any feelings of our nature, 
not bounded by earth and yet stopping short of the skies, which are 
more universal than all others, they will be found in our solicitude as 
to the time, and place, and manner of our death, in the desire to die 
in the arms of our friends — to have the last sad office to our remains 
performed by their affection, to repose in the land of our nativity and 
to be gathered to the sepulchres of their fathers. It is almost impos- 
sible for us to feel, nay even to feign indifference on such a subject” 
v , History informs us that the Greeks exhausted the resources of their 
,ex<Jc^^art in adorning the habitations of the dead ; they discount 


/ 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



No. 8.] 


THE GAVEL. 


21 6 


ged inteiments within the limits of their cities and consigned their 
relics to shady groves, in the neighborhood of murmuring streams 
and mossy fountains, and called them with the elegant expressiveness 
of their own language, ‘ Cemeteries, 5 or places of repose. The Ro- 
mans, also, were faithful to the example of Greece, erecting monu- 
ments to the dead in the suburbs of the “ Eternal City,” on the sides 
of their spacious roads ; in the midst of trees and ornamental walks, 
and beauteous flowers ; and the traveler will find in his rambles, co- 
lumns, and obelisks, and centographs to the memory of her heroes and 
sages. 

It is to be much regretted that the burial places in our large cities, 
crowded on all sides by the habitations of the living, are fenced 
in only to preserve them from violation, and are left in a sad neglect- 
ed state, exposed to every intrusion, with scarcely a tree to shelter 
their barrenness, or a shrub to spread a grateful shade over the new- 
made grave. 

It is with much gratification we hear that some of our prominent 
citizens have procured a situation which is beautifully adapted for the 
purpose, perhaps a more beautiful spot could not be selected in our 
neighborhood, with all the variety of scenery ; hills, and vales, and 
towering trees, and gentle streams, with every thing calculated to 
make it a lavorable resort for our citizens and their families. 

Perhaps there never was a period when our beloved Order was in 
a more prosperous condition ; that prejudice which has prevailed 
against us has in a measure been dispelled ; the people are becoming 
convinced that our institution is purely a benevolent one, and that as 
such it appeals to their feelings and sympathy for support And, 
now it has, by its pure principles been established on a sure founda- 
tion which is destined to be as durable, as the everlasting hills. 

But to return to our subject. Why cannot the members of the or- 
der have a portion of the above cemetery, appropriated to their own 
use ? Our Lodges are flourishing, and can, if they think proper, unite 
together and purchase a suitable location to be used exclusively for 
the deposit of the remains of deceased brothers ; it would be a spot 
to which all the best feelings of our natures would be concentrated. 
It would be hallowed, as consecrated to the memory of those who 
cherished in their hearts, and showed forth in their intercourse with 
the world, that they loved and appreciated our beloved Order, and 
the principles of which they endeavored to exemplify. 

I will close with an extract from Judge Story. “ What spot can 
be more appropriate than this for such a purpose ? Nature seems to 
point it out with significant energy, as the favorite retirement of the 
dead. There are around us all the varied features of her beauty and 
grandeur. The forest-crowned heights; the abrupt declivity; the 
sheltered valley; the deep glen; the glassy glade; and the silent 
grove. Here are the lofty oak, the beech, that * wreathes its old fan- 
tastic roots so high,’ the rustling pine and the drooping willow, tljle 
tree that sheds its pale leaves with every autumn, a fit emblem of our 
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own transitory bloom ; and the evergreen, with its perennial shoots, 
instructing us that the wintry blast of* death, kills not the buds of vir- 
tue. Here is the thick shrubbery to protect and conceal the new 
made graves; and there is the wild flower creeping along the nar- 
row path, and planting its seeds in the upturned earth. All around 
us then breathes a solemn calm, as if we were in the bosom of a 
wilderness, broken only by the breeze, as it murmers through the 
tops of the forest, or by the notes of the warbler pouring forth its 
matin or his evening song.” Samaritan. 

Albany, March 15, 1845. 


“ WE COMMAND YOU TO BURY THE DEAD.” 

This constitutes one of the leading objects of our organization. The 
sick must not only be visited and the distressed relieved, but the dead 
must be buried. Our duty ends not with the expiring breath, but the 
lifeless body has claims at our hands. A fit and proper “ resting 
place ” must be prepared. Generally such an one is found by kindred 
or friends, and we merely follow to the “ home ” prepared by others 
and yielded as a right. Yet this is not always so. There is ever the 
stranger among us, and death sometimes finds him out in his strange 
abode. Where is he to be laid 1 In the common field, where not 
even his name shall be preserved ? or shall we apply to the charity 
of those who knowing us not, have had no sympathy with the de- 
parted or cooperation in our cause 1 Your proposition to purchase 
grounds in the new cemetery meets this case. There , in a spot 
sanctified by the friendship which relieved and soothed the painful 
journey to its silent borders, might he sleep, —sleep in security, and 
where, if ever visited by those whom ties of kindred or love shall call to 
see the place where he lieth, no anguish be experienced over an un- 
honored and unknown grave. Brothers ! think of this thing ; and ask 
yourselves whether, were you a sojourner among men, afar away 
from the roof of father and home, and there summoned to enter the 
u narrow house appointed for all the living,” your last moments would 
not be more peaceful if conscious that you were to repose in the 

E eaceful shades of some Greenwood Cemetery, carried thither by the 
rethren of some Brooklyn Lodge, and your memory and final 
u dwelling place ” preserved in their records, than if to be covered 
up in some Potter’s field or indebted to a solicited and may be un- 
willing gift for a protected grave 1 — h. 

Albany , March 17, 1845. 


■ - 

Officers of the G. Encampment of Ky. — T. P. Shaffner, g. p.; G. 
Blanchard, g. h. p.; Jno. Madness, g. s. w.; William White, g. s.; J. 
Thomas, g. j. w.; James S. Lithgow, g. t.; J. Fonda, g. s.; A. Wage* 
ner, d. g. s. — Communicated . 
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EDITOE’S TABLE. 


« WHAT A LITTLE THING A BIGOT IS !” 

Four years ago the Grand Lodge of the state of New York cele- 
brated its anniversary in Albany. The exercises were all duly an- 
nounced in the public prints and handbills, and were of the most 
respectable character. Yet the prejudice of those controlling the 
churches in this city prevented the committee of arrangements from 
procuring any of the larger ones for holding the exercises in, and it 
was only when they had been refused on all hands that the trustees of 
the Universalist Church, in Green street, tendered to the committee 
the use of their edifice. Such liberality contrasted beautifully with 
the refusal of those to whom the committee had applied and been 
refused, and their proffer was gladly accepted, although the building 
was not large enough to accommodate one- half of those that desired 
to attend on the occasion. 

Again the committee felt the operation of the same prejudice, to 
thwart their arrangements in other particulars. Persons that had 
come forward to form a choir for the performance of some pieces of 
music composed for that celebration were induced to withdraw, after 
some rehearsals, because some of their friends did not consider it re- 
spectable to appear in an “ Odd Fellow’s show,” as it was contemptu- 
ously called. Nor was that the extent of the small opposition on 
that occasion. The Methodist Conference, then sitting in Albany, 
passed such a resolution as prevented any of their own clergymen 
from attending to offer a prayer for the blessing and salvation of the 
members of our fraternity, and another distinguished divine refused 
his services to the same end, because the exercises were to be held 
in the Universalist Church, knowing at the same time that his own 
church had been first applied fpr and refused. 

These reminiscences would never hive been disturbed frcm their 
silent burial in the recollections of the few Odd Fellows who were 
cognizant of the facts at that time, had not recent events shown that 
the same old leaven is still active among us. There are those at this 
time still so blinded by prejudice that they cannot even reason upon 
the subject, and profess to believe that those who have examined it 
(and that too, after all the lights that a prayerful association with 
these same zealots for years has thrown upon their understanding of 
a Christian’s duty), are but blind wanderers among bad men, and 
therefore not fit to worship at the same altars with themselves, or to 
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partake of the holy symbols at the same table ! To such Christian 
charity may we not say, we rejoice that we are not so holy as thou / 
We rejoice, however, in the knowledge that such feelings and such 
bigotry are fast giving way before the lights of reason, and the prac- 
tical demonstrations that are growing too prominent for even fanatical 
blindness to wander by unheeded. Our progress is onward, and 
what is a strange fact it grows fastest and best where it has the most 
determined opposition, and never was its onward progress so great 
either here or elsewhere as at this present time. 


ODD FELLOWSHIP AND THE LAWS. 

During the late trial at Baltimore of McCurry for the murder of Paul 
Roux, an attempt was made to exclude from the jury an Odd Fellow, 
on the assumption that he was, by his connection with the Order, 
disqualified from serving thereon — the murdered man having been 
also a member, while the prisoner had no connection with it. The 
charge was based, by the counsel for the defence, upon the fact that 
the Grand Lodge of Maryland had offered a reward of $200 for the 
apprehension of the murderer. Triers were accordingly appointed, 
and several witnesses cited to appear for examination, — among them 
P. G. Sire Wildey. The result was, of course, the establishment of 
the competency of the challenged juror to a seat in the jury box, and 
he was therefore admitted without hesitation or opposition. 

This is the first instance, we believe, where the competency of an 
Odd Fellow to sit as a juror has been called in question, under any 
circumstance ; but we are not at all surprised that it has been done. 
There was something in the case which now induced it, that seemed 
if not to call for, at least to justify it. No Odd Fellow need be told 
how utterly unfounded was the objection, but there are others who 
may be pardoned for entertaining different views. Here was a mur- 
dered man — a stranger, far away from his home, “ alike unknowing 
and unknown,” with no ties of kindred to claim more than a com- 
mon sympathy ; and naught save his tragic end to make even the 
fact of his death known beyond the inmates of the house where he 
lay. A paper of a certain character (termed a “ visiting card,”) is 
found among his effects, and ^forthwith a secret and powerful society 
is seen hastening to pay the last sad offices to his remains, and de- 
positing with ceremonials and honor the slain body in the last resting 
place of the worthy and the good. Not, however, content with this 
exhibition of friendly feeling, this same society, through one of its 
highest organized bodies, steps forth, and with offers of pecuniary 
reward stimulates the officers of justice to greater exertions for the 
discovery of him whose hands had been thus raised against one of its 
members. The public prints spread these things over the whole 
length and breadth of the land. Is there not something in ajl this to 
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strike the attention of the observing and perplex the uninitiated ? and 
when at length the murderer, or supposed murderer, is arrested and 
placed on his trial, it is very strange that the man who is entrusted 
with his defence, should, when an individual belonging to the society 
which had so strongly manifested its interest, appears to pass upon 
the fate of the accused, seek to know what is the cause of the deep 
interest in the welfare of its members 1 

To us such a question, under such circumstances, seems natural, 
and we are pleased that it has been made. The opportunity has been 
afforded us to judicially and publicly establish the truth that there is 
nothing in Odd Fellowship to incapacitate us from a just decision of 
any matter between an Odd Fellow and one not of our communion, 
as it is known to many thousands there is nothing in it “ inconsistent 
with the duty we owe to our God, our country or ourselves.” Men 
sean loth to believe that our printed Constitution and By-Laws pro- 
mulgate a full exposition of all for which we associate, and many 
have been too willing to condemn us as a body convened by unworthy 
means if not for illegal purposes. “ If they will not now believe,” 
their good will is worth less than the trouble to obtain it. 

And from this occurrence too, we deduce one of the strongest argu- 
ments in favor of our institution. Go where we will, a strong arm 
is about us — a hidden chain of love, of sympathy, and if need be of 
help encircles us. Strong when living, it is not broken at the tomb ; 
and if, afar off from those whom we fondly hope may, with kind 
words and kinder deeds, “ smooth our pathway to the tomb,” we fall a 
prey to violence or disease, we find its mystic links gathering those 
about us who, if they cannot arrest our fate, respect our names and 
aid to avenge our wrongs. This alone is Odd Fellowship : “ We 
command you to visit the sick , relieve the distressed , bury the dead , 
and educate the orphan .” Any thing else is not of us and shotdd 
have no part or lot with us. 


ELECTIONS, RETURNS, &c. 

We should feel much obliged to our fiends if they would forward 
the result of the present elections, together with such other informa- 
tion as would be interesting to the general reader ; such as the date 
of institution, night of meeting, &c., of the various Lodges in this 
and other states. 

As the Gavel has a circulation in every state in the Union, and in 
almost every subordinate, we can, if our friends will take a little 
trouble in our behalf, furnish much valuable matter, and keep a cor- 
rect record of the “ Progress of the Order.” 
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P. G. BRITTON’S ADDRESS. 


The members of the Order in this city were favored with a most ex- 
cellent address on the 21st ult., in the Urflversalist Church, by the 
Rev. Mr. Britton of Bridgeport, Ct., delivered at the invitation of 
Samaritan Lodge, No. 93, of which Mr. B. was one of the founders 
and is still a member. The object of the address was to consider the 
question— “ What is the ministry Odd Fellowship has to perform V 9 
In the purposes of a beneficent Providence, it was assumed, first , 
Odd Fellowship is destined to exert a great moral influence upon 
society ; second , It is to perform an important ministry in inducing men 
to discharge the practical duties of Christianity; and, third, It is a 
ministry of peace and good will. These points were severally illus- 
trated at some length, and with much clearness, force and eloquence. 
Our limits restrict us to a bare mention of them, even if we could, 
by anything less than the address itself, do the speaker or his subject 
justice ; which, however, we could scarcely hope to do. Several 
pieces of music were well executed by the choir attached to the 
church, and the Rev. Dr. Wyckoff offered in the course of the exer- 
cises an exceedingly appropriate and feeling prayer. We have sel- 
dom known a public occasioii 'of this character* j to give so general 
satisfaction, and its influence cannot be otherwise than promotive of 
our welfare and advancement. 


LODGE REGALIA. 


Reader did you ever cast off an old hat, a shocking bad hat, and put 
on a new, tasty “ beaver,” such an one as Bro’s Smith of the Exchange 
or Frothingham of the Atheneum can fit you with ? Of course you 
have or ought to, — well how much better you felt . Indeed you did ; 
you brushed up all over, felt more respectful to your friends, — was 
more glad to see them, — was more inclined to be polite, touched 
your castor more gracefully when you met a lady, in fact you felt 
fully confident it had mended your manners and probably your morals* 
for there can be no doubt of the happy influence of good clothes upon 
the morality of any people. * 

Just such is the effect of a good, handsome, clean suit of Regalia 
in a Lodge. Only let each member feel that he has nice Regalia, a 
clean pleasant room, and he is happier at once. And as it per- 
vades all in a well clad Lodge, more benevolent and charitable be- 
come their dispositions. They feel more respectful both to self and 
brother, of course are more truthful wad friendly,— faith is strength- 
ened and hopes are elevated. It also emulates to rank in the Order 
as does the epaulette in the military, and therefore induces to progress 
to the higher degrees, — does it not ? 
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TO OUR CONTRIBUTORS AND SUBSCRIBERS. 

The rapid increase of the circulation of the “ Gavel,” and the assur- 
ance which the experience of almost every day presents that it is 
now permanently fixed in public favor, has induced us to take mea- 
sures to increase the number of pages, and introduce such other im- 
provements as will place it second to no magazine devoted to the 
Order or the literature of the day. 

It is our intention in a few weeks to issue the prospectus for pub- 
lishing the Second Volume of the Gavel, which will be printed on 
the best of paper, and on new type (which is now being manufac- 
tured for the purpose). Every exertion will be made and no expense 
spared to render it worthy the position it has already attained. 

We shall also publish a list of Contributors, among whom will 
be found some of the most distinguished Odd Fellows in the United 
States, welLknown to the literary world. 

We also propose to offer two prizes; one for the best Original 
Tale, and the other for the best Poem. 



LITERARY NOTICES. 


The Independent Odd Fellow , the Symbol and the Ark for March are 
before us, and contain much interesting matter relative to the brother- 
hood; they all sustain so high a character and are so well known 
among the Fraternity, that further notice from us would be deemed 

unnecessary. The Covenant for March has not arrived ! how 

is it that we can only occasionally lay our eyes upon this magazine ? 
The Nos. of the Golden Rule for March are well worth preservation. 

Odd Fellow’s Offering, for 1846. — We call the attention of our 
readers to the advertisement of this annual, on our third page of 
cover. The enterprising publishers, Messrs. McGowan & Treadwell, 
will do all they promise. 


NEWS FROM THE NORTH. 


Some Brothers at Rouse’s Point are now moving to establish a Lodge 
at that place. Several members of Prince Albert Lodge at St. Johns, 
Canada, finding it difficult to attend their Lodge, and also finding a 
sufficient number of good and worthy men to build a Fraternity at 
“ the Point,” both pleasant and useful, have determined to continue 
the links from “ Rouse to Montauk.” It takes them “ northmen.” 
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« PROGRESS OF THE ORDER.” 

Proceedings of the Grand Lodge of New York. — The R. W. G. 
Lodge of the state of New York held an adjourned session on Wed- 
nesday evening, 5th March, at the room, National Hall, Canal street. 
Considerable business was transacted, of which the following is a 
brief synopsis : Charters for four subordinate Lodges were granted, 
viz : Madison Lodge, No. 142, to be Ibcated at Oneida Depot, coun- 
ty of Madison ; Seneca Lodge, No. 143, to be located at Geneva, 
county of Ontario ; Protection Lodge, No. 144, to be located at Ros- 
lyn, county of Queens ; Tonawanda Lodge, N6. 145 ; to be located 
at Alexander, county of Genesee. Tuesday Evening , March li- 
the R. W. Grand Lodge held a special session and granted a charter 
for Brutus Lodge, No. 146, to be located at Weedsport, county of 
Cayuga. At these tw6 sessions permission was given to several 
Lodges to celebrate by procession, oration and otherwise, one or two 
of which we shall probably attend. We have been promised an ac- 
count of the opening of Amsterdam Lodge, No. 134. 

Seneca Lodge, No. 35. — This Lodge was instituted at Tiffin, Sen- 
eca county, Ohio, on the 20th of Feb. last, by p. g. Joel Searles, 
assisted by S. H. Bradley, p. g. The following brothers were elect- 
ed and installed into the several offices : T. H. Sheldon, n. g.; D. B. 
Chapman, v. g.; H. G. W. Cronise, Sec.; James Sivels, Treas. This 
Lodge bids fair to be another bright link in the chain of our Order in 
Ohio, and will doubtless prosper, as she already numbers 22 mem- 
bers. Monday is the night of meeting. — Ark. 

Mr. Mangum, President of the U. S. Senate, has been recently ini- 
tiated, into the mysteries of the Order of Odd Fellows at Washington. 
— Dein. Freeman. 

King Philip Lodge, No. 44. — It is gratifying, as an evidence of 
the prosperity of our Order, to see the spirit and liberality which our 
brethren manifest in various quarters in the erection of buildings for 
their own accommodation. Bro. Tisdale, in his letter communicating 
the names of the officers of King Philip Lodge at Taunton, under 
date of Jan. 7, says : — “ We have a new ana spacious Hall now 
occupied by our Lodge. It was dedicated on Monday evening last 
with the customary exercises, and a lecture from Rev. Bro. E. M. P. 
Wells.” — Symbol. 

Order in Virginia. — There has been no time in our history when 
the great duties of Odd Fellowship have been more promptly attend- 
ed to in our state. With many of the Lodges, it has been a time of 
trial during the past year. The sickness of the fall season almost 
drained their funds^ and their almost constant vigils at the bedside of 
the suffering wore down their strength, yet they shrunk not from 
duty — always at their post, and ever ready to discharge their duty. 
Returning health has brought corresponding prosperity, and we 
doubt not, the next annual returns, while they exhibit death’s doings 
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in many places, severing the mystic chain of earthly fellowship, will 
also present their places supplied by new votaries at the altars 
of Friendship, Love and Truth. No land can boast a band of nobler, 
higher souled sons than Odd Fellowship in Virginia. — Independent 
Odd Fellow . 

Grand Lodge of Ohio. — The Grand Lodge of Ohio held its annual 
meeting on the 18th ultimo. There was a larger number of mem- 
bers present than at any previous meeting ; and we are much grati- 
fied to say that as usual, the session was a very harmonious one. 

The following officers were elected and installed for the current 
year : David T. Snelbaker, m. w. g. m. ; Albert G. Day, r. w. d. g. m. ; 
Joseph Phares, r. w. g. w. ; Isaac Hefley, r. w. g. r. s. ; Thomas 
Spooner, r* w. g. c. s. ; James Cooper, r. w. g. t. ; George D. Allen, 
r. w. g. q. ; Timothy Kibby, r. w. g. g. ; Jacob Ernst, r. r. g. c. — 
Ark . 


VAN SCHAACK’S MAMMOTH VARIETY STORE. 


We are aware that to notice and recommend to the attention and patronage of the 
public, establishments of this or any other kind, is not the legitimate business of 
a magazine like ours ; yet we conceive it our duty, and a pleasure, also, at this 
time to waive such consideration, for the public benefit. 

There are a variety of Variety Stores, which by those who fancy such amuse- 
ment may be variously divided into a variety of classes. There are small ones 
and large ones ; Liliputian and Mammoth ones ; and it is the latter we propose to 
consider. 

In external as well as internal appearance, none can compare with Brother 
(c E. Van Schaack’s Mammoth Variety Store,” No. 44 Market street. Long 
established, and well patronized alike by strangers and citizens, it has acquired a 
name and a fame that rival institutions may well envy, if they cannot gain. The 
success of its founder, as all certainly know, sprung from his great abilities in the 
prosecution of that particular branch of trade, his strict attention to business and 
staunch integrity in all his dealings ; and having placed it upon a firm foundation 
from which nothing can shake it, it has passed into the hands of a son worthy of 
so valuable a sire. 

Under his judicious management, and by the exercise of a taste for the beauti- 
ful that few tradesmen possess, this store has been transformed from primeval 
simplicity in appearance, to a state more in consonance with the improved views 
of the age. There the eye may look without wearying at the endless variety of 
wonders congregated from the 41 ends of the earth,” which fill his three vast 
rooms to overflowing. His immense stock of goods do not consist merely of arti- 
cles to please the whims of infancy and childhood, but also of the most valuable 
ever found in such stores. Household utensils in great variety may be had at al- 
most any price, and of a quality, too, unsurpassed in the market in style or finish. 

We would earnestly recommend the readers of the Gavel to call on Bro. Van 
Schaack, even if they should not wish to purchase, for we leel assured that a 
quarter of an hour could not be spent more pleasantly. 


- ■ ■ ■ 

RECORD OF THE ORDER FOR ALBANY. 


VAN BOREN LOCK ROW, DDGM. 


En-Hakkore Encampment, No. 5. — John Tanner, CP j V. B. Lockrow, HP ; 
C. Brooks, SW ; C. Holt, S j A. Heyer Brown, T; R. H. Pruyn, JW. 
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(jt^Post Masters are authorized to forward all subscriptions for the Gavel, 
free of postage. Our friends, by bearing this in mind, would save us a gresrt 
deal of expense in the way of postage. 

$5»We can still furnish back numbers of the Gavel to new subscribers. 


#$»To insure the speedy delivery of communications intended for the 
Lodges in the city of Albany, correspondents are requested to direct them to 
the D. D. G . if., V. B. LOCKROW, box 264, post office, Albany. 


DIED. 

In Utica, on the 6th March, Bro. Wm. Richards, of Skenandoah Lodge, No. 95, 
aged 46 years. 

Bro. R. had been a resident of that city for many years, and for the last twelve 
had been connected with the post office, in which situation he became extensively 
known, and was by all highly esteemed as a man of strict integrity and obliging 
disposition. He was a man of a remarkably sound understanding and great good* 
ness of heart ; and his death will not only be mourned by his large family, but it 
will be extensively felt as a public loss, for in his situation in life, few men have 
made themselves more useful and respected. His funeral was attended on Friday 
by a very large concourse of people, and all seemed to feel that a worthy man 
had been cut down in the maturity of his manhood. — M. [ Will G. Rule copy f 

In this city, on the 7th February, of consumption, Mary Elizabeth, wife of 
p. g. John B. Pewtress, of City Philanthropic Lodge No. 5, aged 28 years. 

The deceased possessed in an eminent degree the esteem and confidence of all 
who knew her ; mild and amiable in her disposition, she has passed through her 
journey of life leaving a large circle of friends to mourn her loss. In all the re- 
lations of life, — as a wife, mother, daughter, sister, and Christian, — she adorned 
her situation with purity and truth. During her protracted and painful 
illness she exhibited the greatest patience; and a cheerful resignation to the will 
of God marked her last hours. She has passed from the troublous scenes of this 
transitory life, to a bright and blissful immortality. “ Blessed are the dead who 
die in the Lord.” — [ Communicated . 
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LIFE AND CHARACTER OF ANTHONY WAYNE. 


BY BBO. ROBERT MACFARLANE. 


This Essay look the first prize awarded by the Young Men's Association 
of this city, July 4th, 1844. 


CHAPTER FIVE. 

On the first January, 1792, Wayne was despatched by General 
Green to reinstate the authority of Congress within the limits of 
Georgia, with only one hundred dragoons, regular, and six hundred 
horse and foot, Georgia militia. With this small force to accomplish 
such a purpose, many a man would have turned away in disgust or 
trembled with fear, but no such man was Anthony Wayne. He 
accepted the command with soldier-like submission, and hastened to 
enforce his orders and execute his commission. In the words ascribed 
to Romulus, “If the strength of cities depended on the height and 
breadth of their walls then was Rome weak indeed.” So Wayne 
might have said of his army, if its strength lay in its numbers, then 
it was weak indeed ; but the boldness, skill and energy of its leader 
overcame every difficulty and surmounted every obstacle. In six 
weeks he drove the enemy from every post in the interior, and con- 
fined their operations to the town and neighborhood of Savannah ; 
here, indeed, was rapidity of conquest without a superior ; and during 
all this time his men slept with their arms in their hands and the 
blue heavens for their canopy, and although the enemy nearly tripled 
them in number, yet by the maneuvering of Wayne the foe were 
cooped up almost in close confinement. On the fourth April he re- 
ceived an addition to his army of three hundred men, which, together 
with two companies of converted tories, enabled him to keep the 
British in continual alarm. I myself have heard stories related by 
British soldiers, who were on that service, and they always spoke 
with horror of the continual night alarms they were subject to; 
sometimes the whole of their sentries would be swept off, and no 
trace of them left for conjecture. 

This stealthy and silent manner of thinning the ranks of the Brit- 
ish had a terrible effect upon the courage of their soldiers. Like 
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some appalling pestilence which makes the stoutest hearts tremble, 
where no courage can avail nor skill ward off the blow that is 
levelled in certainty and dealt in silence. Wayne was a close ob- 
server of human nature. 

To keep down a spirit of discontent, Gen. Clark, commander of the 
British, invoked the aid of his Indian allies ; but the Choctaws, on 
their march to his assistance, were nearly all made prisoners, and to 
prevent a like fate to the Creeks, a strong force of horse and foot was 
despatched under Col. Brown to meet them at Ogeechee and convey 
them to Savannah. Wayne learning their movements, determined to 
steal a march upon them, and knowing that on their return they must 
pass through a narrow defile, he resolved to seize the post, and if possi- 
ble cut them to pieces. Having reached his destination at midnight, he 
was surprised to find the enemy advancing upon him ; but with that 
bold promptness peculiarly his own, for he had only a moment to 
decide, and as a British soldier was saying to his comrade, “ what if 
Wayne should catch us in such a place,” then, like the Black Doug- 
las of old, the hand of Wayne was upon them, and was heard his 
stern command to charge, an order which was almost as quickly 
executed as the command given, and which as speedily defeated and 
dispersed the foe, killing their colonel and forty men. The Indian 
alies, however, were not among the number of the defeated, some 
circumstance having prevented their union with the detachment of 
Brown, and thus they escaped all share in the defeat. 

The chief of the Creeks was a man of great courage and cunning, 
and although informed of Brown’s defeat, it, instead of stopping his 
progress to head-quarters, only incited him to persevere and retaliate 
upon his enemy. For this purpose he confined his march to the 
woods and swamps, and the 24th May, four days after the defeat of 
the detachment, the Creeks reached a spot within distance of strik- 
ing a blow at night, against the redoubted foe of their friends. Creep- 
ing like tigers to devour their prey, the Indians stole through the 
underbrush and fell upon a party stationed to protect the artillery 
with such force that the party fell back in confusion upon the rest of 
the camp, which now being fully alarmed, Wayne ordered a general 
charge with the naked steel, which completely routed the swarthy 
foe, who fled, leaving their dying chief and twenty of his braves 
dying and dead around him. Thus in a night attack our hero defeat- 
ed a foe celebrated for success in such encounters, and from the diffi- 
culties of guarding against such an adventure, it added fresh lustre 
to his already high military reputation. 

The British government having now abandoned operations offen- 
sively in America, evacuated Savannah. Wayne then, with the 
sagacity of a sage, used his influence in allaying the feelings of party 
animosity, and also moulded into form the civil and mercantile struc- 
ture of society in Georgia. In this he was as successful as in his 
military operations, and General Green did him full justice in his re- 
port to Washington and Congress, and the termination of all hos- 
tilities with the British brought the war-worn general once more to 
his peaceful fireside. 
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CHAPTER SIX. 

But such a man could not long be spared from public life; he was 
soon called to a seat in the convention to revise the constitution of 
his native state, in which service he was dilligent and careful, but he 
soon declined all civil service whatever, and retired to manage his 
paternal estate, which, from the disorder into which it had fallen, 
embarrassed him greatly. But his sword was not allowed to hang 
long upon the wall and rust in the scabbard ; events had transpired 
which made his presence in the field once more imperative. Although 
all hostilities had terminated with the British, yet there was another 
enemy to be vanquished — an enemy far more wolfish for blood, far 
mare dark and savage in their operations. On our western frontier, 
in the course of nine years, fifteen hundred men, women and children 
had fallen by the tomahawk or scalping knife of the Indian ; two 
formidable expeditions that were sent against them had been cruelly 
defeated, and these disasters produced a deep sensation through the 
whole country. Washington was then in the chair, and his well 
known indomitable perseverance arose with the circumstances of 
situation. A new and more powerful army was raised, with better 
organization and more competent officers. But who was to com- 
mand. Harmer had already been defeated ; the cool and sagacious 
St. Clair had met the same fate. A chief of great prudence, deci- 
sion, boldness and cunning, was wanted to fill the critical post of 
commander of the army of the west. Wayne was yet alive — the 
hero of Stony Point — the conqueror of the Creeks, stilHived ; strong 
in intellect and undiminished in energy, and fortunately for his coun- 
try, Washington appointed him commander. 

In 1794 he united his troops in a camp near where Cincinnati now 
stands, and began to erect forts of communication, for he was as 
cautious as bold, and it was not until the month of August that he 
reached the Indian settlement ; here he was reinforced by eleven 
hundred mounted men from Kentucky, and erected a fort to which he 
gave the name of Fort Defiance. As much as to say, that although 
the Indians defeated all that went before him he defied them to do so 
to him. Having disencumbered himself of all his stores, on the 
nineteenth he marched on the position taken by the enemy. This 
was a strong natural situation, covered with thickets, and protected 
on the left by the river Miami, the whole front sheltered by a breast- 
work of massy timber, the work of a whirlwind. Behind these bar- 
riers lay the enemy, two thousand strong, with extended flanks and 
in triple lines. Wayne despatched the mounted men under Colonel 
Scott, who by a circuit was to turn their rear; the infantry was 
ordered forward to charge the savages at the point of the bayonet, 
and when they were roused to deliver a close and well directed fire. 
These orders were so quickly executed that before the mounted men 
could engage, the field was strewed with the dying and the dead ; 
their position was stormed and their whole force completely routed. 
The enemy left on the field their gory dead, which from their speedy 
defeat, the custom of carrying them off could not be complied with. 
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The blow thus struck inspired the once formidable Indians with 
terror at the name of Wayne, for, according to orders he laid their 
whole country waste with fire and sword, and so completely pros- 
trated their power, that, in the month of January following, they 
were glad to make peace on the terms laid down by the Americans. 

In the battle of Miami the Americans charged to within pistol shot 
of the British fort, behind which the Indians had retreated, and it 
may be supposed that the garrison was not at their ease, when the 
terrible Wayne was in their vicinity, and threatened them with his 
vengeance if they interfered in the least with his operations. 

As the eyes and hearts of all his countrymen were upon him, the 
news of his victory flew through the land on the wings of the wind, 
and what joy and rejoicing, more especially on the western borders. 
On the infant settlements the Indian had glutted his thirst for blood, 
and the hardy pioneer lived in continual fear of the midnight bullet 
or tomahawk ; the scene to them was now indeed changed, their 
assassin foes were smitten with a defeat, a peace was concluded by 
which the rich country of the 'west was opened to the agriculturalist, 
and the plough could now tear up the rugged soil, without, as for- 
merly, the rifle to guard it. A change certainly of great good to 
his country, and appreciated by his countrymen for the rich blessings 
which were shed upon the land. 

Again our hero received the joyful thanks of the high government 
of his country, and congratulations before unequalled showered in 
upon him from every quarter. On his journey homeward, every place 
through which he passed vied with each other in paying him honor. 
His entrance into Philadelphia was a complete ovation, all business 
was stopped, the church bells were rung, and the rejoicings on that 
occasion were never before, nor have they since been surpassed, for 
the old general had returned from the last of his fields a conqueror, 
the wreath of untarnished laurel was around his brow, — he was a 
man whom the people delighted to honor. 

Wayne was continued as commander-in-chief of the army, and 
with characteristic zeal, he performed the then arduous duties of Lis 
office. In 1796, while visiting some of the north west military posts, 
he was attacked with sickness, which soon terminated his useful and 
eventful life. They buried him beside the blue bounding wave of 
Erie ; but reintered him in 1809, when a splendid monument was 
erected to his memory in St. David’s Church, Chester County, Penn- 
sylvania, by his companions in arms, having the following expres- 
sive words as part of the inscription, “ His military achievements are 
inscribed in the history of his country and hearts of his countrymen.” 

CONCLUSION. 

In looking over the history of our country for the past sixty 
years, one cannot but be struck with surprise at the mighty strides 
we have made in the scale of nations. At the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, we were but a handful, now millions crowd our shores ; 
and as a nation, mighty in enterprise and natural resources, we are 
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second to none. The dark days of the Revolution are past, the In- 
dian war whoop is unheard in the land. The once interminable 
wilderness of woods is now smiling gardens, the desert blossoms like 
the rose. On the scene of our hero’s last battle thrifty towns and 
stirring villages now stand. The wand of the magician has been 
laid across our country, and scenes rivalling the tales of the east, are 
the true life representations of the United States of America. Could 
he who sixty years since went down to his grave, arise from his 
slumbers and gaze upon the scenes of his childhood, with what 
astonishment would the awakened sleeper behold the mighty changes 
spread before his vision. The forest through which he could thread 
his way blindfold, would now wander him in its labrinth of palaces, 
and the river over which now and again was only seen the darting 
of the shallop, would now amaze him by the fleets of nations and 
the merchandize of continents. All this has been effected by the 
Revolution. If America had been vanquished in the strife — if our 
Revolution had only been an unsuccessful rebellion, would such 
mighty changes for the better have been made in our country ? A 
negative to this question would now be given by the very nation who 
in that struggle were our foes* Our fathers fought not only for 
themselves but for posterity, and it becomes ther children to deliver 
their dear bought liberties pure and unspotted to other generations. 
On their actions we look back with pride and gratitude, for had suc- 
cess not crowned their efforts, where would have been the temple of 
freedom, the home for the oppressed of all nations ? And the beauti- 
ful cities of the Western Republic which strike the traveler with 
wonder and surprise, what would they have been had God and our 
fathers not fought valiantly for us 1 We doubt not but they would 
have been as yet, the haunt of the wild deer and buffalo. But, God 
be praised, our fathers were successful, and the down-trodden peasant 
can now look to the land where the labors of his hands and the feel- 
ings of his heart can be peacefully enjoyed, none daring to make him 
afraid. 

Of the men who were chiefly instrumental in winning for us those 
blessings, what shall we say ; memory loves to linger around every 
event of their lives, and the subject of this essay, the hero of our 
tale, has peculiar claims upon our gratitude, affection and admira- 
tion. As a successful leader of daring enterprise, he was second 
only to the immortal Washington. The capture of Stony Point is 
wrote in letters of gold ; by military judges of that day, it was con- 
sidered superior to the storming of the famous fortress of Swednitz 
by the Austrian, Marshal Laudon; his attack on the British at 
Jamestown ferry, was worthy of the genius of the great captain 
who has since that period filled the earth with his fame ; and the 
battle of Miami, by the terrible defeat of a blood-thirsty and cunning 
foe, placed Wayne as an Indian fighter without a superior. In the 
language inscribed on his monumental stone, truly, indeed, in the 
hearts of his countrymen, is inscribed the military achievments of 
Anthony Wayne. 
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The following anecdote, kept apart from the preceding narrative, 
because its authenticity has been questioned, yet from the reflections 
to which it gave rise, w T e trust will not be out of place to repeat here. 

Benjamin West, very different from the tenets of Quakerism, once 
shouldered his musket and became a soldier. He volunteered to go 
along with a party of General Forbes’ troops and some friendly In- 
dians, together with some of the officers of the 42nd Highland regi- 
ment, commanded by Sir Peter Halket, for the purpose of gathering 
for burial the relics of that gallant army which fell in the desert, 
when commanded by General Braddoek. Major Halket lost his 
father and brother in that unfortunate expedition, and although some 
months had passed since the event, yet he was not without hopes of 
finding their remains, as an Indian had assured him that he saw an 
elderly officer fall dead beneath a singular tree, and a young subal- 
tern who went to his assistance, also fall mortally wounded across 
his body. As the party drew near the scene of that never to 
be forgotten conflict, they were shocked to see here and there the 
bones of their countrymen, oftentimes among the blackened ashes 
where the red man had made his midnight watch-fire, and when they 
came to the principle scene of that terrible strife, it was indeed “ a 
valley of dry bones.” The Indian conducted the party to a remark- 
able tree, and pointed to the ground said, here is where they fell, 
yet no trace was seen to tell that here the white man had fallen, far, 
far from the blue hills of his native land. The leaves of the forest 
now covered thick the ground ; these when removed discovered, true 
enough, two skeletons, the one laid across the other. 

The whole party gathered round in a circle, and Halket advanced 
and lifted one of the skulls, said faintly, it is my father and fell 
senseless. When he recovered, he said I know him by that artificial 
tooth. They gathered bone to bone, wrapped them in a Highland 
plaid, and interred them reverently. Like Saul and Jonathan, they 
were lovely in their lives, and at their death they were not divided. 
The scene never left the memory of West, and after he had painted 
the “ Death of Wolf,” he proposed to Lord Grovesnor as a subject, 
“The finding of the skulls of the Halkets.” Lord Grovesnor 
thought different on the subject from the venerable president, and we 
regret to say, the painting never was executed, for had West given 
immortality to that scene, although not intended as a memorial to 
Wayne, yet it would have been a noble monument to his patriotism 
and generosity, for honest Allan Cunningham says, that be was 
inspired with the enthusiasm of West, and became one of the party. 

What a subject it would have been for the pencil of the great 
painter. There would have been the Indian — the stoic of the woods 
— a man without a tear — and as he gazed upon Major Halket, with 
the skull of his father in his hand, whose bosom was heaving with far 
deeper reflections than that of Hamlet o’er the skull of poor Yorick, 
and in the mouth of the red man we might not inappropriately put 
the beautiful language of Campbell. “ But as for thee, whose breath 
was given by milder genii o’er the deep, the spirits of the white man’s 
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heaven forbids not thee to weep.” And there would have been 
the Highlander with his dark plume waving on his red cheek, anti 
the tear drop in his blue eye, bespeaking a heart as purely gener- 
ous as the crystal streamlet that leaps from the lofty Benlomond, 
and there would have been West himself, with his calm intellectual 
and kindly beaming features, the painter in embryo, who was after- 
wards to astonish the world by the terrible painting of “ Death on the 
Pale Horse. And where would Wayne have been ? Methinks, I 
see how West would have struck him off, with his fierce glancing 
eye and distended nostrils, clutching firmly his rifle, as if he was 
saying, “ why was I not here too, to fight or fall, but if I live I will 
repay this debt with my country’s vengeance.” 

Had such a painting been executed and hung in some conspicuous 
place, as a memento of our country’s history, how would the heart 
of every lover of his country throb as they beheld the scene where 
Washington first greatly distinguished himself, and the likenesses of 
those men who are now famous in story. As it is, let a recollection 
of the past inspire us all with devoted generosity and lofty patriotism, 
that when the evil day comes we may follow in the footsteps of the 
illustrious man whose character as a soldier has been briefly read to 
you this night. Great things are yet expected of the Trans-Atlantic 
Republic. 


ODD FELLOWSHIP AND THE CHURCH? 

In our last we endeavored to show that Odd Fellowship no more con- 
flicts with the Church than it does with any association got up for 
temperance, political or charitable purposes ; and that if it be proper 
for Church members to connect themselves with temperance societies 
or political clubs, it is equally proper for them to be associated with 
institutions for the purpose of relieving the sufferings and the dis- 
tresses of their fellow creatures. 

I will now undertake to prove that the Church is not , and cannot 
be made a substitute for charitable and beneficial societies, established 
upon the same principles, and with the same regulations as that of 
Odd Fellowship. 

That it is not a substitute for Odd Fellowship, and that it does not 
answer the purposes of that Institution at present , we all very well 
know. It is true there are isolated instances in which the Church 
has contributed for the relief of some of its members when in distress; 
but that it has not adopted any general system of benevolence by 
which to enable all of its members to obtain relief when sick, is 
equally true. We do not hear of the Church paying four dollars per 
week to each member when sick, nor have we any reason to believe 
that it is done in secret. The Church does not provide for visiting 
the sick day by day, nor for watching them by night, nor does it 
make any appropriations for burying them when dead. It is true. 
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that its members often perform those charities in an individual capa- 
city, or when required by the Lodge, but it is seldom, if ever, the 
case that they do them in the capacity of a Church. The Church, 
then, does not answer the purposes of Odd Fellowship ; therefore, 
one of two measures must be resorted to ; either to make it answer 
those purposes, or else to suffer Odd Fellowship and all similar insti- 
tutions to exist. Unless this is done, the important and charitable 
purposes for which they were established can hardly be accomplished. 

But can the Church be made to answer the purposes of Odd Fel- 
lowship ? I answer, No; and for a multitude of reasons. And, first, 
where Odd Fellowship is exclusive, the Church is not, and where 
the Church is exclusive, Odd Fellowship is not. No man can become 
an Odd Fellow who has not arrived at a particular age, or who has 
exceeded a certain age, and who does not enjoy good general health. 
Females, also, are excluded from membership in the Order. On the 
other hand, the Church is open to all, of every age, and of every 
state of health, and of both sexes. Now, this exclusiveness is essen- 
tial and indispensible on the part of Odd Fellowship, but conflicts at 
once with the very principles upon which the Church is founded^ 
Were Odd Fellows to admit persons of all ages and of every degree 
of health into their ranks, indiscriminately, the effects would be the 
most disasterous to the Institution. It would at once become the 
resort of the aged and infirm, the sick and diseased, until its expenses 
would far exceed its income, and its usefulness be destroyed, and the 
Institution prostrated. While Odd Fellowship enjoins upon its mem- 
bers to be charitable and benevolent to the sick and afflicted out of 
the Order, and often contributes for their relief out of its own trea- 
sury when it has the ability, yet to open its doors indiscriminately to 
all who might choose to enter, and allow them to become regular 
claimants upon the funds, would render the Institution a perfect hos- 
pital, and drain the treasury of the funds faster than they could pos- 
sibly be paid in, and thus frustrate the very purpose for which the 
Institution was designed. Odd Fellowship is not designed expressly 
for the purpose of aiding those who are already sick and infirm, but 
for the relief of those who may become so after they have connected 
themselves with the Order. Hence those who had the precaution to 
join while in health and strength, will enjoy its benefits in the day of 
sickness and adversity. But those who treat the Institution with 
contempt, or neglect to avail themselves of its privileges until sick- 
ness or old age comes on, cannot expect to participate in its blessings. 
Now, it will be seen at once that the Church can never give benefits 
to its sick members as is done in Odd Fellowship ; because, its funds 
would be exhausted faster than they could be collected, unless it were 
to reject all the sick, the aged and infirm, who might apply for ad- 
mission, But to reject an individual from the Church simply because 
he is old or sickly, would certainly be in violation of its very princi- 
ples ; yet there would be no other alternative. One of the two must 
be done ; either to give up the benefit system, or to reject all who 
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are not within a limited age, and who do not enjoy good health. 
But this species of exclusiveness would not answer in the Church. 

. Again : on the other hand the Church requires a species of exclu- 
siveness which cannot be admitted in Odd Fellowship. No man can 
be admitted into the Church unless he makes a public profession of 
religion, and avows his faith in the creed and doctrines of the parti- 
cular Church to which he may attach himself. Hence many influen- 
tial and worthy men with their families would be debarred from the 
benefits of Odd Fellowship, were that Institution destroyed, and its 
distinguishing features engrafted into the Church. Indeed, a large 
majority of those who now constitute the Order, would under such 
circumstances, be cut off from its privileges ; because many do not 
feel themselves worthy to become connected with the Church, and 
others do not reside near one of the particular faith to which they 
are attached. To deny to an individual the privileges of Odd Fel- 
lowship, or to say to him that he shall not connect himself with a 
society for the purpose of benevolence and charity unless he avows 
his faith in a particular creed, or consents to join a Church, when 
he does not feel himself worthy, would certainly be unjust and tyran- 
nical. Hence it is evident that the Church does not, and cannot be 
made to answer the purposes of Odd Fellowship. More upon this 
point in our next . — Independent Odd Fellow . 

Richmond, October, 1844. 


[Original.] 

THE CRUCIFIXION. 


BT WILLIAM WRIGHTSO*. 

When o’er the sixth day’s work, the ev’ning shades, 
With dusky hand, their sombre mantle drew, 
Creation’s work was done. And from the hand 
Of God, omnipotent, Earth had receiv’d 
Her form and comliness ; and new-born man, 

In buoyant youth, enjoy’d without alloy, 

The happiness of Paradise ; oft then 
Jehovah left his throne, and, while beneath 
Less dreadful form omnipotence he veiled, 
Descended to the shady bow’rs of Eden, 

And talk’d with Adam, then encompass’d round 
With nature’s richest, most delicious scenes. 

Thus sweetly pass’d in innocence the hours. 

And in his heart reign’d happiness supreme. 

But ah ! How soon was this glad picture chang’d ! 
Anon the heav’nly music, sweeter far 
Than Orphean strains, no longer met the ear, 
Beneath the vaulted verdure of her groves. 

For man, amazing to be heard, not now 
Content to be the image and the friend 
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Of his Creator, wished to be a God, 

And thus aspiring fell ; and at his fall, 

Pale death straight seiz’d him as his lawful prey. 
Amazement reach’d the pearly gates of Heav’n, 

And ent’ring, brooded on th’ angelic choir. 

The heav’nly minstrelsy then mutely stood, 

And gaz’d upon each other, wonder-struck. 

Meanwhile before the chancery of God, 

For such flagitious crime, justice demands 
Atonement due. And now, had faithless man 
Been hurl’d in deep oblivion, had not 
The Son of God, true grace personified, 

Prepar’d, in his benevolent designs, 

That he, quintessence, aye, and Deity 
Himself, should suffer all the penalty. 

Oh ! Goodness, infinite, adorable, 

And not to be conceived ! He comes, but not 
To princes on their thrones of state, for they 
Are all, alike unworthy of his love. 

Angels admire the mercy of their God ! 

While Satan and his fiends stalk forth, and rack 
Their thoughts, their wildest, deepest thoughts, to find 
Fresh modes of insult ; now, with brief success 
Elated ; now astounded at the fall 
Of schemes, deep laid in all the depths of guile. 

Then rave, ye vengeful ministers of night, 

Rejoice once more ; in hell-born mirth exult. 

And you, ye ministers of light, of Heav’n 
Bright habitants, once more with snowy wing 
Your faces hide, your mourning soon shall cease. 

’Twas twilight at Jerusalem, the Sun 
Had ceas’d to gild, with his last, ling’ring rays, 

The Olive hills. And fairly shone the Moon, 

In silv’ry beams, on Kedron’s gentle stream. 

The balmy zephyrs fann’d Messiah’s brow, 

As on its banks he sought his Father’s face 
In pray’r, and stain’d, with bloody drops of sweat, 

The verdant carpet at Gethsemane. 

When suddenly approach, with murd’rous sword 
And staff, a fierce, tumultuous multitude. t 
With eager haste they seize their willing prey; 

At once their fiery look and rude assault 
Their base designs betray ; their insolence, 

Which had before his patience prov’d, breaks out 
With double fury now, while mockery, 

Before conceal’d, and hate, with bitter taunt, 

Assail him as he pass’d ; the cruel scourge 
Devours his flesh ; the tongues, which erst did cry 
Hosanna’s loud to David’s glorious Son, 

Now utter curses on his head, and shout, 

With impious voice, “ Let him be crucified ; 
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On us, and on our children, be his blood !” 

Anon, of thorns the exulting soldiers wove 
A crown and plac’d it on his august brow. 

And then with warning drear the pond’rous blows, 

Full well the eager populace assure 

That his “ last hour is come.” Thy Maker now, 

O ! mortal see ! Behold his hands and feet, 

With rugged nails pierced through. The thorny crown 
Has, from his throbbing temples, fall’n ; but yet, 

Has left a still more horrid diadem, 

A circling wreath of blood, trac’d on his brow. 

While gazing on this mournful sight, the Sun 
Grows pale ; and darkness hides the sullied scene. 

Deep anguish rends his soul. Distress’d, he cries, 

“ My God ! My God ! Why hast thou me forsak’n !” 
His work is done, “ ’tis finished ” then exclaims, 

And bows his head, and, willing, yields the ghost. 

’Tis finished! now, atonement’s gracious work; 

’Tis finished ! types and bloody sacrifice ; 

F ulfill’d are all the prophecies of God ! 

’Tis finished ! now, the Sibyl’s voice is dumb ; 

And now, the oracle of Delphi fails ! 

’Tis finished ! Satan’s kingdom over Earth ; 

’Tis finished ! now Immanuel’s reign begins ; 

’Tis finished ! hear the cry, Oh Heav’n ! and Earth ! 
Repeat the awful, yet triumphant sound ! 

In twain the temple’s vail is rent ; the Earth 
Her deep foundation shakes ; the rocks are cleft ! 

And from their op’ning graves the saints arise, 

To grace the triumph, now obtain’d o’er death 
And hell, and own him as their king. 

Let then the song of adoration rend 

The heav’ns with glad acclaim, and swelling, rise 

As incense from the altar of the world ! 

Praise him, ye ministers of his, and let 
His mercy be your never ceasing theme. 

Praise him, Oh Earth ! Ye hosts angelic praise ! 

Let the full chorus break upon the shades 
Of ev’ning ; and when morn his course begins, 

Let it not cease ; but as one long and loud, 
Transporting anthem rise to Him who died, 

And rose, and lives, to reign forever king. 

Albany Academy, 1844. 


Integrity. — Integrity is a great and commendable virtue. A man 
of integrity is a true man, a bold man, and a steady man ; he is 
trusted and relied upon. No bribe can corrupt him, no fear daunt 
him; his word is slow in coming, but sure. He shines brightest in 
the fire, and his friends know what he dislikes, so he hates flattery and 
temporising in others. He runs with truth and not with the times — 
with right and not with might 


Digitized by LjOOQle 




THE GAVEL. 


[VOL. I. 


206 


PREJUDICE. 

Prejudice, or a disposition to judge of any matter or subject without 
trial or investigation, and consequently a judgment favorable or un- 
favorable, as the case may be, is a feeling which every one possesses 
in a more or less degree. We are very apt to settle any matter in 
our minds and to be fully assured of its truth or incorrectness, ac- 
cording to our previous predisposition. Nothing is more common 
than to hear individnals speak of any matter in the strongest terras 
of disapprobation, and yet, on close inquiry and scrutiny, you will 
find they have based their opinion on some unreliable source, without 
personal investigation. An individual may have a prejudice against 
another, and any thing that he may hear against his reputation he 
will most generally cherish as the truth, and yet, perhaps, he may be 
entirely innocent The same feeling of prejudice is also manifested 
in other matters — the different sciences for instance, while one per- 
son is satisfied by study and inquiry, another has no faith nor any 
belief, — the reason, that he is prejudiced against it Odd Fellowship 
comes in for a full share of this Subject. Nothing is more common 
than to hear persons express their disbelief of any of the benefits and 
advantages arising from this society, and that it is unworthy of the 
consideration of high minded men, and express much surprise that 
so many of their friends have united with them. Others again, will 
stand up and denounce the institution as immoral, having a tendency 
to unite all the worst classes of the community together, and thai it 
is detrimental to all religious feeling ; then there are others again, 
who say that all secret societies are injurious and unsafe, and that if 
the institution is a good one why not promulgate it, and w T hy the 
necessity of having closed doors to the public ? All these questions 
can be answered in a satisfactory manner to an intelligent inquirer, 
but time will not permit af present to go into a full exposition. Any 
thing not perfectly understood is generally most unwisely censured, 
and this will apply to Odd Fellowship; founded on principles the 
most liberal and beneficial, it still finds opponents. There never was 
any subject which had for its object the welfare of mankind, but 
what in its day had the most bitter enemies, and called forth the 
loudest denunciations. Fulton was jeered and taunted by the popu- 
lace, and laughed at in derision, when his capacious mind drew forth 
the idea of steam being applied to the purpose of navigation, and so 
will Odd Fellowship, until people will be satisfied that it has for its 
object the benefit of mankind. We recognize in our institution all 
the best feelings of our natures applied for our fellow beings ; our 
motto, Friendship, Love and Charity ; and it is this which binds us in 
the ties of fraternal affection. We are commanded to visit the sick 
in their affliction, to relieve the distressed of our fellow beings, to pay 
the last tribute to deceased friends, and by these principles and by 
constant practice, we wish to be distinctly recognized, not that we 
profess to be better calculated to do this than many others, but that 
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we make it our duty, and this duty a privilege that all are willing to 
regard. That this institution would be cherished by every person, is 
not to be expected ; and it is not every individual that is qualified to 
be an Odd Fellow. It can find no sympathy in the heart of a selfish 
man, because its principles are not congenial to bis mind. It will 
neither answer for the proud and haughty, because such feelings are 
not compatible with genuine benevolence; but to those only who re- 
cognize the scriptural injunction, “to do unto others as we wish they 
should, under like circumstances, do unto us,” — to look upon mankind 
as brothers, and act upon that golden maxim. 

Again it is said that it unites men of the most discordant opinions, 
and is immoral in its tendency, destroying religious feelings. We 
cannot claim our institution to be more perfect than any other chari- 
table society : that some persons should become members who are un- 
worthy is not to be wondered at, and there never was a society but 
had some members whom they would wish were out of it. Because 
there should be one backslider in any Christian denomination, is that 
any reason why the whole society should be condemned ? I say that 
we are all liable to be deceived, and I am not aware that our society 
is any worse than other kindred associations. The order never stood 
in a more commanding position ; it numbers some of the best men in 
the community; it not only spreads among the lower and middle classes 
of society, but pervades our higher circles. The Hon. Willie P. 
Mangum, although occupying the seat of President of the Senate of 
the United States, thought it not derogatory to his dignity to be con- 
sidered an Odd Fellow, and no person ever felt himself lowered in 
dignity by being a member of our society. 

In the lodge, nothing is permitted that is calculated to give offence 
to any member ; religious debates are not tolerated, and we number 
members of all the different religious denominations of Christians; 
and we are not aware of any member having seen any thing done 
calculated to affect their religious views and opinions. There is also 
another objection to the order, which is often made, — and that is, it 
is a secret society. Our principles we publish to the world, and the 
world knoweth them. The idea that any society of persons should 
recognize their own members by certain signs is allowed by every 
community. It exists in the camp and in all society, and therein con- 
sists the great mystery. We know our own members, although we 
may never have been personally acquainted with them. We are per- 
fectly willing that we should be known, and that all our actions, as 
regards the objects of the institution, should be universally dissemina- 
ted. We have our peculiar forms of doing business, — and these, as 
they concern no other persons, we keep to ourselves. There is no- 
thing in them calculated to offend the most fastidious, and our object 
is to impress on the minds of our members, deep respect for the insti- 
tution ; and there is nothing, as far as I am able to judge, in Odd Fel- 
lowship, detrimental to law, religion, and sound morality. 

In conclusion, we wish every one who has prejudice against us to 
give us a fair and faithful investigation. Do not hastily condemn us, 
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but by our fruits ye shall judge us. And to those that love peace, 
and wish us well in our laudable undertaking, we say unite with us, 
and we are willing to say, without prejudice, you will love and ap- 
preciate our beloved order. Samaritan. 

Albany , April 12, 1845. 


[Original.] 

THE RETURN OF SPRING. 

BY FLORA D— . 

u Despotic winter now his sway resigns, 

Anil in his cloud-formed chariot quits our zone: 

Each gloomy prospect with its lord retires, 

And bright-robed spring ascends her flowing throne.” 

The return of spring is to every person a season of pleasure. The 
untaught child of nature, as well as him that is endowed with her 
richest ornaments and genius, looks forward with joyful anticipations 
to the time when nature appears robed in all her loveliness. It is 
now that the earth, which once appeared melancholy, is lovely, pre- 
senting a thousand objects to him that loves to admire the works of 
God. The fields are covered with green, and the trees that were once 
leafless are now clothed in nature’s own garb. The air resounds with 
the sweet- toned notes of the merry songsters of the grove. Every 
tiny leaf, even a blade of grass, appears more beautiful to a person 
in Spring, than the choicest flowers at any other time of the year. 
While in the fields, contemplating the goodness of God, we mark the 
“ superiority of the works of nature to those of art.” The sun set- 
ting in its peerless majesty, the countless orbs that surround the blue 
vault of heaven, arranged in infinite order ; — could the Deist, w ? hile 
gazing on these, with thrilling delight and admiration, doubt the ex- 
istence of a God 1 Could he believe that these came by mere chance? 
No ! Unless he possesses a heart harder than adamant, he could not 
avoid being “ led from nature up to nature’s God.” There are many 
useful lessons to be learned from Spring. It teaches us the perishable 
nature of all things earthly. How calm and beautiful are most of 
our mornings in spring. The modest violet rears its lovely head, 
comes forth to charm us for a while, when, perhaps, some thoughtless 
child plucks it for its own amusement, and it droops and dies. Thus 
it is with us in the gay morning of life. We set forward, full of 
hopes and anticipations ; but often before we pass over half of that 
period, we meet with trials, and shed the tear of sorrow, or per- 
chance some unforseen accident may launch us into an untimely grave. 

Know, then, ye gay votaries of the world, that “your days are num- 
bered,” even as the grass, which today is, and to-morrow is “cast in- 
to the oven.” Then be prepared, and learn to bear the chastening 
rod with Christian fortitude, and seek a happier home, a house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 
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Spring is a striking emblem of the resurrection of the body. The 
flowers on which we now love to gaze, were once coarse and shape- 
less roots, without beauty, but now, in bloom, they have traced them- 
selves in indelible characters on our hearts. So it is with man; while 
in the grave, the body is an object of horror, — but how different at 
the resurrection ! Then he will be clothed in garments of celestial 
splendor. In the Spring, all that has been buried in the earth comes 
forth, and its inhabitants, the feathered tribes, and man, the noblest 
work of God, joins in praising their Creator. So at the resurrection, 
the new-born infant, and the aged fathers and mothers of Israel, will 
tune anew their golden harps in one triumphant song to the Lamb 
that sitteth upon the throne. If then we hail the earthly spring as 
the blest harbinger of peace and happiness, who will not join in en- 
deavoring to be one among that happy number that will greet in the 
beauties and treasures of the spring in the blissful seats of Paradise. 
Albany , March 24, 1845. 


MY RIVULET. 

Translated from the French of M. Pauffin , for the Gavel. 

Little streamlet, sweetly flow 
On thy rills with silvery sound; 

Little streamlet, oft thy waters, 

Pure, transparent, here abound. 

Winding and prolonged thy course, 

’Mid these ruins, through these bowers; 

Little streamlet, on thou movest, 

Watering thorn and bathing flowers. 

Rivulet, the day thou ’It see 
When a mightier stream will flow 
Through these fields, o’erwhelraing thee : 

Thus my songs and life will go f 


TRANSLATIONS FROM GEORGE SANDS. 

THE FUTURE. 

The future is enveloped in clouds ; sometimes rosy and brilliant as 
those which ascend the horizon at the rising of the sun: sometimes 
red and sombre, like those which precede the storm and hide the thun- 
derbolt. 


THE GAMBLER. 

“ Every day the gambler sacrifices his honor to support his life. 
The gambler is morose, he is a stoic, he triumphs coldly, he yields 
coldly : he passes in a few hours from the lowest ranks of society to 
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the highest, — in a few hours he re-descends to the point from which 
he set out, and this without a change of attitude or countenance. In 
a few hours, without quitting the place where his demon enchains him, 
he passes through all the vicissitudes of life, and by all the chances 
of fortune which represented the different social conditions. Turn by 
turn, king and beggar, he climbs at a single bound the immense lad- 
der, always calm, always master of himself, always sustained by his 
strong ambition, always excited by the corrosive thirst that devours 
him. What will he be in an hour ? Prince or slave ? How will he 
come out of that den ? Naked, or bent under the weight of gold ? 
He will return there to-morrow to rebuild his fortune ; to lose or to tri- 
ple it. That which is impossible for him, is repose ; he is as the bird 
of the tempest, who cannot live without agitated waves and furious 
winds. He is accused of loving gold ! He loves it so little that he 
throws it away by handsful. These gifts of hell can neither profit 
nor satiate him. Hardly rich, he awaits being ruined, that he may 
again taste that strong and terrible emotion, without which life is to 
him insipid. What then is gold in his eyes ? Less, in his own esti- 
mation, than are the sands of the sea in yours. But gold is to him an 
emblem of felicities and evils which he seeks and braves. Gold is his 
plaything, his enemy, his God, his dream, his demon, his mistress, his 
poetry. It is the shadow which pursues, attacks, and holds him, but 
which permits him to escape that he may have the pleasure of recom- 
mencing the struggle, and running once more side by side with his 
destiny. This is beautiful ? It is absurd ; it is necessary to condemn 
him, because his energy, thus employed, is without profit to society; 
because the man who directs his abilities towards a similar end, steals 
from his fellow men all the good that he might be able to do them 
with less of egotism.” 


THE MASQUERADE* 

“ I had a very different idea all this time,” said she. “ I have ta- 
ken you all for the dead, and I, living, passed you before me in review ; 
I said to myself, there is something strangely mournful in the inven- 
tion of these masquerades. Is it not sad, indeed, thus to resuscitate 
the ages which are no more, and force them to divert the present ? 
These costumes of times past, which represent to us extinct genera- 
tions, are they not, in the midst of the intoxication of a fete, a fright- 
ful warning for us to recall the brevity of the days of man? From 
whence are the high thoughts which bum under these bonnets and tur- 
bans ? F rom whence the young and vivacious hearts which palpitate 
under these doublets of silk ; these bodies beautified with gold and 
with pearls ? From whence these fond women and belles, who clothe 
themselves in heavy stuffs, and who cover their rich headdresses with 
gothic jewels ? Alas, from whence are these kings of & day, who 
have shone like us ? They have passed without dreaming of the ge- 
nerations which have preceded them; without dreaming of those 
which must follow them ; without dreaming of themselves, — they 
who cover their persons with gold and perfumery, who surround them- 
selves with pomp and melodies, awaiting the coldness of the grave and 
the forgetfulness of the tomb !” * # * 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


Albany, April 11, 1845. 

To the Editor of the Gavel — Sir : 

It has been a matter of surprise to many of the members of Excel- 
sior Degree Lodge to have the name of the said Lodge omitted from 
the record of the order for this district since last December. In com- 
pliance with the request in your last number, of transmitting inform- 
ation in relation to subordinate Lodges, I would inform you that Ex- 
celsior Degree Lodge meets every Tuesday evening at Commercial 
Buildings, corner of South Market and Hudson streets ; that it num- 
bers over ninety members, and is in a very prosperous condition. 
There seems to have been a new spirit infused into the members for 
the last three months. The present officers are punctual in attend- 
ance, and that “lukewarmness,” and “unwillingness to serve in office” 
represented by the late d. d. g. m., in his report to the Grand Lodge, 
has entirely disappeared, and a disposition to sustain the Degree Lodge 
seems now to actuate all the working members. 

The following is a list of the officers elected and installed for the 
present term: — Andrew Halnon, n. g. ; Wm. Rennie, a. n. g. ; Cor- 
nelius Glen, d. a. n. g. ; Thomas W. I. Groves, p. g. ; Eugene Kis- 
sam, v. g. ; Matthew Bray, Secretary ; S. S. Barnes, Treasurer. 

Excelsior. 

£7" Glad are we that the “ Excelsior” is so prosperous, and that 
the officers attend to their duty. We trust there will be no more cause 
for so just a complaint as has been made against it heretofore. As to 
the list of officers being omitted, we can assure the Brother the fault 
was not ours, but rests entirely with the officers of Excelsior Degree 
Lodge, as we never received it for publication. Had “ Excelsior ” 
attended to his duty, as he should have done, he would have had no 
reason to complain at this late day. One word, in connection with 
this subject, as to anonymous correspondents. Hereafter, we shall ex- 
clude every thing of the above character, unless accompanied by a rc- 
sponsible name — the name to be used or not, as the author may deem 
proper. — Publisher of Gavel. 

•m m — 1 


Quebec, April 8, 1S45. 

Dear Sir and Brother : 

The officers elected and installed in Albion Lodge, No. 4, are — Jo- 
seph Trampleasure, N. G. ; John Wilson, V. G. ; E. L. Montizam- 
bert, Secretary ; George Hall, Treasurer. 

Yours, in bonds of F. L. and T., 

J. H. HARDIE. 
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Syracuse , April 8th, 1845. 

Brother Tanner — Dear Sir : 

At the suggestion contained in the last Gavel, I improve the oppor- 
tunity of sending by Brother N. Randall, a statement of the present 
condition of our Lodge, i. e. Syracuse Lodge No. 109, I. O. of 0. F. 
This Lodge was instituted about one year since. This is the first 
quarter of the second year. The following are the officers of this 
quarter : Morris Kain, acting P. G. ; Isaac R. Quereau, N. G. ; Oliver 
T. Coutch, V. G. ; William H. Kelsey, Q. Sec’y; Edward O. Gould, 
Treas. ; William B. Ayres, P. S. We now number 65 members, and 
have about $200 in the general fund, besides the widow and orphan 
fund. The condition of our lodge is every way prosperous. Brother 
W. W. Stanley is now fitting one of the best rooms, in style and con- 
venience, in ‘the centre or western New York. It is large, and will 
conveniently accommodate from three to four hundred persons. It will 
be dedicated about the first of May next. 

Yours, in F. L. and T., 

W. H. KELSEY. 




a PROGRESS OF THE ORDER. 3 


I. O. of 0. F. Dist. of Albany Co., 
April , 1845. 

Br. John Tanner : 

It is my pleasure and inestimable privilege to give you the result of 
our last quarter’s doings. Odd Fellowship, in this district, still con- 
tinues prosperous and nourishing, exerting her happy influence in en- 
listing under her banner men who have heretofore watched with jea- 
lousy the workings of an institution of doubtful utility. They have 
seen the maturity of the germ planted under the fostering care of those 
inestimable principles, “Friendship, Love and Truth,” and it has blos- 
somed in all its comeliness and luxuriance, giving promise of a rich and 
glorious ripening. They, too, have become co-workers in the great cause 
in which we are engaged, and by their acts have demonstrated the beau- 
ty and utility of the institution of I. O. of O. F., in their labors of 
love. Convincing the world that they are not governed ly sinister 
motives, nor their usefulness confined to the narrow limits of ih?ir own 
organization; but, that all objects of charity participate in their 
bounty. 

The number of contributing members in District, 931 
Initiations during the last quarter, 120 

Amount of cash receipts, $1988 90 

Paid for sickness and death, 400 20 

En-hakkore Encampment, No. 5, is also in an uncommonly flourish- 
ing condition — its increase the past year being unparalleled in the 
history of the Patriarchal branch of the Order in this district. 

All of which is respectfully submitted in F. L. and T., 

V. B. LOCKROW, d. d. g. m. 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. 


VISIT THE SICK. 

“We command you to visit the sick,” is the first injunction of Odd 
Fellowship. It is impressed upon the seal that gives binding force to 
every mandate from the supreme head of the order. It is drawn from 
the fountains of inspiration, and enforced by the illustration of the great 
exemp ar, in his summing of the virtues that commended the faithful 
— “I was sick and ye visited me.” 

Other cares are enjoined ; other duties demanded ; but first , the care 
of the sick. When health has departed, and pain racks the body, the 
mind excited, and fears, doubts, misgivings, and perplexities crossing 
it at every turn ; when the comforts that wealth and power otherwise 
bestow are shorn of their potency, and the proud figure of erect and 
selfish man is prostrated in anguish, his luxuries turned to nauseating 
drugs, his refinements but greater susceptibility of misery, his wealth 
inadequate to purchase an hour’s relief, and his power and pride of 
place but so many mockeries of his helplessness ; then the only source 
of comfort is in the sympathy of friends, the only soother of the mad- 
dening pang is the balm which love tenders in the fervency of hope, 
and the watchful care of then dear friends. The wiping away of the per- 
spiration from one’s fevered brow, or the tender of a cooling draught 
to the burning lips by a sister’s or brother’s attentive hand, will carry 
a pleasurable sensation to even that sick heart which quickens its pul- 
sations, and arms it with courage and hope anew to overthrow the 
malady. 

’Tis there too we can measure the regard of our friends. Cold for- 
mality will not intrude itself into the sick room, nor will mere worldly 
interest be very zealous in its attention; but the pure impulses of 
friendship and love will bespeak their emotions in unmistakeable as- 
surances, and nothing so relieves the tedious hours, or intervenes the 
restless days with a pleasurable moment, as a call from an anxious 
friend. 

Visiting the sick room has less of selfishness in the act than is found 
in most others of a kindly nature. There is no charm in a sick room 
to lure the visitor ; sentiment and wit are not expected from fevered 
bodies or distracted brains, — nor is there enticing elegance in easy 
chairs and bolstered couches to make a lounge agreeable, not even 
with the perfume of bolus and lotim superadded. Who visits the sick, 
therefore, does it from a purer, a holier impulse than that of pleasure. 
It is the prompting of a humanizing love ; an acknowledgment of the 
obligations of fraternal kindness; a tribute to that principle which 
teaches to regard our neighbor, and sympathize with the distressed ; 
an emanation of the soul, pointing its paternity to the source of love. 
Visit the Sick. 
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COMMITTEES OF INVESTIGATION. 

There is no duty more important in its character, and which is so 
often wholly neglected, or so frequently but half performed, as that 
devolving upon committees on applications for admission within our 
lodges. That provision of our economy, requiring all applicants for 
our fellowship to be subjected to the scrutiny of an investigation, 
means what it enjoins ; and no committee should ever suffer a report 
to pass from its . hands, without having faithfully discharged the duty 
with which it is entrusted. The mere fact that an individual has been 
proposed , by even a truly worthy and tried brother, is not of itself a 
sufficient reason why he should be accepted . Some trait of character 
may exist, or habit indulged, unknown or excused by the brother who 
makes the proposition, which render the candidate unfit or unworthy 
of admission, and which a proper inquiry would disclose to those who. 
less partial as a friend, would be more discriminating in judgment. 
Many a lodge would be saved from internal trouble, or open mortifi- 
cation, were the first duty well performed, and due precaution taken 
on the initiatory ballot. “ Prevention is easier than cure,” is a max- 
im, the truth of which much sad experience in our order has fully es- 
tablished, and which, in the present high tide of prosperity and nu- 
merical acquisitions, is likely to be still more frequently exemplified. 

While a wholesome caution should never be neglected towards the 
propositions of the old and approved members, it ought particularly 
to be exercised in those of the younger and less experienced class. 
These latter, pleased with their new associates, and gratified at their 
connection with an Order so beneficial and respected, are naturally 
desirous to bring within it those with whom they associate without. 
A laudable ambition, too, to be known as working and useful mem- 
bers, may lead to efforts to introduce to the same fellowship which 
they themselves enjoy, those whom a longer experience in the busi- 
ness of a lodge, and a better estimate of the necessary qualifications 
for good membership, would induce less anxiety to obtain. An un- 
willingness to wound the feelings of a young and respected member, 
by the rejection of his proposition, has frequently permitted the recep- 
tion of those who would have been refused admittance if proposed by 
others, whose age or honor in the Order would have removed all con- 
siderations other than the merit of the candidate himself. This ought 
not to be, but is nevertheless so ; and improper men are perhaps as 
frequently admitted from this cause, as from a too great confidence in 
the simple recommendation of those who have acquired a good name 
and standing in the order by faithful and active service. The place 
of a committee man is by no means intended as a mere compliment, 
to be acknowledged by signing a name to a report, without k voicing 
from personal or other reliable knowledge, the truth of the fact it 
states ; but is always a responsible, and frequently a delicate and dif- 
ficult trust, to be discharged conscientiously and fearlessly. When 
this is invariably done, we shall hear less complaints of bad members, 
and have less occasion to regret a misplaced confidence. 
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GRAND LODGE OF OHIO. 

We are indebted to some unknown friend, for a copy of the proceed- 
ings of the Grand Lodge of this State, from February, 1844, to Feb- 
ruary, 184*5, from which we glean some intelligence that may be inte- 
resting to our readers, on the subject of a law by which the N. G. and 
V. G. of new lodges, are entitled to side degrees. The grievance 
committee reported as follows : 

“ Your committee are of opinion that those degrees are intended to 
be a reward for labor, and that, by actual services alone should they 
be obtained. The Grand Lodge of the United States has, by a spe- 
cial act, left it discretionary with State Grand Lodges, to regulate this 
as they might deem proper, but your committee can see no good rea- 
son why the settled policy of your body on this point, should now be 
changed. 

“ They offer and recommend the passage of the following resolu- 
tion : 

“ Resolved , That this Grand Lodge, recognizing the principle ‘ That 
labor in the Order is the legitimate mode in which honors should be gain- 
ed' declines passing a law by which those who have not filled the of- 
fices shall be entitled to the degree appertaining to them,” 

G. Rep. Clark, in his report to the Grand Lodge, holds the follow- 
ing language on the subject of revision: 

“ It is not deemed necessary to make a lengthy argument to prove 
the necessity for such revision, as every one at all familiar with the 
language will readily admit that it much needed correction. And the 
present being thought a more favorable opportunity than would be 
likely soon to occur again, owing to the fact that the present edition is 
entirely exhausted, and a new one imperiously called for, it was deem- 
advisable, before publishing, to render the language as correct as pos- 
sible. 


MARSH’S MASONIC REGISTER. 

Our acknowledgements are due to Bro. P. G . Thos. W. I. Groves, 
for a copy of “ Marsh’s Masonic Register” for the year 5845, (1845,) 
containing a correct list of the officers of the grand and subordinate 
Lodges, Chapters, Encampment, and Councils of the State of New 
York, and the grand and subordinate Lodges of New Jersey, Grand 
Lodge of Maryland, the general Grand Encampment, the general 
Grand Chapter, and Grand Lodges of the U. S. The representatives 
of, and to the Grand Lodge of the State of New York, and a Chro- 
nology of Masonary for 919 years, with other matter of interest to the 
Craft. 

It is a very neat, and undoubtedly useful book, and should be in 
the possession of every Mason. Bro. Groves is the agent for thi3 city. 
Price one shilling. 
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DIPLOMAS. 

Bros. Steele & Durrie have received some beautiful specimens of 
diplomas or certificates of membership. They are got up in the most 
chaste and elegant style at the low price of 25 cents each. W e hope 
every brother will avail himself of the present opportunity of supply- 
ing himself with so appropriate an evidence of his connection with the 
Brotherhood. 


THE SUFFERERS AT PITTSBURGH. 

The members of the order will be called upon to contribute their 
mite in aid of the sufferers by this distressing fire. We hope they 
will do their duty with promptness, which is one of the peculiar cha- 
racteristics of every good Odd Fellow. 


<//««• 


The Illinois State Gazette, in a complimentary notice of the “ Gavel,” 
thus discourses of Odd Fellowship: “ Wherever this institution is es- 
tablished and progresses, its influences upon the moral tone of society 
is deeply felt. There is no tie of self-interest to hold its members to- 
gether, but they are bound to each other by the Christian virtues of 
Truth, Love and Charity. Benevolence in its most extended sense is 
their characteristic, and the golden rule of 4 do unto others as you 
would be done by,’ is a leading of their conduct. We would recom- 
mend the work above mentioned to those who are interested in advanc- 
ing the cause.” 


EXTRACTS FROM THE GOLDEN RULE. 

Odd Fellowship vs . Duelling. — Touching the practice of duelling, 
we find the following resolution quoted from the proceedings of the 
Grand Lodge of Mississippi, and which cannot be too highly com- 
mended : 

Resolo(d, That any member of a subordinate Lodge in this State, 
who shall in any wise participate in duelling, shall be expelled from 
the Lodge of which he is a member ; and if such offence be commit- 
ted by an Odd Fellow who is not a member of any Lodge, he is ipso 
facto expelled, which expulsion shall be announced by the Grand 
Master of the State, immediaiely after the facts shall have been known 
to him. 

Committee of Revision of the Work of the Order. — This Com- 
mittee assembled, to complete their labors, in this city, on Tuesday 
morning, the 22d inst, pursuant to adjournment. Present — P. G. Sire 
John A. Kennedy, of New York, Rev. E. H. Chapin, P. G. M., of 
Massachusetts, James M. Ridgely, P. G. M., of Maryland, and Wm. 
W. Moore, P. G. M., of District of Columbia. Rev. Jas. D. McCabe, 
P. G., a member of the committee, is detained in consequence of in- 
disposition in his family. 
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Chester Lodge, No. 138. — This Lodge was instituted at the vil- 
lage of Chester, Orange county, on the 31st of March, 1845, by D. 
D. G. M. John R. Wiltsie. of the district of Orange. 

The following officers were elected and installed to serve the pre- 
sent quarter, viz : Samuel M. Smith, N. G. ; Samuel M. Kniffen, V. 
G. ; Benjamin Y. Dorlon, Secretary; and Anthony Ketchem, Treas. 

Four candidates were initiated, and a number of propositions pre- 
sented. The Deputy says, “I think from the zeal they manifest, that 
their progress will be onward, and I trust upward, in the great cause 
of Odd F ellowship.” 

Proceedings of the Grand Lodge. — The R. W. Grand Lodge of 
the State of New York, held a special session on Tuesday evening, 
the 22d u!t., at the rooms in National Hall, Canal street, and granted 
three charters for subordinate Lodges, viz : 

Neptune Lodge, No. 152, to be located at Tompkins ville, (Quaran- 
tine,) Richmond county, S. I. 

Montague Lodge, No. 153, to be located at Brooklyn, Kings county. 

Camden Lodge, No. 154, to be located at Camden, Oneida county. 


Died, 

In this city, on the 16th April, Mrs. E. J. Cjlemshire, aged 22 years and 7 
months, wife of Brother John Clemshire, of PhoenixLodge, No. 41. 


Married, 

On the 13th of March, by the Rev. J). H. Hamilton, ©f Trumnnsburg, Broth- 
er Krastus T. King, of City Philanthropic Lodge, No. 5, and En hakkore En- 
campment, No. 5, Albany, and Miss Elizabeth J., youngest daughter of Burnet 
Cook, Et-q., of Cover , Seneca county. 

All thanks to our Brother and his bride for the symbol of the swetts of mnrried 
life with which they have so liberally supplied us; and while we are laying it 
away as near our heart as physiological and anatomical construction will permit, 
we assure them our wishes for their happiness, present and future, are more than 
proportionate to the gigantic slice received. 

In Utica, on the 21st April, by the Rev. Mr. Leeds, Brother Wm. J. Blackall, 
of this city, an I Mis* Hannah Ann Thorn, of the former place. 

It was an adage of the ancients that misfortunes never came singly ; the same 
will, we believe, apply equally well to blessings. We have been compelled to il- 
lustrate the science of geology in the disposition of the numerous mountains of the 
good things incidental to matrimonial arrangements, that have fallen to our share ; 
that is to say the various strata have been piled away, layer upon layer , in the 
most approved geological style. We heartily thank Bro. Blackall for the sub- 
stantial tokens he has sent us of his interest in the “ progress of the order.” 

On the 23th April, by the Rev. Wm. B. Sprague, Bro. Denman Clark, M. D., 
of Union Lodge, No. 8, and Miss Ann Jennette Hermans, all of this city. 

On Tuesday afternoon, April 29, in Trinity Church, by the Rev. Mr. Selkirk, 
Bro. Eugene Kissam, P. G. of Samaritan Lodge, No. 93, and Miss Louisa M. 
Phelps, daughter of H. R. Phelps, Esq., all of this city. 

The cry is still they come,” or rather go. Another bountiful slice of mannm 
accompanied the above, together with a long, round, dark-looking “ something” 
which we should judge from “ outward appearance,” contained something rather 
suspicious . If our prayers avail aught, Bro. Kissam and Lady will experience a 
long life of the most uninterrupted bliss. 
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Terms of the Gavel. — Single copies per annum 81. Any person 
forwarding us the names of five subscribers, (enclosing 85) will be en- 
titled to the sixth copy gratis. All payments must be made invariably 
in advance. Address, 

JOHN TANNER, Publisher of the Gavel, 
53 State Street, Albany, N. Y. 

Postmasters are authorized to frank letters containing remittances. 


{£7*W e can still furnish back numbers of the Gavel to subscribers. 


RECORD OF THE ORDER FOR ALBANY. 


VAN BTJREN LOCKROW, DDGM. 


Ex-Hakkore Encampment, No. 5. — John Tanner, CP; V. B. Lockrow, HP; 
C. Brook*, SW ; C. Holt, 8; A. Heyer Brown, T; R. H. Pruyn, JW. 

Albany City Degree Lodge, No. 11. — H. Goodno, NG ; Wm. D. Russell, 
VG; Jetur Gardner, PG ; Lansing Van Wie, Sec; Stephen Van Schaack, Treat. 

Excelsior Degree Lodge, No. 15. — Andrew Halnon, NG; Wm. Rennie, 
ANG ; Cornelius Glen, DANG ; Eugene Kissam, VG; Thos W. I. Groves, PG; 
Matthew Bray, See ; S. S. Barnes, Treasurer. 

City Philanthropic Lodge, No. 5. — Henry Hainer, NG ; Wm. Quested, VG; 
Geo. N. Goodno, QS; F. Ingmire, PS; Wm. B. Scott, Treasurer. 

German Colonial Lodge, No. 16* — Julius W. Paepke, NG ; Jacob Newborg, 
VG ; Veist Traub, Secretary ; Charles Wollensak, Treasurer. 

Firemens Lodge, No. 19. — Samu< 1 S. Barnes, NG ; Samuel H. Johnson, VG ; 
John Cooper, QS ; fg Wm Rennie, PS ; pg C. Glen, Treasurer. 

American Lodge, No. 32. — Henry Quackenboss, NG ; H. M. Hyde, VG ; W. 
8. McCulloch, QS ; Thos. D. Knower, PS ; T. H. Knower, Treasurer. 

Phcemx Lodge, No. 41. — Henry C. Haskell, NG ; A. B. Brower, VG ; Edw’d 
A. Jordon, QS ; Peter B. Leddy, PS ; William Blackall, Treasurer. 

Hope Lodge, No. 3. — Le Grand Smith, NG.; E. H. Bender, VG.; J. S. Bell, 
QS.; G. W. Bell, PS.; J. W. Harcourt, Treasurer. 

Samaritan Lodge, No. 93. — D. S. Davis, NG ; J. W. Brooks, VG ; C. Me- 
Loughlin, Secretary ; J. A. Tremere, Treasurer ; G. W. Hobbs, PS. 


AGENTS FOR THE GAVEL . 


NEW YORK. — A. Smith, 197 River st., Troy — Nathaniel J. Cady, Hudson- 
'S, Drullard, Schenectady — L. W. Hall & Co. and James Kinny, Syracuse — J. An- 
thony, Cohoes— Geo. A. Wilkins, Ballston Spa — Geo. Andrews, Saratoga— J. H. 
Pomeroy, Utica — H. S. Hover, Flushing , L. /.— J H. Van Benthuysen, 262 State 
street, Lansingburgh — P. T. Heartt 2, Waterford — D. C. McCullum, Rochester— 
J. B. Devoe, New York city — Benj. H. Ackley, Canandaigua— Jon. F. Morgan, 
Keeseville. 

OHIO. — Robinson & Jones, Cincinnati — J. Cranmer, P. M. Lancaster — J. V. 
Campbell, Eaton — A. A. Selover, Cleveland — Wilson T. Drake, Middletown . 

MASSACHUSETTS. — Edward R.Rich, Boston— Geo. S. Wyllie, Ware Village 
— Geo. Ashworth, Louell — John B. Goodnow, Charlestown. 

PENNSYLVANIA. — Colou & Adriance, Philadelphia — Wm. Fox, Pottsville— 
Alfred Craigh, Washington. 

KENTUCKY. — H. J. Brown, Lancaster — Wm. R. Walker, Cairo . 

NEW JERSEY.— J. L. Page, New Brunswick. 

CANADA — David Milligan, Montreal — J. H. Hardie, 30 John street, Quebec. 

RHODE ISLAND. — John E. Risley, Providence . 

CONNECTICUT.— Horatio N. Hawkins, Derby . 

TENNESSEE— W. H. Chaplain, Memphis. 

MISSOURI.— William Childs, BoonvUle , 
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SPANISH LITERATURE. 


BY C. C. BUBB. 


The literature and national character of Spain is but indifferently un- 
derstood by us. Spain was, down to the middle of the seventeenth 
century, the most splendid monarchy in Europe; and its national 
spirit was, to the last, developed in the literature and romances of its 
authors. Whether we examine its prose writers, or its poets, we find 
every where, the same spirit of private honor, principle, and national 
faith, breathing through the whole. In the noble beauty, and proud 
simplicity of the Cid, the sublime morality of Calderon, Gongora, 
and even that erratic wanderer, and criminally careless Lope de Vega, 
there are to be found some of the loftiest lessons of public trust and 
domestic honor that the literature of the world can afford. In this 
characteristic, the Spanish poets stand out in honorable exemption 
from the utter national faithlessness and private ineontinency of all 
the Italian poets. All the poets of Spain are true hearted Spaniards 
— the plot and the execution, the fancy and the reality, the idea and 
the illustration — all are Spanish. There is a bewitching beauty, a 
sweet, never ending beauty in the Spanish poets. A clear, bright 
flame was in the souls of those old Spaniards, flashing out strange 
fire upon the earth — gleaming forever like the lightning of passion 
that plays around the hearts of men. Their poetry has not the pomp 
and pageantry, the deep, solemn funeral state of the Germans, it is 
most true ; nor has it the wild, wrapt sublimity of the great English 
poets ; but it has an excellence all its own— a Spanish excellence — 
soft, soft as the light of a star that beams there, in the Spanish sky. 
There is an enchantment in that Spanish poetry — something that sets 
the heart to beating. It has been called weak ; but it is a sweet 
weakness— like the weakness of a woman, lovelier far fpr being so. 
Rut after all, the Spaniard is no weak soul. It is true that he never 
soars among the clouds, nor will he play with the thunder; but you 
will find him on the earth, among its best flowers— deaf to the storm, 
and reckless of vicissitudes there— a soul not to be dismayed. What 
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Tell me, sweet echo, of th’ dead ! 

0 ! I have listened long, 

Since that angel-form has fled, 

To hear the spirit’s song ; 

I have gazed away my hopes, 

On space and silence there, 

But no spirit-whisper floats 
Along the viewless air — 

Come, oh come, sweet echo come ! 
Breathe that dearest angel’s song. 

Ah, there ! there ! far in the sky, 

1 see my angel now ; 

Love still beaming in her eye — 
She smiles her faithful vow : — 
Yes, yes Mary, I will come ! 

Yes, I will come to-night — 
Come to your heavenly home 
In a bold spirit-flight, 

And sit with you in the skies, 

’Mid the heavenly harmonies. 
TVoy, June 10, 1345. 


Written for the Gavel. 

HOME. 

With this word Home we associate all that is dear upon the earth — 
when a wanderer in distant lands, how sweet the recollections that 
accompany that word home ! how pleasing to reflect upon the scenes 
we have passed in that loved spot ! how the heart will leap for joy 
as the prospect brightens and the time draws near for our return ! 
Dear indeed is it to the worn traveler that he is soon again to meet 
all those familiar objects connected with his home — that there in that 
peaceful abode he may rest from all his toil, and enjoy the society of 
friends, and how agreeable when all his anticipations are realized and 
he is at home. As the poet has it, 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 

Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home. 

Jlbany, June 2, 1345. No. 93. 


Our institution is regarded with jealousy by some good men. Many 
who are laboring most devotedly for the attainment of the same be- 
neficent ends which we would attain, view our Order with distrust. 
If such there be within the sound of my voice, I would say to them in 
all sincerity, that a knowledge of those things which they blame us 
for concealing, would conciliate their approbation, and dispel every 
vestige of suspicion from their minds. — G. W. Clinton. 
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SYMBOLISM, SIGNS, REGALIA, &c. 

BT REV. BRO. A. C. L. ARNOLD. 


“ I observe,” — says an earnest and eloquent writer, — that in modem 
times, men are swayed chiefly by force and interest, whereas, the an- 
cients acted, and were moved, more by persuasion, and by the affec- 
tions of the soul; because they did not neglect the language of 
signs.” — “ Before force was established, the gods were the magistrates 
of the human race,” — as indeed they ought to be now, — “ before 
them, all men made their covenants, and pronounced their promises : 
and the face of the earth was the Book, where their records were 
preserved. Rocks, trees, piles of stones, consecrated by their acts, 
and rendered respectable to those rude men, were the leaves of that 
Book, open, for ever to the inspection of all. The faith of men was 
more certainly secured, by these dumb witnesses, — these gross, yet 
august monuments of the sanctity of contracts, than it is, to-day, by 
all the vain rigour of the Laws.” 

It seems to us, that the thought of J. J. Rosseau, is founded in a 
true Philosophy, and is the result of a wide and profound study of the 
nature of man. It cannot be doubted that the chief reason why the 
Church of Rome has continued to maintain so powerful an empire 
over the consciences of men, is that she has been true to the wants of 
human nature, in preserving a worship, sublime, symbolical, and po- 
etical, which always must and will command the reverence of sensi- 
ble and imaginative beings. There never was a government more 
efficient, more wisely and justly administered, than was that of Rome, 
in the happier days of the Republic. With the Romans, all was ce- 
remony, representation, and show. Garments were varied according 
to age or condition ; heroes were crowned with diadems of gold, or 
wreaths of flowers or of leaves ! and all this made a deep impression 
on the heart of every citizen. On the other hand, a government must 
be weak, which lays aside all official decorations, and public ceremo- 
nies ; because, in doing thus, it refuses to address all the faculties of 
the human soul, and does not respond to all the desires of the heart. 

Neither could any religious sect extend itself very widely, unless in 
some way or other, it provided for this want. Nor could the Inde- 
pendent Order of Odd Fellows, grand and beautiful as is its central 
Idea, and excellent as are, confessedly, its objects, make any consid- 
erable progress, or maintain its influence and efficiency, divested of 
its rites, symbols, and mysteries. 

The truest and most expressive and useful of teaching, has far less 
of words, than of action . Moral ideas, expressed by signs, have in- 
finitely more power, than when uttered by words. W 7 hen Alexander 
tfie Great, applied his seal to the lips of his favorite minister, he en- 

i 'oined on him secrecy and silence far more effectually, than he could 
lave done in a long discourse. The Priest of Rome, making the sign 
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of the cross, on the brow of the new-born child, says infinitely more, 
than does the Protestant clergyman, in his dedicatory formulary, let 
it consist of ever so many words ! Signs, being the indices of abso- 
lute Truth, often have an influence, which, if we consider it well, will 
be found to be quite magical. We walk, for example, at midnight, 
along the streets of one of our large country towns. Before us stands 
a store-house, filled with valuable merchandize. Its windows are un- 
guarded, and a light tap, with the end of a staff, will be sufficient to 
break a pane of the glass, making an entrance, through which, a man 
may pass with ease. The doors, it is true, are closed and locked. 
Now, why is it, that the thief, in his predatory excursions, does not 
enter there, and despoil the slumbering merchant of his money and 
goods 1 There is no physical force sufficient to prevent it. A blow 
of the fist will open a passage through the window, and a few well 
directed strokes of the arm, with the proper instrument, would shiver 
the bolt into fragments. Yet year in, and year out, it all stands there 
safe ! Why is this ? It is because there is, upon that door, a sign, — 
a sign of Power ! Yet that lock, as so much steel or iron, as a mere 
physical force, can give no real security ; for, as we have said, a few 
blows of the arm would destroy it. It is the moral Idea there en- 
shrined, and which, day and night, stands sentinel in its iron watch- 
tower, and says to each passer by, — “ Thou shalt not steal.” 

From these facts, and what We observe of Life, we infer that all the 
arrangements of our Order, — our symbols, signs, mysteries, — are in 
harmony with nature, and have a relation with what is divinest and 
best in the human soul. Life, we have remarked before, is, at the 
present time, too prosaic; we are too material, too sceptical! We 
foolishly think, that what does not add to the store of our material 
wealth, what does not literally clothe us, feed us, or warm us, has no 
useful end. We have too little faith in spiritual influences ; whereas, 
nothing can be more certain, than that this prodigality of decoration, 
we discover in the universe, is most intimately associated with the 
very highest interests of the Soul. It is through the symbolic lan- 
guage of the Universe, that the Grand Master of all, speaks to his 
children, and whence come those spiritual influences, which disengage 
the soul, from the trammels of matter, and exalt it to a oneness with 
God. Were the Beauty, which shines in the universe, — Beauty which 
has no perceivable connection with our physical utility, or temporal 
interest, — extinguished, the medium of communication, between God 
and the Soul, would be closed up, the Soul would perish, and man 
would fall to the level of the brutes. But, thanks to the wise 
Creator, He has not only made the World, and richly replenished it, 
with what is necessary for our temporal convenience, He has also 
created it beautiful , and thus provided for the Soul’s wants. 

Probably all of one-half of our moral growth, — one-half, certainly, 
of whatever perfection we possess, may be attributed to that wonder- 
ful influence, — scarcely recognized, because so uniform, and quiet, — 
which Nature, through her Beauty, exercises upon all men. No man 
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can give himself up to a communion with the Beautiful, without feel- 
ing himself wonderfully moved, by a mysterious attraction, and hur- 
ried away, as it were, from the visible and material Universe, towards 
some invisible centre, some diviner sphere. His heart beats in sym- 
pathy with the Soul of Nature ; all that is particular, individual, sel- 
fish, vanishes, and the current, of Universal Being, sweeps through 
his Soul ; he is conscious of the presence of a Purity, a Beauty, supe- 
rior to his. The most fortunate of the English Poets expresses the 
same sentiment, in the following beautiful lines : — 

How often we forget all time, when lone, 

Admiring Nature’s universal Throne, 

Her woods, her wilds, her waters, the intense 
Reply of hers, to our intelligence. 

Live not the stars, and mountains ? — Are the waves 
Without a Spirit ? Are the dropping caves 
Without a feeling, in their silent tears ? 

No, no, they woo and clasp us to their spheres, 

Dissolve this clod and clog of clay before 
Its hour, and merge the Soul in the great Shore ! 

Strip off this fond and false identity, — 

Who thinks of Self, when gazing on the sky ? 

So long, therefore, as the Creator, is so prodigal of decoration^ let 
not the Partizans of utility accuse us of folly, for employing regalia, 
and other decorations, as instrumentalities of good ! The world itself 
goes in regalia, and does not disdain a collar and apron ; — a collar of 
silver clouds, gemmed with stars, and embroidered with rainbows ; 
an apron curiously wrought with symbolic devices, in flowers and 
foliage ! and thus sets us an example worthy of imitation. 


THE RESURRECTION. 

BY WILLIAM WRIGHT80N. 


The noon-day darkness now is past ; again 
O’er earth celestial light is spread ; and still 
Within Jerusalem the tumult reigns. 

While, on the Mount of Calvary yet hangs 
Upon the cross, Jehovah’s mighty Son ; 

And wonder stricken angels sadly weep, 

And frantic devils rave such sight to see, 

For lo ! His throne Messiah’s left, to die, 

And chang’d, for thorny wreaths, his glorious crown. 
Celestial radiance, to his look, imparts 
The purple gore. And now, for others’ sins, 

The royal sufferer, self sacrifis’d, 

In anguish deep and bitterness, cries out 
“My God, My God, why hast thou me forsak’n?” 
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Then flies his willing soul to Paradise. 

And now, behold, the saints his coming greet, 

Loud hallelujahs shouting to their King. 

Resounded then the cry ; once more earth shook, 

And nature seem’d as if her laws were lost, 

When first depriv’d of her almighty Lord. 

At last, the highest heav’n, the echo caught, 

Back then, redoubled, flung “ To God on high 
“ All glory he, on earth good-will to men, 

“ And peace.” While yet ’twas night on earth, the strain, 
Cherubic bands kept up ; such goodness vast 
Admiring, yet amaz’d. The Sabbath mom 
Their voices usher’d in, which men beheld, 

Scarce yet arous’d from yester’s wondrous deeds. 

On Calv’ry stands as yet the cross ; and still 
Rests Jesus, chained by death within the tomb. 

With mingled fear and joy, there haste the Jews, 

While sad disciples stand afar to weep, 

And jeering taunt and bitter hate avoid. 

Soon then above Moriah’s glitt’ring spire, 

Ascends the smoke from morning sacrifice, 

And their symbolic worship Zion sends 
Her children to attend. Once more her mask 
Hypocrisy assumes, and yet again, 

Their dark tradition Pharisees repeat. 

Bursts forth, at length, the long hard struggling hate, 

His neighbor each assures himself in doubt; 

Till weary of its never ceasing task, 

The striving conscience grows, and each believes 
His own device. At length the day is gone, 

And still again within the temple, haste 
Israel’s sons, the chosen once of God ; 

And bloody sacrifice the Pontiff slays, 

Vain, empty pageant, since Messiah’s death, 

Great antitype of all the law ; for past 

Are types ; and shadows, for the substance chang’d. 

The Sabbath o’er, again steals out the moon, 

His grave to view, whose sorrow it had seen, 

And bloody sweat on Kedron’s hank. And now 
On Zion’s hill was heard the hateful scoff, 

And bitter mock of Christ and his disciples. 

While round the tomb was ranged the Roman guard ; 
Proud, impious man ! To think with sword and spear 
Jehovah’s glorious Son to stay ; or hold 
Within the grave, Him, who the earth has made, 

And all the Universe ! And yet, secure 
By bristling spear and eword of foreign guards, 

His pow’r, in vain derision, held the Jews/ 

And impious scorn, and seal’d the sepulchre, 

More sure to make its hold ; as if those seals 
He could not break, who bursts the gates of death. 

And everlasting hills uproots ; or e’en 
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Opposing steel withstand, who stingless makes 
Death’s never erring dart, and from the grave, 

His vict’ry tears. Alas! Forgetting soon, 

That, at his death, all earth had shook, his light 
The sun had veil’d, and rocks asunder rent. 

Night came again, and still in fearful jest, 

Though fearless they would seem, watched yet the guards. 
Meanwhile, in heav’n, their harps the angels tuned, 

And sang seraphic hymns to Christ the Lord. 

And then, as ere the world began, he was, 

So now, in immortality array’d, 

A radiant God, cloth’d with almighty pow’r. 

Around his brow a dazzling halo shone, 

And ’neath his feet, to strike, his thunders held, 

Wait but the word, or lightnings flash amain ; 

Shrank Satan now, and Death himself did quake. 

Thus onward sped Messiah’s glorious car, 

Earth’s deep foundations shaking, as he came, 

And saints arising from their long closed tombs, 

His glorious resurrection to attend. 

Meanwhile, deep rumbling earthquakes, rocking hills, 
And rising saints unto the wakeful guards, 

His coming tell. And louder rang heav’ns host, 

Their long hosannas forth, as from the tomb, 

In earthly shape, he rose, by seraphim 
Announc’d, and hail’d by earth’s departed saints, 

The death of death, the conqu’ror of the grave. 

Albany Academy, 1845. 


Written for the Gavel. 

EVILS OF ARISTOCRACY. 

*BY GLEN RUT HER. 


Far and near is heard the noise of the shallow streamlet, as it ( rushes, 
foams, and roars o’er its rocky bed ; but the deep river moves on 
steadily and in silence, to be buried in the bosom of unfathomable 
ocean. As it is in objects of nature, so it is with nations and men. 
We hear of the woes of Ireland, the sufferings of the Poles, the afflic- 
tions of Spain, and the sanguinary struggles of the hardy Swiss. But 
there is a people, the deep stream of whose sufferings flows on, appa- 
rently unheeded and unheard to the sea of human forgetfullness. No 
sound of their miseries vibrates on the ear of the world, and the deep 
worn rills that have long gushed from broken hearts and wounded 
spirits, have flowed on in silence and sorrow, unobserved but not un- 
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Travellers who have visited the highlands of Scotland, have bore 
uniform testimony to the hardy, brave, honest, and industrious char- 
acter of the mountaineer. The fisherman’s wherry,* bounding o’er the 
Atlantic, like some daring rider on his coal black steed ; indicates 
a life of danger and daring, on that terrible, wild and stormy coast. 
The young Celt, climbing the steeps of Braemar, in pursuit of the dun 
brown roe ; indicates a life of toil and trouble. Their general and 
personal histories, are full of heroic achievements, and feats of des- 
perate courage. High waves their laurel in the niche of Britain’s 
military fame. For seventy years, their broadswords have flashed in 
the front of every British battlefield, the Tartan has waved on the 
heights of Abraham, “ and wild and high the Cameron’s gathering 
rose,” above the cannon’s thunder, and the din of^battle at the storm- 
ing of Seringapatam. In Egypt, by the everlasting Pyramids, in 
Portugal, Spain, France and Belgium, their blood was shed freely 
and in loyal devotion to the crown of England. 

A people possessing such virtues, and having done so much for the 
honor and glory of England, might well be expected to claim the 
fostering care and tender regard of the British Government; but such, 
alas, is not the case. 

The bitter recollection of 1745, when a few thousand Highlanders 
defeated the disciplined veterans of Britain, in two pitched battles, and 
came near placing Charles Stewart on the throne of his ancestors, has 
never been effaced from the cold blooded memory of the House of 
Hanover, by all the subsequent exploits and devoted loyalty of the 
brave Gael. The Queen of the “ Wee German Lairdie,” (George 
the Second) threatened to make Scotland her hunting ground, but her 
threat fell powerless before the genius and might of great Argyle, 
who also threatened to raise the hounds (the Clans) for the hunt. But 
if the fire and sword failed to root out the Highlander from his rocky 
steep, in the last century, the insidious policy of. tory and tyrant will 
certainly accomplish it in this. 

In 1745, after the battle of Culloden, you might travel twenty 
miles in the Highlands, and not see the smoke of a chimney ; thirty 
years after that period, cottage and clachan again thickly studded the 
hills and dales of “ Bonny Scotland,” and the glens resounded to the 
a light lilting jorum of pibroch and chanter but in 1845, you may 
again wander through Sutherland and Ross, and not meet a Highlander 
in a day’s journey, the dreariness of the desert is only relieved by seeing 
the sheep grazing on the mountains, or the shepherd’s lonely biel in 
some distant heathery knowe, and this after thirty years of profound 
peace. A knowledge of these things, and the cause of them, will, no 
doubt, be interesting to the charitable and philanthrophic. 

History does not conceal the fact, that after the “ Rebellion of the 
Clans,” the British Government took every possible means to sever 
the tie which bound every chief as a father to his clan, and every 
clansman to his chief, as a relation by blood and name. The national 

* The sails of the fishermen’s schooners are often dyed a deep black. 
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dress was ordered to be laid aside, and the national language dis- 
couraged. The love of money, that passion, as Napier says, so natu- 
ral to the mountaineer, was fostered and fanned into a flame, by an 
incitement to rival the grandeur of the English Barons. Avarice took 
the place of ambition in the bosom of every chief. The system ol 
tenantry instead of feudal adherance, was adopted and made legal, 
and then the darling object of the Guelphs, a gradual and steady sys- 
tem of tenant ejection, to make way for rich Lowland or English 
lessees, became the “ watchword and reply” of every chief from one 
end of Scotland’s wilds to the other. The abolition of the distinction, 
Highlander and Lowlander, gael an sassenach, by the perfidious policy 
of government and noble, will soon be accomplished. In no part of 
the Highlands have the peasantry suffered so much in this respect, 
and so little deserved such a fate, as the Highlanders of Sutherland 
and Ross. To that country numbers of the Covenanting ministers 
were banished during the persecution, and the effects of their labours 
are still seen in the general piety and unfeigned faith of the people at 
the present day. The discharge of their duties as soldiers, during the 
Irish Rebellion, was so mixed with mercy and kindness, that the Irish 
peasant still remembers, with grateful affection, the conduct of the 
“ Sutherland Highlanders,” now the eighty- third. But those noble 
peasants, by those from whom they had a right to receive protection, 
at least sympathy, have been steadily driven from the homes of their 
fathers, and forced, sometimes at the point of the bayonet, to leave 
their dear and native glens, the green graves of their sires. The 
late disruption between the free and aristocratic churchmen of Scot- 
land, has brought this legalized system of banishment to a climax. 
Universally, the people, against the will of the Duchess, clung to the 
more liberal free church, but they had to meet on the highways, and 
on the sea shore, to worship God, after the dictates of their own con- 
sciences; no place to build church or cottage would be sold, or 
granted. Nineteen churches stand on the Sutherland estates, but the 
preacher and precentor are generally the majority of the congregation. 
Three thousand hearths have been extinguished this spring, and twelve 
thousand emigrants have been forced to seek other homes. Whither 
could they go 1 The great miseries of the manufacturing districts, a 
few years ago, were still fresh in their memories, and there they could 
not go, as the famine and sickness brooded o’er the pent up workshops 
of Glasgow and Paisley; behind was the soldiers of Fort George, 
whom the Government had sent this year in great numbers, to aid the 
Duchess in her designs, and there they could not stay. America was 
before them, but far far away ; once there, their children might hope 
to sit under their own vine and fig tree, none daring to molest, or 
make them afraid. But few, very few, were possessed of the means 
to pay for a passage across the stormy Atlantic. A deputation of 
some clergymen and respectable individuals waited on the Duchess of 
Sutherland, to solicit her aid for the purpose of their emigration, but 
the answer, we are told, which that tigress gave them, was, that 
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“ there was plenty of room for them in the Big Ferry.”* This wa* 
the answer they received from one whose income is about One Thousand 
Dollars per day, received from the lands won by the good broadswords 
of the sires of those poor people, 

“ Now forced to roam 
O’er the stormy Atlantic, 

To seek for a home,” 

and to a share of which, they have as just a title as Lord or Duke, hu* 
unlike Clovis, of the Franks, some have more than their share. 

Great numbers, however, have emigrated to the United States, aud 
Canada. The young may reap the happy fruits of their transporta- 
tion, and unite with us in exclaiming “ God save the Republic” but 
the old, (and great numbers attain to extreme age in the healthy re- 
gions of mountain and glen} if they survive the passage, generally 
live only a few years in their new home. To a people possessing 
that strong passion for their native land, which philosophers ascribe 
to all mountaineers above any other people, it must be like parting 
with their right hand or eye, to leave the beloved scenes of their 
childhood and first love, to leave their cottage by the river, and the 
clear silver fountain in the glen, and to break up those customs which 
have become part of their nature. No wonder it has been said that 
they come here to plant a home in the wilderness, and die. 

We regret to say, that the Peers of Scotland, since the accession of 
James to the crown of England, have been characterized by greater 
servility than any other noblemen in the world. None but English 
Peers have a legal right to a seat in the House of Lords. Scotch 
Peers have the qualification, but they must be elected, and this insult 
they have meekly put up with since the days of Annie (Queen Anne). 
The Campbells alone, have been distinguished for love of country and 
countrymen ; the Graemes have been persecuting butchers ; Loudon 
and Eglington have kind hearts, if they had wise heads ; the noble 
Gordon is penniless ; and who could discover the military genius, and 
strong arm of the ancient Douglas, in the inert Dukes of Hamilton? 
And what have the Scotch Commons done for their country ? Lord 
Brougham kneels upon the “ wool sack, ,? and says of the Reform 
Bill, “ Upon ray bended knees I beseech you, my Lords, to pass the 
Bill the Reform Bill is passed, ten pound renters are ejected from 
the estates of the rich, and the election of a county member may de- 
pend upon a single nobleman, and if he is an English Peer, like Rich- 
mond, all that he has to do, is to whistle, and his dog, either terrier 
or mastiff, in the house of Commons barks for him. Aberdeen, 
Peel, Brougham, and T. B. M‘Cauley, may bluster about human rights 
and human freedom, but their conduct reminds me strongly of that 
huge machine in a manufactory, vulgarly denominated “ the Devil,” 
which in preparing the cotton in its first process, oftentimes raises 
such a dust, that the great iron teeth, which knaws and tears the 
wool, are completely obscured. To those gentlemen, we would say, 

* A ferry something like the Hudson, at New York. 
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if they wish to raise a monument of their philanthropy, let them read 
and ponder upon the inscription of Sir Christopher Wren, “ Look 
around you.” If any part of the British people are to be sacrificed, 
let it not be the virtuous, rural population, driven from their country, 
or wedged up in the districts of temptation and crime, that the price 
of physical consumpt might be raised ; so that the descendents of the 
Feudal Barons might still tower above the rich and avaricious mer- 
chant. To those noble people, driven by their landlords from the 
homes of their love, we would say, seek for a more free country than 
the down-trodden land of Wallace. Scotland can have no charms 
for you, for ingratitude, black ingratitude, is the sin of your rulers. 
What, though the corpses of your fathers and brothers manure the 
fields of Corunna and Waterloo, wliat of all that ; if you ask for 
bread, “ they will give you a stone ; for a fish they will give you a 
serpent.” Go to the land of true freedom, where the lands you tread 
may be your own, a Lord yourself, a legislator too, and if difficulties 
and troubles meet you, we say toil on, strive on, you will yet have 
your reward ; in the mean time, remember the saying of one of your 
own poets, “ To bear is to conquer our fate.” 


('Original.,) 

KNOW THYSELF. 


BY EIDOLON. 


Science, in its various phases, but represents the yearnings of the im- 
mortal mind, while the unity, observable throughout long courses of 
ages, in man’s endeavours after knowledge of that kind which contri- 
butes the highest power of intellect encarnate, shews not only his 
unity with it, but it is, in its extent, as identical with self in its highest 
and noblest manifestations. A Kepler, a Copernicus, and many others 
of sphered [incarnated immensity, lived and died, and had some 
bright glimpses of heavens whole, but it remained to the individual 
mind of a Newton, to bring to earth, and hold in intimate communion, 
the vast concerns of immensity, to reduce to the compass of the dome 
of thought, “ the laws which regulate, beautify, and in glory rule the 
great Universe, the heretofore fathomless abyss of wan dering specula- 
tion, and confused cogitation of doubt, and hope, and expectations un- 
realized. 

How vast the thought, but how consoling to the mind of the seeker 
after real knowledge and rest, amidst the thousand distracting theories 
of ephemeral growth and strife for fame, is the persuasion, that within 
the extent of mind, and in mind rest all the facts of science, the truth 
of theory, and the freedom of knowledge. 

Astronomy now is thought of as knowledge, certain, definite, and 
fixed, though much remains to be ascertained within its vast connec- 
tions. 
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The truth of calculations, in view of the phenomena of astronomi- 
cal research, is regarded as evidence of the truth of the system, yet no 
respect is had to the fact, that apart from the source of that truth, the 
verity of astronomical theory, as a subject of research or thought, 
could not, cannot be assented to, and thus in this, as in many other 
departments of science, the cause is less regarded than the effect, the 
Creator than the created. 

The laws of mind, which give being to science, and nerve the 
efforts of the most successful of its votaries, are but reflected in the va- 
rious appearances which scientfic effort assumes, and the theretical 
master of heaven’s laws, seen in the various bodies of the field of his 
discoverings, acknowledged that mastery obtained “ by patiently think- 
ing thereunto.” 

There shall yet come the man who will unveil the mysteries of 
heaven’s depths, and make common the unfathomed parts of its now 
“ obscure,” only because in himself is embodied the light and the 
power that there reigns and rules in yet unascertained strength, for 
that no man is yet found to unseal its mysteries, now an uncertain law, 
and perhaps, therefore, an unmitigable tyrant. 

Superstition and ignorance appear to have been, in all ages of the 
world, co-existent and dependent mutually for their continuance. 
Knowledge, like the spirit of sanctity, regenerates mind, and adapts it 
to the requisitions of that known ; before it, fear, and awe, and disposi- 
tions akin to these, sink not to rise again ; that known is part of our- 
selves, while the knowable is not without us, and minds of much more 
importance than matter, though rolling in spheres thousand fold size 
of earth, at vast distances, inconceivable to mind, (as calculation re- 
quires us to believe) and negativing every possibility of sensible ap- 
prehension. 

A thing of earth has no being in sense, at the short remove of some 
score miles, but stars and spheres of upper worlds, though millions of 
spaces inconceivable intervene, are reduced to the certainty of calcu- 
lable reality, and their connections seen into with the ease that attends 
a ramble through the ways of an ancient homestead. The truth will 
one day coine to light, that we have been, and are cherishing fondly 
and foolishly, an immensity that hath no being apart from self, and a 
space, which sight and organization alone create, but “ the proper 
study of mankind” is apparently not man. 

A TRUE SKETCH. 

Insatiate monster, would not one suffice? 

Thrice flew thy shaft and thrice my peace was slain. — Young 

The beams of the autumn sun were lingering along the hills and 
tinging the fading leaves of the forest with their soft, yellow hue, as 
the stage coach rolled into my native village and deposited me, with 
its other live freight, at the “ Antelope,” the principal hotel, where 
often in my boyish hours I had heedlessly passed away my idle time 
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listening to the current gossip of the village. - Ten years had passed 
by since, on one cold frosty morning, I had turned my back on the 
same spot, saddened by the pain of parting with the friends and com- 
panions of my childhood, the parents I loved and the thousand fami- 
liar scenes of the homestead, but still with a bosom beating fond with 
visions of hope. I had tried the great world ; drank deep at the pol- 
luted fountains of fashion ; experienced my share of hollow friendships, 
until sickened by the nauseating draughts, I sought again the healthy 
atmosphere of home, as a relief from the contagion of moral leprosy. 
During all this long, long absence from the home of my fathers, one 
bright vision burned with intensity, not even obscured by the clouds 
of vice that darken the purlieus of St. James, or the busy haunts of 
Parisian gaiety. It was the image of Mary Vernon. We had gam- 
boled together through the first years of childhood, and though no vows 
had passed, no confessions of attachment had been spoken, the tearful 
glance at parting had unsealed the hidden treasures of our mutual 
hearts, and had remained indelibly engraven on my mind. Twelve 
months had elapsed since I had received tidings from home ; and the 
heart fondly anxious for the fate of those it treasures, can alone divine 
the tumultuous emotions that filled my bosom as I alighted from the 
stage] and gave my haaty directions to mine host of the Antelope con- 
cerning my luggage. The villa of my father was but a short mile 
from the village, and thither I determined to proceed at once, on foot, 
that I might enjoy a pleasing surprise. As I approached the old house 
it seemed as but yesterday I had left it ; there was the high terrace 
that overlooked the garden, where the regular rows of box and yew 
defined the borders of the flower knots. There, too, was the fish- 
pond, where, with boyish indolence, I had warred with the finny tribe. 
Every thing looked fresh and beautiful as when I paid my last visit to 
the grounds. I was a child once more — and the feelings of the way- 
ward boy returned upon me again ; the very pony upon which I used 
to ride, was quietly grazing a short distance off. For my life I could 
not refrain from clapping my hands with a childish glee and rushing, 
as I was wont, to the house. Not a soul met my sight until I entered 
the old hall, upon the walls of which was suspended the trophies of 
my ancestors’ prowess in the battle field, as harrassed knights, and in 
the chase as able hunters. As I crossed the threshold an old servant 
met me with an exclamation of surprise, but his sable dress and me- 
lancholy countenance told too plainly that all my expectations, like 
earth’s fairest dreams, were destined to blight and disappointment. 
His first remark confirmed my fears, and told me that a coronet adorn- 
ed my brows at the expense of a father’s life. Blow followed blow. 
Father, mother, all, all in a short twelve months had gone to another 
and a better world. O, God ! to think with what feelings of love, and 
reverence I was flying to their embrace ; and then to find no answer- 
ing voice — no beaming eye — no outstretched hand, to welcome the 
wanderer home. There was the little mounds that marked their rest- 
ing places, freed from the sorrows of earth, but their smile of affection 
was to beam on me no more ; every object on which my eye fell as I 
tottered, leaning on the servant’s arm into the usual family sitting 
room, spoke with a voice of desolation to my poor heart. There was 
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my father’s arm chair — my mother’s couch — yea , and even the stool 
on which I had so often sat, while my young mind was enchained by 
the lessons of piety that fell from the lips of my sainted mother. Mis- 
ery, I thought thy cup was full ; but a drug more potent was yet to be 
mingled in the cup. 

The clergyman of the village had hastened to the house as soon as 
he heard of my arrival. From him I learned the particulars of my 
parents* pleasing exit from time. They died as they had lived, the 
disciples of the blessed Jesus. 

During all this melancholy detail, one star of hope glittered through 
the gloom, and promised an anodyne for my bruised heart. I inquired 
for Mary Vernon. The same fatal epidemic that had taken off my 
family had borne her to the tomb. 

It was enough ; the shaft was quivering in my heart, and the last 
drop of youthful feelings run out from the wound. In a few days I was 
enabled to visit the tombs of those I had loved — and the brightest ray 
that shone upon my heart, as I bent in th^ old churchyard beside the 
graves of my parents, was the reflection that in the very waywardness 
of my childhood I had never caused a pang, by my ingratitude, to visit 
the hearts now pulseless below. 

The grave of Mary Vernon was a spot I loved to visit — she died in 
her beauty, ere yet her young heart had learned to throb with agoni- 
zing cares — for there is a communion of spirits between hearts which 
love, and they intuitively feel when the prized object is constant. I 
expect to be laid beside her when I die ; for oh ! the voice of ambition 
and the lust of fame is dead in my heart ; earth hath nothing worth 
living for to me, and the quiet of mv library, and the sweet promises of 
God’s book, teach me as I look to the future, that I shall meet my 
loved and lost. — “Independent Odd-Fellow.” 


UNITED ANCIENT ORDER OF DRUIDS. 

As a large number of the readers of the Gavel are members of this 
Order, we publish for their especial benefit, the following extract from 
Buck’s Theological Dictionary : 

“ Druids, the priests or ministers of religion among the ancient 
Gauls, Britons, and Germans. They were chosen out of the best 
families ; they had the honors of their birth, joined with those of their 
function, procured them the highest veneration among the people. 
They were versed in astrology, geometry, natural philosophy, politics 
and geography ; they were the interpreters of religion, and the judges 
of all affairs indifferently. Whoever refused obedience to them, was 
declared impious and accursed. We know but little as to their pecu- 
liar doctrines, only that they believed the immortality of the soul, 
and as is generally supposed, the transmigration of it to other bodies ; 
though a recent author makes it appear highly probable they did not be- 
lieve this last, at least, not in the sense of the Pythagoreans. The chief 
settlement of the Druids in Britain was in the isle of Anglesea, the an- 
cient Mona, which they might choose for this purpose, as it is well stored 
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with precious groves of their favorite oak. They were divided into 
several classes or branches, such as the priests, the poets, the augurs, 
the civil judges, and instructors of youth. Strabo, however, does not 
comprehend all these different orders under the denomination of 
Druids, ; he only distinguishes three kinds : bardi, poets ; the vates, 
priests and naturalists ; and the druids, who, besides the study of na- 
ture, applied themselves likewise to morality. 

“ Their garments were remarkably long ; and when employed in 
religious ceremonies, they likewise wore a white surplice. They 
generally carried a wand in their hands, and wore a kind of orna- 
ment, enchased with gold, about their necks, called the druid’s egg. 
They had one chief, or arch-druid, in every nation, who acted as high 
priest, or pontifex maximus. He had absolute authority over the rest, 
and commanded, decreed and punished at pleasure. They worship- 
ped the Supreme Being under the name of Esus or Hesus, and the 
symbol of the oak ; and had no other temple than a wood or a grove, 
where all their religious rights were performed. Nor was any person 
permitted to enter that sacred recess unless he carried with him a 
chain in token of his absolute dependence on the Deity. Indeed, their 
whole religion originally consisted in acknowledging that Supreme 
Being, who made his abode in these sacred groves, governed the uni- 
verse ; and that every creature ought to obey his laws, and pay him 
divine homage. They considered the oak as the emblem, or rather 
the peculiar residence of the Almighty ; and accordingly chaplets of 
it were worn both by the druids and people, in their religious ceremo- 
nies : the altars were strewed with its leaves, and encircled with its 
branches. The fruit of it, especially the misletoe, was thought to con- 
tain a divine virtue, and to be the peculiar gift of Heaven. It was, 
therefore, sought for on the sixth day of the moon, with the greatest 
earnestness and anxiety ; and when found, was hailed with such rap- 
ture of joy, as almost exceeds imagination to conceive. As soon as 
the druids were informed of the fortunate discovery, they prepared 
every thing for the sacrifice under the oak, to which they fastened 
two white bulls by the horns ; then the arch-druid, attended by a pro- 
digious number of people, ascended the tree, dressed in white ; and, 
with a consecrated golden knife, or pruning hook, cropped the misle- 
toe, which he received in his robe, amidst the rapturous exclama- 
tions of the people. Having secured this sacred plant, he descended 
the tree ; the bulls were sacrificed, and the Deity invoked to bless his 
own gift, and render it efficacious in those distempers in which it 
should be administered.” 




BENEVOLENCE. 

True benevolence is an active principle, prompting those whom it 
controls to exert themselves in all the modes of beneficence which are 
in their power, and required by the circumstances of their fellow- 
creatures ; its sole tendency is to employ itself in the solid and useful 
acts of kindness by which the real good of others is efficaciously 
promoted. 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. 

TO OUR PATRONS. 

This No. completes the first volume of the “ Gavel,” and as we have 
determined to continue its publication, we would now solicit the 
renewal of your subscriptions. 

Of the past, we have little to say. It has not been without labor 
and anxiety on our part, but our courage has been sustained by the 
kindness and forbearance of our friends, and if our efforts have been 
useful to the cause which we have espoused, then have we been fully 
rewarded for all our trials and difficulties. Whether, in the conduct 
of the Gavel through the first year of its existence, we have fulfilled 
the promises made at its first appearance, you are the best judges. 
We would merely say that we have endeavoured to do so; and at 
least deserve credit for good intentions, even though we have failed of 
success. Our purpose, however, is now with the future rather than 
the past, therefore rendering our grateful acknowledgments for favors 
heretofore received, we proceed at once to the subject-matter of this 
communication. 

To each and all of our patrons then we would say — Will you 
renew your subscription to the Gavel? Will you aid us in extend- 
ing its circulation ? Of the usefulness, or the expediency of a periodi- 
cal devoted to the interest of our Order there is, there can be, no ques- 
tion; but the question is, Will you aid in sustaining and supporting 
the Gavel in the career on which it has commenced ? Will you lend 
your aid to the dissemination of the doctrines and principles of our 
beloved Order? In this magazine questions of importance to the 
general welfare of the Order are discussed, information of passing 
events transmitted, and occurrences, local in their nature, yet often of 
universal interest, are recorded. Prejudices against, and ignorance 
of, the objects of our Order, still exist in the minds of many a worthy 
person, who by a “ plain unvarnished” statement of facts, or by a 
timely and well argued appeal, may be converted from opponents 
into friends. We design, moreover, that the Gavel shall be a medium 
for the free interchange of opinion on subjects relative to the Order, 
that thus our action may be concentrated and rendered beneficial to 
all. How, we would ask, are these objects to be accomplished in any 
other manner with so fair a prospect of success as by means of an 
organ, known and recognized as belonging to and approved by the 
Order. Such an organ has the Gavel been during the past year — and 
now, with renewed energies and increased facilities, we again present 
our claim to your patronage. Friends and brethren, shall it have 
your aid for the coming year, not only to maintain but to increase its 
influence and ability for good, and to enlarge its sphere of action ? 

The cost to you individually is small — the favor to us great, and we 
trust even greater to the cause of the Order. Brothers, will you then 
“ come up to the help” of the Order ? 

Reader ! these queries are addressed to you. What is your answer ? 
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OUR NEXT VOLUME. 


The encouragement extended to us during the last year, has induced 
us to continue the publication of the Gavel with an increased number 
of pages monthly. It is, with its present amount of reading matter 
the cheapest publication of the kind in the United States, and with the 
addition which will be made to the next volume, will place every other 
magazine, in this respect, far in the background. As regards the 
quality of the repast which will be from month to month spread before 
our readers, we are willing that it should be judged by that which has 
heretofore been provided ; but in this, as well as the quantity , we in- 
tend there shall be a corresponding improvement. Several well known 
writers, who have not as yet been contributors, will lend their assis- 
tance to those who, during the past year, have filled our pages. By 
these means, we hope not only to retain the subscribers who have 
prized our labor sufficiently to give us their patronage, but largely in- 
crease the list. The Directory, which was compiled for, and first pub- 
lished in the Gavel, will be given from time to time, and in all in- 
stances carefully corrected and filled up, as far as possible, to the time 
at which it is published. This, of it3elf, to many whose duties or in- 
clination prompt them to be familiar with the names, location, &c., of 
lodges, will be worth more than the subscription price for the whole 
work. 


TO ADVERTISERS. 


That the Gavel is one of the best and cheapest mediums of Adver- 
tising ever offered to the brotherhood, is now admitted on ail hands. 
As none but members of the Order are allowed the use of its columns, 
it will have the effect of bringing the Advertisements of Odd-Fellows 
directly before their brethren, and as the next number commences a 
new year of publication, it will be an excellent opportunity for those 
wishing their card3 inserted to commence. 

. — - 

THE ORDER IN THIS DISTRICT. 

The annexed statement will show the work of the several lodges in 
this district, for the quarter commencing April 1st and ending July 1st : 


No. initiations 90 

No. of degrees conferred 214 

No. of contributing members 1000 

Amount of lodge receipts, $1749.41 

The reports of relief for the year ending July 1st, show the 
ing items: 

No. of brothers relieved 156 

Amount paid for relief of brothers $1977.72 

“ “ burying the dead 234.00 


Total amount of relief $2211.72 
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LITERARY NOTICE. 

History of Schoharie County and Border Wars of New Yoik ; con- 
taining a sketch of the causes which led to the American devolution, and 
interesting memoranda of the Mohawk Valley , together with much other 
critical and miscellaneous matter , never before published. Jllush atea with 
more than thirty engravings. By Jkptha R. Simms. Albany , Mun- 
sell 4* Tanner , Printers. 

Much, very much of the early history of our country, of those “ times 
that tried men’s souls” remains unwritten. Much will doubtless ever re- 
main so. Many incidents of 44 soul stirring” interest have already passed 
into oblivion, and as our hoary headed revolutionary fathers are gath- 
ered into 44 that bourne from whence no traveller returns,” so passes 
irrecoverably away, the opportunity of recording in story or in song, 
the tales of 44 accident by flood and field” that fall from their quiver- 
ing lips. When the late lamented Col. Stone published his 44 Life of 
Brant,” we rejoiced that there was one of our countrymen possessed 
of sufficient patience and perseverance, sufficient devotion to his coun- 
try, to delve into the mines of our unwritten history, and bring before 
the popular mind, the half forgotten tales of the early struggles of our 
patriotic sires, of which we are reaping the precious benefits. But 
though Col. Stone brought to light many things which, but for him, 
would ere this have been lost for ever, many incidents, the actors in 
which have already passed to their long home — yet we were sensible 
that the gleanings of that field would still afford a rich reward to who- 
ever, possessed of proper qualifications, should undertake the labor. 
Such a person is Mr. Simms, and we are well pleased to find his 
“ History of Schoharie County and Border Wars of New York” upon 
our table. The author in his preface, informs us that he commenced 
the collection of materials for his work in 1837, and obtained much of 
his information from aged persons, who could truly say of the incidents 
related, 

tl I was an actor in, or I witnessed them.” 

These incidents relate not only to the “History of Schoharie County,” 
but to that of the entire State of New York — and indeed the author 
intimates that on finding that his subject matter occupied a wider 
range than he had originally proposed — he had thought of adopting a 
less local title for his volume — but then as the poet says — 44 What’s in 
a name ?” The book is a good one. whether with a name or without 
one, valuable alike to the antiquarian and the general reader — and 
we trust it will meet with that favor at the hands of the public, that 
the laborious and diligent research of the author so richly merits. We 
have been amused and interested in looking over the pages of this 
■yvork (for we have not yet read it in detail), for without containing any 
connected account of the early history of the country, its details of 
matters of peculiar interest are exceedingly minute — and the sketches 
of characters wh) figured in the Border Wars, peculiarly characteristic 
of the times and of the men. 

In closing our notice of this work, we take occasion to say that such 
men as Mr. Simms deserve well of their country, and we trust that 
others will be stimulated by his success to 44 go and do likewise.” 
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At a regular Meeting of the City Philanthropic Lodge, No. 5, held on the 
23rd day of May, 1845, the following resolutions were passed unanimously : 

Resolved, '1 hat the report of the Committee be accepted and adopted. 

Resoloed, That the report of the Committee and these resolutions be sent 
to the Editors of the Covenant, and the Gavel, for insertion in their res- 
pective publications. 

In testimony tu hereof, I have hereunto set my hand , and seal of our Lodge , 
this 30 th day of May , 1845. 

Geo. 'N. Goodno, Secretary. 

The Committee of this Lodge appointed to investigate the truth of the charges 
preferred against John M. Dexter, would state that so far as the facts of the 
charges are concerned, they have no evidence except that contained in a 
letter received in answer to a communication sent by this Lodge to Boston, 
asking information as to the acts charged against said Dexter, in a printed 
circular from Franklin Lodge, of that City . That in reference to that answer, 
and the facts stated therein, they have no choice but tc believe that the charges 
are true an.l correct, while the consequences of such acts are, they believe, 
truly stated in such charge. They would also state, that they consider it quite 
impossible that any other person would have practised the acts spoken of, 
than John M. Dexter, (without he was an accomplice of said Dexter,) when, 
as the Committee think, he would be alike culpable As the abode of said 
Dexter is unknown to the Committee, they could not summon him to appear 
before them, and in view of this fad, they would recommend that he be sus- 
pended indefinitely, for the purpose of enabling him to make defence here- 
after, if he should require. 

Albany, 22 nd May , 1845. 

Signed by the Committee. Brothers Lanmng Van Wie, P. Grands 
J. P. Pe wtkess, Fred. Ingmire, David McCulloch, W. B. Scott. 


Died, 

On Friday morning, 18th inst. after a severe and lingering disease of 7 months, 
borne with true fortitude and resignation, Bro. William H. Noyes, of Firemen’s 
Lodge No. 19, aged 33 years. 


At a special meeting of Firemen’s Lodge No. 19, I. O. O. F. held at Commer- 
cial Buildings, to make arrangements lor the funeral obsequies o I Bro. WM. H. 
NOYLS, the following preamble and resolutions, oflered by P. G. Cornelius 
Glen, were unanimously adopted: — 

Where is, it ha/ing pleased the Almighty Dispenser of all good to call from our 
midst by death, after a lingering and severe illness of near seven months, which 
has been borne with great fortitude and resignation, our well-beloved Bro. Wm. 
H. Noyes; therefore, he it 

Resolved , That the Firemen’s Lodge No. 19 deplore the loss of Wm. H. Noyes, 
our Worthy Brother, and hereby deeply sympathise w'ith the family and friends 
of the deceased, in this, their early bereavement, whose virtues have endeared 
him to us ; and that we will attend his funeral in full Regalia as the last tribute 
f respect to departed worth. Also that invitations be and are hereby fraternally 
endered to the Brethren of the Order in this and the adjoining districts, to unite 
with us in the performance of these our last sad duties to his memory. 

Resolved , That the charter and insignia of this Lodge be clothed in mourning 
for the remainder of the term. 

Resolved , That a copy of the foregoing, signed by the three first officers of this 
Lodge, be forwarded to the family of our deceased brother, and the same be 
published in the city papers. SAML. H. JOHNSON, N. G. * 

JOHN COOPER, V. G. 

JOHN NIBLOCK, Sec’ry. 

July 18, 1845. 
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Terms of the Gavel. — Single copies per annum SI. Any person 
forwarding us the names of five subscribers, (enclosing $5) will be en- 
titled to the sixth copy gratis. All payments must be made invariably 
in advance. Address, 

JOHN TANNER, Publisher of the Gavel, 

58 State Street, Albany, N. Y. 

RECORD OF THE ORDER FOR ALBANY \ 


CHARLES HOLT, DDGM, PRO. TEM. 


En-Hakkore Encampment, No. 5. — Van Buren Lockrow, CP; 
Corn’s Brooks, HP ; Charles Hell, SW ; Jelur Gardiner, Scribe ; A. Heyer 
Brown, Treasurer; Geo. Quackenbush, J W. * 

Alban y City Deg ree Lodge, No. 11.— Jetur Gardiner, NG; D. 
McCulloch, ANG; James Muir, jr. DANG; Wm. Tucker, VG; Moses 
Wallace, P G; Wm. Koch Secretary ; Stephen Van Schaack, Tre,.suier. 

Excei.siok Degree Lodge, No. 15. — Thos. W. ]. Groves, NG; Ran- 
som S. Howard. ANG; S. S.. Barnes, DANG; H C. Haskell VG ;. Corn’s 
Glen, PG ; B. J. Van Benthuysen, fecietaiy ; Wm. P. Hcmer, Tieasuier. 

Hope, No. 3. — E. H. Bender, NG; John Van Antwerp, VG; John T. 
Marshall, QS; Benj. C. True, PS; J. W. Harcourt, Tieasurer. 

City Ph « lan tropic. No. 5. — Wm. Quested, NG; L. Van Wie, YG; 
E. T. King, QS; F. Ingmire, PS; W. B. Scott, Treasurer. 

Union, No. 8 — J B. Taylor, NG ; Ely Abbey, VG; J. F. Schultz, QS; 
J. Leask, PS; J. G. Northrop, Tieasurer. 

German Colonial, No. 16. — J. Newbourg, NG ; Alexander New- 
bourg, VG; V. Traub, Secretary; C. Wollensack, Treasurer. 

Firemen’s No. 19. — S. H. Johnson, NG ; J. Cooper, VG ; J. Niblock, 
QS; Wm. Rennie, PS; R. S. Howard, Treasurer. 

American, No. 32 — H W. Hyde, NG ; S. R. Swain, VG ; T. H. 

Knower. QS; Jetur Gardiner, PS; Rockwell, Treasurer. 

Phoenix, No. 41.— A. B. Brower, NG ; Matthew Bray, VG; Geo. Quack- 
enbush, QS; P. B. Leddy, PS ; J. D. W. Wemple, Treasurer. 

Samaritan, No 93 — J. W. Brooks, NG; D. M. Cooper, VG; J. C. 
Austin, QS; G. W. Hobbs, PS; Edmund J. Lord, Treasuier 


AGENTS FOR THE GAVEL. 


NEW YORK — A. Smith, 197 River st., Troy — Nathaniel J. Cady, Hudson— 
N. Drullard, Schenectady — L. W. Hall & Co. and James Kinny, Syracuse — J. An- 
thony, Cohoes — Geo. A. Wilkins, Ballston Spa — Geo. Andrews, Saratcgu— J. H. 
Pomeroy, Utica — H. S. Hover, Flushing , L. /.— J H. Van Benthuysen, 262 Mate 
street, Lansingburgh — P. T. Heartt 2, Waterford. — D. C. McCullum, Rochester — 
J. B. Devoe, New York city — Benj. H. Ackley, Canandaigua — Jon. F. Morgan, 
Keeseville. 

OHIO. — Robinson & Jones, Cincinnati — J. Cranmer, P. M Lancaster — J. V. 
Campbell, Eaton — A. A. Selover, Cleveland — Wilson T. Drake, Middletown . 

MASSACHUSETTS — Edward R. Rich, Boston — Geo S. Wyllie, Ware Village 
—Geo. Ashworth, Lowell — John B. Goodnow, Charlestown. 

PENNSYLVANIA. — Colou & Adriance, Philadelphia — Wm. Fox, Potlsville— 
Alfred Craigh, Washington. 

KENTUCKY. — H. J. Brown, Lancaster — Wm R. Walker, Cairo. 

NEW JERSEY. — J. L. Page, New Brunswick. 

CANADA— David Milligan Montreal — J. H Hardie, 30 John street, Quebec 

RHODE ISLAND. — John E. Risley. Providence. 

CONNECTICUT. — Horatio N. Hawkins, Derby. 

TENNESSEE— W. H. Chaplain, Memphis. - * 

MISSOURI. — William Childs, Boonville , 
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